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PEEFAOE. 


In  the  neighbourhood  of  Bayeux,  in  Nonnandy,  it 
is  said  that  there  still  lingers  a  superstition  which 
most  probably  came  there  originally  in  the  same  ship 
asBoUo  the  Walker.  The  country  folks  believe  in 
the  existence  of  a  sprite  (gonbeUn)  who  plagues 
mankind  in  various  ways.  His  most  favourite 
method  of  annoyance  is  to  stand  like  a  horse 
saddled  and  bridled  by  the  roadside,  inviting  the 
passers-by  to  mount  him.  But  woe  to  the  un- 
lucky wight  who  yields  to  the  temptation,  for 
off  he  sets — "  Halloo !  halloo !  and  hark  away !" 
galloping  fearfully  over  stock  and  stone,  and  not 
imfrequently  ends  by  leaving  his  rider  in  a  bog  or 
horse-pond,  at  the  same  time  vanishing  with  a 
loud  peal  of  mocking  laughter.  "A  heathenish  and 
gross  superstition!"  exclaims  friend  Broadbrim. 
But  what  if  we  try  to  extract  a  jewel  out  of  this 
VOL.  I.  b 
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ugly  monster;  knock  some  commonsense  out  of  his 
head.  Goethe  turned  the  old  fancy  of  Der  getreue 
Eckart  to  good  account  in  that  way.  What  if  a 
moral  of  various  application  underlies  this  gro- 
tesque legend.  Suppose*  for  the  nonce,  that  the 
rider  typify  the  writer  of  a  book.  Unable  to  resist 
a  strong  temptation  to  bestride  the  Pegasus  of  his 
imagination— whether  prose  or  verse — he  ventarea 
to  mount  and  go  forth  into  the  world,  and  not 
seldom  be  gets  a  Ml  for  his  pains  amid  a  loud 
ehoras  of  scoffs  and  jeers.  Indeed,  this  is  so  com- 
mon a  catastrophe,  from  the  days  of  Bellerophon 
downwards  (everybody  knows  that  he  was  the 
author  of  the  LeUer$^  that  go  by  his  name),  so 
prone  is  inkshed  to  lead  to  disaster,  that  the 
ancient  wish,  **  Oh  that  mine  adversary  had  written 
a  book,"  in  its  usual  acceptation  (which  entirely 
rests,  be  it  said,  on  a  faulty  interpretation  of  the 
original  language),  was  really  exceedingly  natural, 
as  the  fulfilment  of  it  was  as  likely  as  not  to  lead 
to  the  fullest  gratification  of  human  malice. 
In  defiance,  however,  of  the  dangers  that 
*  See  Lempriere^B  CUutiooi  Dictionary. 
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threatened  him,  the  writer  of  these  lines  did  onoe 
gratify  his  whim,  and  mount  the  goblin  steed,  and 
as  good  lack  would  have  it,  without  being  spilled 
or  dragged  through  a  horse-pond,  or  any  mischance 
whatsoeyer.  In  other  words,  instead  of  cold  water 
being  thrown  upon  his  endeaYours,  The  Oxonian 
in  Norway  met  with  so  indulgent  a  handling  from 
that  amiable  abstraction,  the  "  Benevolus  Lector," 
that  it  soon  reached  a  second  edition. 

So  far  the  author  s  lucky  star  was  in  the  ascen* 
dant  But  behold  his  in&tuation,  he  must  again 
mount  and  tempt  his  fate,  "  Ay !  and  on  the  same 
steed,  too,"  cries  Mr.  Bowbells,  to  whom  the  swarm* 
ing  sound  of  life  with  an  occasional  whiff  of  the 
sewers  is  meat,  and  drink,  and  all  things ;  who  is 
bored  to  death  if  he  sees  more  of  the  quiet  country 
than  Brighton  or  Ramsgate  presents,  and  is  about 
as  locomotive  in  his  tastes  as  a  London  sparrow. 

"  Norway  again,  forsooth — nou$  revenom  a  no9 
fMnUanB — ^that  horrid  bleak  country,  where  the  cold 
in  winter  is  so  intense  that  when  you  sneeze,  the 
shower  from  your  olfactories  rattles  against  the 
earth  like  dust-shot,  and  in  summer  you  can't  sleep 
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for  the  brazen-faced  sun  staring   at  you  all  the 
twenty-four  hours.     What  rant  that  is  about 

The  dark  tall  pines  that  plame  the  craggy  ledge, 
High  over  the  blue  gorge, 

and  all  that  sort  of  thing.     Give  me  Kensington 
Gardens  and  Botten  Bow !" 

Still — ^in  spite  of  Bowbells — ^we  shall  venture  on 
the  expedition,  and  probably  with  less  chance  of  a 
fiasco  than  if  we  travelled  by  the  express-train 
through  the  beaten  paths  of  central  Europe.  There, 
ail  is  a  dead  level.  Civilization  has  smoothed  the 
gradients  actually  and  metaphorically — alike  in  the 
Brunellesque  and  social  sense.  As  people  pro- 
gress in  civilization,  the  more  prominent  marks 
of  national  character  are  planed  off.  Indi- 
viduality is  lost.  The  members  of  civilized  society 
are  as  like  one  another  as  the  counters  on  a  draft- 
board.  "  They  rub  each  other's  angles  down,'*  and 
thus  lose  ''  the  picturesque  of  man  and  man.'*  The 
same  typo  keeps  repeating  itself  with  sickening 
monotony,  like  the  patterns  of  paper-hangings, 
instead  of  those  delightfully  varied  arabesques 
with  which  the  free  hand  of  the  painter  used 
to  diversify  the  walls  of  the  antique  dwelling. 
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But  it  is  not  so  with  the*  population  of  a  pri- 
mitive country  like  Norway.     Much  of  the  sim  • 
plicity  that  characterized  our  forefathers  is  still 
existing  there.     We  are  Aladdined  to  the  England 
of  three  centuries  ago.     Do  you  mean  to  say  that 
you,  a  sensible  man  or  woman,  prefer  putting  on 
company  manners  at  every  turn,  being  everlastingly 
swaddled   in  the   artificial  restraints  of  society; 
heing  always  among  grand  people,  or  genteel  people, 
or  superior  people,  or  people  of  awful   respecta- 
bility ?     Do  you  prefer  an  aviary  full  of  highly 
educated  song-birds  mewed  up  so  closely  that  tliey 
*'  show  off"  one  against  another,  filled  with  petty 
rivalries   and  jealousies,   to    the    gay,   untutored 
melody  of  the  woods  poured  forth  for  a  bird's  own 
gratification  or  that  of  its  mate  ?     Do  you  like  to 
spend  your  time  for  ever  in  trim  gardens,  among 
standards   and  espaliers,  and  spruce  flower-beds, 
so  weeded,  and  raked,  and   drilled,   and   sliaped, 
that   you   feel   positively  afraid    of  looking   and 
walking  about  for   fear  of  making  a  faux  pas  f 
Oh  no  !  you  would  like  to  see  a  bit  of  wild  rose 
jDr  native  heather.     (Interpret  this  as  you  list  of 
the  flowers  of  the  field,  or  a  fairer  flower  still.) 
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Yoa  prefer  climbing  a  real  liohened  rock  in  dku, 
that  has  not  been  placed  there  by  Capability  Brown 
or  Sir  Joseph  Paxton. 

Indeed,  the  avidity  with  which  books  of  travel  in 
primitive  conntries — whether  in  the  tropics  or 
ander  the  pole — are  now  read,  shows  that  the  more 
refined  a  community  is,  the  greater  interest  it  will 
take  in  the  occupation,  the  sentiments,  the  manners 
of  people  still  in  a  primitive  state  of  existence. 
Our  very  over-civilization  begets  in  ns  a  taste  to 
beguile  oneself  of  its  tedium,  its  firivolities,  its  un- 
reality, by  mixing  in  thought,  at  least,  with  those  who 
are  nearer  the  state  in  which  nature  first  made  man. 

*'The  manners  of  a  rude  people  are  always 
founded  on  fact,"  said  Sir  Walter  Scott,  ''and 
therefore  the  feelings  of  a  polished  generation  im- 
mediately sympathize  with  them."  It  is  this  kind 
of  feeling  that  has  a  good  deal  to  do  with  urging 
men,  who  have  been  educated  in  all  the  habits  and 
comforts  of  improved  society,  to  leave  the  groove, 
and  carve  out  for  themselves  a  rough  path  through 
dangers  and  privations  in  wilder  countries. 

"You  will  have  none  of  this  sort  of  thing,"  said 
Dr.  Livingstone,  in  the  Sheldonian  theatre,  while 
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addceasmg  Young  Ozfoxd  on  the  fine  field  for 
maidj,  end  osefdl,  and  Christian  enterprise  that 
Africa  opens  oot» — "  Ton  will  have  none  of  this 
•ort  of  thing  there/  while  he  uneasily  idiook  the 
heavy  sleeve  of  his  scarlet  D.O.L.  gown,  whioh  he 
had  donned  in  deference  to  those  who  had  oonfened 
on  him  this  mark  of  honour.  Tes,  less  oomfortsi 
perhaps,  but  at  the  same  time  less  red  tape. 

**  Brown  exercise"  is  better  than  the  stewy,  stuffy 
adipocere  state  of  frame  in  which  the  man  of 
'*  indoors  mind  "  ultimately  eventuates.  Living  on 
frugal  fare,  in  the  sharp,  brisk  air  of  the  mountain, 
the  lungs  of  mind  and  body  expand  healthfdlly,  and 
the  fire  of  humanity  bums  brighter,  like  the  fire 
in  the  grate  when  frnned  by  a  draught  of  fresh 
oxygen.  Most  countries,  when  we  visit  them  for 
the  first  time,  turn  out  'Hhe  dwarfr  of  presage." 
Not  so  Norway.  It  grows  upon  you  every  time 
you  see  it.  You  need  not  fear,  gentle  reader,  of 
being  taken  over  beaten  ground.  '^  The  Oxonian'* 
has  nev^visited  Thelemarken  and  Saeiersdal  before. 
So  come  along  with  me,  in  the  absence  of  a  better 
guide,  if  you  wish  to  cultivate  a  nearer  acquain- 
tance with  the  roughly  forged,  '*  hardware"  sort  of 
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people  of  this  district,  content  to  forget  for  a  wliile 
the  eternal  willow-pattern  crockery  of  home.  The- 
lemarken  is  the  most  primitive  part  of  Norway ;  it 
is  the  real  Ultima  Thvle  of  the  ancients ;  the 
very  name  indicates  this,  and  the  Norwegian 
antiquaries  quote  our  own  King  Alfred  in  sup- 
port of  this  idea.  It  is  true,  that  on  nearer  inspec* 
tion,  its  physical  geography  will  not  he  found  to 
pattake  of  the  maryellous  peculiarities  assigned 
to  Thule  hy  the  ancient  Greek  navigator, 
Pytheas,  who  asserts  that  it  possessed  neither  earth, 
air,  or  sea,  hut  a  chaotic  mixture  of  all  three  ele- 
ments. But  that  may  emphatically  .he  said  to  be 
neither  here  nor  there.  Inaccessible  the  country 
certainly  is,  and  it  is  this  very  inaccessibility  which 
has  kept  out  the  schoolmaster ;  so  that  old  times 
are  not  yet  changed,  nor  old  manners  gone,  nor 
the  old  language  unlearned  under  the  auspices  of 
that  orthoepic  functionary.  The  fantastic  pillars 
and  arches  of  fairy  folk-lore  may  still  be  descried 
in  the  deep  secluded  glens  of  Thelemarken,  un- 
defaced  with  stucco,  not  propped  by  unsightly 
modem  buttress.  The  harp  of  popular  minstrelsy 
— though  it  hangs  mouldering  and  mildewed  with 
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infrequency  of  use,  its  strings  unbraced  for  want 
of  cunning  hands  that  can  tune  and  strike  them  as 
the  Scalds  of  Eld — may  still  now  and  then  be  heard 
sending  forth  its  simple  music.  Sometimes  this 
assumes  the  shape  of  a  soothing  lullaby  to  the 
sleeping  babe,  or  an  artless  ballad  of  love-lorn 
swains,  or  an  arch  satire  on  rustic  doings  and 
foibles.  Sometimes  it  swells  into  a  symphony 
descriptive  of  the  descent  of  Odin ;  or,  in  some* 
what  of  less  Pindaric,  and  more  Dibdin  strain^  it 
recounts  the  deeds  of  the  rollicking,  death-despising 
Vikings;  while,  anon,  its  numbers  rise  and  fall 
with  mysterious  cadence  as  it  strives  to  give  a 
local  habitation  and  a  name  to  the  dimly  seen 
forms  and  antic  pranks  of  the  hollow-backed  Hul- 
dra  crew. 

The  author  thinks  that  no  apology  is  needed  for 
working  in  some  of  the  legendary  interludes  which 
the  natives  repeated  to  him,  so  curious  and  inte- 
resting, most  of  which  he  believes  never  appeared 
before  in  an  English  dress,  and  several  of  them  in 
no  print  whatever.  Legends  are  an  article. much 
in  request  just  now ;  neither  can  they  be  considered 
trifling  when  viewed  in  the  light  thrown  upon  the 
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origin  of  this  branch  of  popular  belief  and  pastime 
by  the  foremost  men  of  their  time,  e^.,  Scott,  and 
more  especially  Jacob  Grimm.  Frivolous,  indeed ! 
not  half  so  firiToloas  as  the  hollow-hearted,  false- 
fronted  absurdities  of  the  "  great  and  small  vulgar," 
is  the  hollow-backed  elf,  with  the  grand  mytholo- 
gical background  reaching  into  the  twilight  of  the 
earth  B  history,  nor  so  trifling  the  simple  outspoken 
peasant,  grave,  yet  cheery,  who  speaks  as  he  thinks, 
and  actually  sometimes  laughs  a  good  gufhw,  as 
the  stuck-up  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  a  section  of 
the  artificial  world,  with  their  heartless  glitter,  croco- 
dile tears,  their  solemn  pretence,  their  sham  raptures. 
I  must  not  omit  to  say  that  the  admirable  troll- 
drawing,  which  forms  the  frontispiece  of  the  first 
volume,  is  one  selected  from  a  set  of  similar 
sketches  by  my  friend,  T.  G.  Jackson,  Esq.,  of 
Wadham  College,  Oxford.  It  evinces  such  an 
intimate  acquaintance  with  the  looks  of  those 
small  gentry  that  it  is  lucky  for  him  that  he  did 
not  live  in  the  days  when  warlocks  were  done  to 

death. 

F.  M. 

LiVCOLK  COLLXOB,  OxFOBD, 

May,  1858. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


The  glamour  of  Norwegian  aceneiy— A  gentle  angler  in  a 
paasion — ^The  stining  of  the  blood — ^A  bachelor's  wild 
scream  of  liberty — ^What  marriage  brings  a  salmon-fisher 
to— Away,  for  the  land  of  the  mountain  and  the  flood-~ 
''little'^  circle  sailing— The  Arctic  shark — ^Advantagea 
of  gold  lace — ^A  lesson  for  langheza — ^Norwegian  ooast 
soeneiy — Nature's  grey  fiiars — In  the  steps  of  -the 
Yikings — ^The  Norwegian  character— How  the  Elvea 
left  Jutland — Christiansand  harbour. 

A  STRANGE  attraction  has  Norway  for  one  who  has 
once  become  acquainted  with  it :  with  its  weird 
rocks  and  mountains — its  dark  caveroous  Qords— * 
its  transparent  skies — ^its  quaint  gulf-stream  warm- 
ing apparatus — ^its  "Borealis  race" — its  fabulous 
Maelstrom — its  "  Leviathan  slumbering  on  the 
Norway  foam  " — its  sagas,  so  graphically  portray- 
ing the  manners  and  thoughts  of  an  ancient  raoe«^ 
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its  stardy  popalation,  descendants  of  that  northern 
hive  which  poured  from  the  frozen  loins  of  the  norths 
and,  as  Montesquieu  says,  *'  left  their  native  climies 
to  destroy  tyrants  and  slaves,  and  were,  a  thousand 
years  ago,  the  upholders  of  European  liberty." 

"  Very  attractive,  no  doubt,"  interrupts  Piscator. 
"  In  short,  the  country  beats  that  loadstone  island 
in  the  East  hollow,  which  extracted  the  bolts  out 
of  the  ships'  bottoms ;  drawing  the  tin  out  of  one's 
pockets,  and  oneself  thither  every  summer  withoat 
tiie  possibility  of  resistance.  But  a  truce  to  year 
dithyrambs  on  scenery,  and  sagas,  and  liberty. 
Talk  about  the  salmon-fishing.  I  suppose  you're 
eoming  to  that  last — the  best  at  the  end,  like  the 
postscript  of  a  young  lady  s  letter." 

Well,  then,  the  salmon-fishing.  A  man  who 
has  once  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  that  wont  so  easily 
forget  it  Here,  for  instance,  is  the  month  of  June 
approaching.  Observe  the  antics  of  that  *'old 
Norw^an,"  the  Bev.  Christian  Muscular,  who  has 
taken  a  College  living,  and  become  a  sober  fiemiily 
man.  See  how  he  snorts  and  tosses  up  his  head, 
like  an  old  hunter  in  a  paddock  as  the  chase  sweeps 
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by.  He  keeps  mriting  to  his  Mends,  inquiring 
what  salmon  riyers  are  to  be  let,  and  what  time 
they  start,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  although  he 
knows  perfectly  well  he  can't  possibly  go ;  not  even 
if  he  might  have  the  priest's  water  on  the  Namsen. 
Bat  nowonder  Mr.  Muscular  is  growing  uneasy.  The 
air  of  Tadpole-in-the-Marsh  becomes  unhealthy  at 
that  season,  and  he  feels  quite  suffocated  in  the 
house,  and  prostrated  by  repose ;  and  as  he  reads 
Schiller's  fresh  '  Berglied,'  he  sighs  for  the  moun* 
tain  air  and  the  music  of  the  gurgling  river. 

But  there  are  mamma  and  the  pledges ;  so  he 
must  resign  all  hope  of  visiting  his  old  haunts. 
Instead  of  going  there  himself,  in  body,  he  must  do 
it  in  spirit — by  reading,  for  instance,  these  pages 
about  the  country,  pretty  much  in  the  same  way  as 
the  Irish  peasant  children,  who  couldn't  get  a  taste 
of  the  bacon,  pointed  their  potatoes  at  it,  and  had  a 
taste  in  imagination.  Behold,  then,  Mr.  Muscular, 
with  all  the  family  party,  and  the  band-boxes  and 
bonnet-boxes,  and  umbrellas  and  parasols  numbered 
up  to  twenty;  and  last^  not  least,  the  dog''  Ole" 
(he  delights  to  call  the  live  things  about  him  by 
b2 
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Norsk  names),  bound  for  the  little  watering-place 
of  Lobster-cum-Crab.     Behold  him  at  the  "  Great 
Sabel  junction,"  not  far  from  his  destination,  try- 
ing to  collect  his  scattered  thoughts — which  are 
far  away — and  to  do  the  same  by  his  luggage,  two 
articles  of  which — Harold's  rocking-horse  and  Sig- 
irid's  pap-bottle — are  lost  already.      Shall  I   tell 
you  what  Mr.  Muscular  is  thinking  of?     Of  "the 
Long,"  when  he  shut  up  shop  without  a  single  care ; 
feeling  satisfied  that  his  rooms  and  properties  would 
be  in  the  same  place  when  he  came  back,  without 
being  entrusted  to  servants  who  gave  "swarries* 
aboye-stairs  during  his  absence. 

Leaving  him,  then,  to  dredge  for  the  marine  mon- 
strosities which  abound  at  Lobster-cum-Crab,  or 
to  catch  congers  and  sea-porch  at  the  sunken  wreck 
in  the  Bay — we  shall  start  with  our  one  wooden  box, 
and  various  other  useful  articles,  for  the  land  of  the 
mountain  and  tJie  flood — ^pick  up  its  wild  legends 
and  wild  flowers,  scale  its  mountains,  revel  in  tlic 
desolation  of  its  snowfields,  thread  its  sequestered 
valleys — catching  fish  and  shooting  fowl  as  occa- 
sion offers ;  though  we  give  fair  notice  that  on  this 
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occasion  we  shall  bestow  less  attention  on  the  wild 
sports  than  on  other  matters. 

On  board  the  steamer  that  bore  us  away  oyer  a 
sea  as  smooth  as  a  mirror,  was  a  stout  English  lady, 
provided  with  a  brown  wig,  and  who  used  the 
diedging-box  most  unsparingly  to  stop  up  the  gaps 
in  her  complexion. 

"A  wild  country  is  Norway,  isn't  it?"  inquired 
she,  with  a  sentimental  air ;  "  you  will,  no  doubt, 
have  to  take  a  Lazaroni  with  you  to  show  you  the 
way  ?"  (?  Cicerone). 

"The  scenery,"  continued  she,  "isn't  equal,  I 
snppose,  to  that  of  Hoban.  Do  you  know,  I  was  a 
great  climber  until  I  became  subject  to  palpita* 
tions.  Ton  wouldn't  think  it,  so  robust  as  I  am ; 
but  I'm  yery  delicate.  My  two  families  have  been 
too  much  for  me." 

I  imagined  she  had  been  married  twice,  or  had 
married  a  widower. 

"You know," continued  she,  confidentially,  "I  hod 
three  children,  and  then  I  stopped  for  some  years, 
and  began  again,  and  had  two  more.  Children  are 
such  a  plague.     I  went  with  them  to  the  sea,  and 
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would  you  believe  it,  every  one  of  them  took  the. 
measles." 

But  there  was  a  little  countrywoman  of  ours  on 
board  whose  vivacity  and  freshness  made  up  for  tha 
insipidity  of  the  "  Hoban  lady."  She  can't  bear 
to  think  that  she  is  doing  no  good  in  the  worlds 
and  spends  much  of  her  time  in  district  visiting  in. 
one  of  the  largest  parishes  of  the  metropolis.  Not 
that  she  had  a  particle  of  the  acid  said  to  belong  to 
some  of  the  so-called  sisters  of  mercy — ^reckless 
craft  that,  borne  along  by  the  gale  of  triumphant 
vanity,  have  in  mere  wantonness  run  down  many  an 
unsuspecting  vessel — I  mean  trifled  with  honest 
fellows*  affections,  and  then  suddenly  finding  them* 
selves  beached,  in  a  matrimonial  sense,  irretrievably 
pronounce  all  men,  without  exception,  monsters. 
And,  thus,  she  whose  true  mission  it  was  to  be 
''  the  Angel  in  the  House,"  presiding,  ministering, 
soothing,  curdles  up  into  a  sour,  uneasy  devotee. 

At  sea,  a  wise  traveller  will  be  determined  to 
gather  amusement  from  trifles;  nay,  even  rather 
than  get  put  out  by  any  delay  or  misadventure,  set 
about  performing  the  difficult  task  of  constructing 
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a  silk  pone  out  of  a  aow's  ear.  For  iastance,  our 
▼eaael,  beiDg  overburdened,  steoed  exoeasively  ill^ 
as  nught  be  aaen  fiam  her  wake,  which,  foi  the 
moat  pari^  aaBumed  the  shape  of  zigzags  or  arcs  of 
cizdea.  This  disconoerted  one  grumpy  £b11ow  un- 
oommonly.  Snt  we  endeayouzed  to  restore  his 
good  huiMnxr  by  telling  him  that  we  were  not  prao* 
ti«ng  the  ^' great"  but  the  ''little"  oirole  sailing. 
His  mantling  snlkmess  seemed  to  evaporate  at  this 
pleasantry;  and,  subsequoitly,  when,  on  the  coal 
lessening,  and  lightening  our  oraft  astern,  sh^ 
steered  straighter,  he  facetiously  i^ostrophized  the 
man  at  the  wheel^- 

"  Yonie  the  man  to  take  the  Idnks  out  of  her 
course ;  we  must  have  you  at  the  wheel  all  nighty 
and  as  much  grog  as  you  like,  at  my  expense,  after- 
wards." 

The  captain*  who  was  taken  pnaouer  on  retom-- 
ing  from  the  Davis'  Straits  fidiery,  during  the 
French  warB^  and  was  detained  seven  years  in 
France,  gives  me  some  infennation  about  the  Arctic 
shark  (Squalns  Axeticus),  which  is  now  beginning 
to  reappear  on  the  coast  of  Norway. 
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"  We  used  to  call  them  the  blind  shark,  sir — 
more  by  token  they  would  rush  in  among  the  nets 
and  seize  our  fish,  paying  no  more  attention  to 
us  than  nothing  at  all.  They  used  to  bite  pieces 
out  of  our  fish  just  like  a  plate,  and  no  mistake, 
as  clean  as  a  whistle,  sir.  lye  often  stuck  my 
knife  into  'em,  but  they  did  not  wince  in  the  least 
-—they  did  not  appear  to  have  no  feeling  whatsom- 
dever.  I  don't  think  they  had  any  blood  in  em;  I 
never  saw  any.  I've  put  my  hand  in  their  body, 
and  it  was  as  cold  as  ice." 

''By-the-bye,  captain,"  said  I,  to  our  commander, 
who  was  a  fubsy,  little  round  red-faced  man,  with 
a  cheery  blue  eye,  "  how's  this  ?  Why,  you  are  in 
uniform !" 

''  To  be  sure  I  am.  Th'  Oumpany  said  it  must 
be  done.  Those  furriners  think  more  of  you  with 
a  bit  of  gowd  lace  on  your  cap  and  coat.  An  order 
came  firom  our  governor  to  wear  this  here  coat  and 
cap — so  I  put  'em  on.  What  a  guy  I  did  look — just 
like  a  wolf  in  sheep's  clothing." 

**  Or  a  daw  in  borrowed  plumes,"  suggested  I. 

**  But  I  put  a  bould  face  on't,  and  came  a-board. 
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aad  walked  about  just  as  if  I  had  the  old  brown 
coat  on,  and  now  IVe  got  quite  used  to  the 
change.^' 

Now  this  little  fellow  is  as  clever  as  he  is  modest 
—every  inch  a  seaman.  I've  seen  him  calm  and 
collected  in  very  difficult  cirpumstances  on  this 
treacherous  old  North  Sea. 

Last  year,  in  the  autumn/the  captain  teUs  me  he 
vras  approaching  the  Norwegian  coast  in  the  grey  of 
the  morning  when  he  descried  what  he  took  to  be  a 
quantity  of  nets  floating  on  the  water,  and  several 
boats  hovering  about  them.  He  eased  the  engine  for 
fear  of  entangling  the  screw.  Some  Cockneys  on 
board,  who  wore  nautical  dresses,  and  sported  gilt 
buttons  on  which  were  engraved  B.  T.  T.  C,  laughed 
at  the  captain  for  his  excessive  carefulness.  Pre- 
sently it  turned  out  that  what  had  seemed  to  be 
floating  nets  were  the  furniture  and  hencoops  of 
the  ill-fated  steamer  Norge,  which  had  just  been 
run  down  by  another  steamer,  and  sunk  with  a  loss 
of  some  half  a  hundred  Hves.  A  grave  Norwegian 
on  board  now  lectured  the  young  men  for  their 
ignorance  and  bravado. 
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"  Thej  just  did  look  queer,  I'll  a*imniiit  ye,"  con-* 
iinaed  our  north-country  captain.  *'  They  langhed 
on  t'other  side  of  their  mouths,  and  inrere  muni' 
for  the  rest  of  the  voyage." 

"What  Teasers  that?"  asked  I. 

''  Oh !  that's  the  opposition — ^the  Kangaroo." 

This  was  the  captain's  pronunciation  of  Gamgr 
Rolf  (Anglicd,  BoUo,  the  Walker),  tiie  Norwegian 
screw*  which  I  hear  rolls  tatdbly  in  a  sea-way. 

«' Hurrah!"  I  exclaimed.  ''Saall  for  Gamle 
Norge,"  as  we  sighted  the  loom  of  the  land.  How 
different  it  is  from  the  English  coast  The  eye 
will  in  vain  look  for  the  white  pexpendioular  cliffis» 
such  as  hedge  so  much  of  <dd  Albion,  their  glisten- 
ing fronts  relieved  at  interrals  by  streaks  of  darker 
hue,  where  the  retreating  angle  of  the  wall-like  rode 
does  not  cateh  the  sun's  rays;  while  behind  lie  the 
downs  rising  gently  inland,  with  their  waving  fields 
of  com  or  old  pastures  dotted  with  sheep.  Quite 
as  vainly  will  you  cast  about  ibr  the  low  shores  of 
other  parts  of  our  island — diversified,  it  may  be,' 
by  yellow  dunes,  with  tilie  Hprmkling  of  shaggy 
flag-like  grass,  or,  elsewhere^  tibe  flat  fields  teimi* 
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nattng  imperoeptibly  in  flatter  sands,  the  fattening 
gToand  of  oysters. 

As  far  as  I  can  judge  at  this  distance,  instead  of 

the  coast  forming  one  sober  businesslike  line  of 

demarcation,  ^th  no  nonsense  about  it,  showing 

exactly  the  limits  of  land  and  ocean,  as  in  other 

cofQntries,  here  it  is  quite  impossible  to  say  where 

water  ends  and  land  begins.    It  is  neither  fish  nor 

fowL     Those  low,  bare  gneiss-rocks,  for  instance,. 

tambled,  as  it  were,  into  a  lot  of  billows.  One  would 

almost  think  they  had  got  a  footing  among  the 

waTes  by  putting  on  the  shape  and  aspect  of  water. 

Well,  if  you  scan  them  accuratdy  you  find  they  are 

unmistakeably  bits  of  islands.  But  as  we  approach 

nearer,  look  fiirther  inland  to   those   low   hills 

covered  with  pine-trees,  which  somehow  or  other 

hATe  managed  to  wax  and  pick  up  a  liyelihood 

in  the  clefts  and  crannies  of  the  rocks,  or  some* 

times  eyen  on  the  bare  scarps.    While  ever  and 

anon  a  bald-topped  rock  protruding  from  the  dark 

green  masses  stands  like  a  solitary  Friar  of  Orders 

Grey,  with  his  well  shayen  tonsure,  amid  a  crowd 

of  black  cowled  Dominicans. 
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"Surely  that,"  you  11   say,   "is  the  coast  line 
proper  ?" 

"  Wrong  again,  sir.    It  is  a  case  of  Tvheels  within 
wheels;  or,  to  be    plain,   islands  within  islands. 
Sehind  those  wooded  heights  there  are  all  sorts 
of  labyrinths  of  saltwater,  some  ending  in  a  eul-de^ 
sac,  others  coming  out,  when  you  least  expect  it, 
into  the  open  sea  again,  and  forming  an  inland 
passage  for  many  miles.    If  that  myth  about  King- 
Canute  bidding  the  waves  not  come  any  further, 
had  been  told  of  this  country,  there  would  have 
been  some  sense  in  it,  and  he  might  have  appeared 
to  play  the  wave-compeller  to  some  purpose.     For 
really,  in  some  places,  it  is  only  by  a  nice  exami- 
nation one  can  say  how  far  the  sea's  rule  does 
extend." 

The  whole  of  the  coast  is  like  this,  except  be- 
tween the  Naze  and  Stavanger,  rising  at  times,  as 
up  the  West  Coast,  into  magnificent  precipices,  but 
still  beaded  with  islands  from  the  size  of  a  pipe 
of  port  to  that  of  an  English  county.  Hence  there 
are  two  ways  of  sailing  along  the  coast,  "inden- 
skjeers,*'  i.e.,  within  the  "skerries,"   and  "uden- 
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skjffirs,"  or  oatside  of  the  "  skerries,"  i.e.,  in  the 
open  sea.  The  inner  route  has  been  followed  by 
coasters  from  the  days  of  the  Vikings.  Those  pilots 
on  the  Norwegian  Government  steam-vessels  whom 
you  see  relieving  each  other  alternately  on  the  bridge, 
spitting  thoughtfully  a  brown  fluid  into  a  wooden 
box,  and  gently  moving  their  hand  when  we  thread 
the  watery  Thermopyl®,  are  men  bred  up  from 
boyhood  on  the  coast,  and  know  its  intricacies  by 
heart.  The  captain  is,  in  fact,  a  mere  cypher,  as 
far  as  the  navigation  is  concerned. 

"Youve  never  been  in  Norway  before?"  I  in- 
quired of  the  fair  Samaritan. 

''No;  this  is  my  first  visit.  I  hope  I  shall 
like  it." 

*•  I  can  imagine  you  wiU.  If  you  are  a  lover  of 
fashion  and  formality,  you  will  not  be  at  ease  in 
Norway.  The  good  folks  are  simple-minded  and 
sincere.  If  they  invite  you  to  an  entertainment,  it 
is  because  they  are  glad  to  see  you.  Not  to  fill  up 
a  place  at  the  table,  or  because  they  are  obliged  to 
do  the  civil,  at  the  same  time  hoping  sincerely  you 
wont  come.     Their  forefathers  were  men  of  great 
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self-denial,  and  intensely  fond  of  liberty.  Wlien  it 
was  not  to  be  bad  at  borne,  they  did  wbat  those 
birds  were  doing  that  rested  on  our  mast  during 
the  Toyage,  nugrated  to  a  more  oongenial  clime— 
in  their  case  to  Iceland.    The  present  Norwegians 
have  a  good  deal  of  the  same  sturdy  independence 
about  them ;  some  travellers  say,  to  an  unpleasant 
degree.    It  9  true  they  are  rather  rough  and  on* 
oouth ;  but,  like  their  forefathers,  when  they  came 
in  contact  with  old  Bomau  civilization  in  France 
and  Normandy,  they  will  progress  and  improve  by 
intercourse  with  the  other  peoples  of  Europa 

"  Their  old  mythology  is  grand  in  the  extreme. 
Look  at  that  rainbow,  yonder.  In  their  eyes,  the 
bow  in  the  cloud  was  the  bridge  over  which  lay  the 
road  to  Valhalla.  Then  their  legends.  Do  you  know, 
I  think  that  much  of  our  fairy  lore  came  over  to 
us  from  Norway,  just  as  the  seeds  of  the  mountain- 
flowers  in  Scotland  are  thought  by  Forbes  to  have 
come  over  from  Scandinavia  on  the  ice-floes  during 
the  glacial  period.  If  I  had  time,  I  could  tell  you  a 
lot  of  sprite-stories;  among  others,  one  how  the  elves 
all  left  Jutland  one  night  in  an  old  wreck,  lyii^g  on 
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the  shore,  and  got  safe  to  Norway.  To  this  country, 
at  all  events,  those  lines  wont  yet  apply :— - 

**  The  power,  the  heaatyi  and  the  nuy  esty 
That  had  her  hannti  in  dale,  or  fidry  fountain. 
Or  farest^  by  dow  sireain,  or  pebbly  spring, 
Or  chaama,  or  watery  depths ;  all  these  have  vanished. 
Thej  live  no  longer  in  the  fidth  of  reason.** 

''But  here  we  are  in  Chiistiansand  harbour,  and 
yonder  ia  my  steamer,  the  Itindeinaes^  which  will 
take  me  to  Forsgrund,  whither  J  am  bound ;  so 
fiirewdl,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  repent  of  your 
visit  to  Norway  l" 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Disappointed  fishermen — A  formidable  diver— -Arendaly 
th€f  Norwegian  Venice — ^A  vocabulary  at  feult — Ship> 
building — ^The  Norwegian  Seaboard — Sandefjord,  the 
Norwegian  Brighton — ^A  complicated  costume — ^Flora's 
own  bonnet — ^Bruin  at  large — Skien  and  its  saw-mills — 
Norway  cutting  its  sticks — ^Wooden  walls — Christopher 
Hansen  Blum — ^The  Norwegian  phase  of  religious  diB- 
sent — ^A  confession  of  faith — ^The  Norsk  Church  the 
ofbpring  of  that  of  Great  Britain. 

Two  Englishmen  were  on  board  the  LindesruieSy 
who  had  been  fishing  a  week  in  the  Torrisdal  £1\% 
and  had  had  two  rises  and  caught  nothing ;  so 
they  are  moving  along  the  coast  to  try  another 
river.  But  it  is  too  late  for  this  part  of  Norway. 
These  are  early  rivers,  and  the  fish  have  been  too 
long  up  to  afltord  sport  with  the  fly. 

The  proverb, "  never  too  old  to  learn,"  was  prac- 
tically brought  to  my  mind  in  an  old  Norwegian 
gentleman  on  board. 

**  My  son,  sir,  has  served  in  the  English  navy. 
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i  am  seventy  years  old^  and  can  speok  some  English. 
I  will  talk  in  that  language  and  you  in  Norwegian, 
and  so  we  shall  both  learn.  You  see,  sir,  we  are 
now  going  into  ArendaL  This  is  a  bad  entrance 
when  the  wind  is  south-west,  so  we  are  clearing 
oat  that  other  passage  there  to  the  eastward. 
There  is  a  diver  at  work  there  always.  Oh,  sir, 
he's  frightful  to  behold!  First,  he  has  a  great 
helmet,  and  lumps  of  lead  on  his  shoulders,  and 
lead  on  his  thighs,  and  lead  on  his  feet  All  lead, 
sir !     And  then  he  has  a  dagger  in  his  belt." 

"  A  dagger !"  said  I ;  "  what's  that  for  ?" 

''  Oh !  to  keep  off  the  amphibia  and  sea-monsters; 
they  swarm  upon  this  coast/* 

As  he  spoke,  the  old  gentleman  contorted  his 
countenance  in  such  a  manner  that  he,  at  all  events, 
let  alone  the  diver,  was  frightful  to  behold.  Such 
was  the  effect  of  the  mere  thought  of  the  amphibia 
and  sea-monsters.  Fortunately,  his  head  was 
covered,  or  I  can't  answer  for  it  that  each  parti- 
cular hair  would  not  have  stood  on  end  like  to  the 
quills  of  the  fretful  porcupine.  It  struck  me  that 
he  must  have  been  reading  of  Beowulf,  the  Anglo* 

VOL.  I.  c 
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Saxon  herOy  and  his  £iend  Breca^  and  how  they 
had  naked  swords  in  their  hands  to  defend  them 
against  the  sea-monsters,  and  how  Beowulf  served 
the  creatures  out  near  the  bottom  of  the  sea  (sae* 
grnnde  n6ah). 

At  Arendaly  where  the  vessel  stops  for  some 
hours,  I  take  a  stroll  with  a  Norwegian  schoolboy. 
Abundance  of  sycamore  and  horse-chesnut,  arrayed  . 
in  foliage  of  the  most  vivid  hue,  grow  in  the  pretty 
little  ravines  about  this  Norwegian  Venice,  as  it  is 
called. 

"  What  is  the  name  of  that  tree  in  Norsk,"  I 
asked  of  my  companion,  pointing  to  a  sycamore. 

"  Ask,  i.e.  ash." 

"  And  of  that  ?"^  inquired  I,  pointing  to  a  horse- 
ehesnut. 

"  Ask,"  was  again  the  reply. 

Close  to-  the  church  was  the  dead-house,  where 
corpses  are  placed  in  winter,  when  the  snow  pre* 
vents  the  corpse  being  carried  to  the  distant 
cmnetery.  In  the  little  land-locked  harbour  I  see  a 
quantity  of  small  skiffs,  here  called  "  pram,"  which 
aie  to  be  had  new  for  the  small  price  of  three 
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dollars,  or  thirteen  shillings  and  silence  English. 
The  vicinity  of  this  place  is  the  most  famous  in 
Norway  for  mineralogical  specimens.  Arendal  has, 
I  beHeye,  the  most  tonnage  and  largest-sized  vessels 
of  any  port  in  Norway.  Ship-building  is  going 
forward  very  briskly  all  along  the  coast  since  the 
alteration  in  the  English  navigation  laws.  At  ^ 
Grimstoid,  which  we  passed,  I  observed  eight 
veaseb  on  the  stocks:  at  Stavanger  there  are 
twenty. 

The  reader  is  perhaps  not  aware  that,  reckoning 
the  ^ords,  there  is  a  sea-board  of  no  less  than 
^ght  thoosand  English  miles  in  Norway — %.€., 
there  is  to  every  two  and  a  half  square  miles  of 
country  a  proportion  of  about  one  mile  of  sea- 
coast  This  supexfloity  of  brine  will  become  more 
i^parent  by  comparing  the  state  of  things  in  other 
conntries.  According  to  Humboldt^  the  propor- 
tion in  Africa  is  one  mile  of  sea-coast  to  one 
hundred  and  forty-two  square  miles  of  land.  In 
Asia,  one  to  one  hundred.  In  North  America,  one 
to  fifty-seven.    In  Europe,  one  to  thirty-one. 

With  such  an  abundance  of  "  water,  water  every- 
c2 
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-where'* — ^I  mean  salt,  not  firesh«-one  would  hardly 
expect  to  meet  with  persons  travelling  from  home 
for  the  sake  of  sea-hathing.    And  yet  saoh  is  the 
case.     On  board  is  a  lady  going  to  the  sea-baths 
of  SandeQord.    She  tells  me  there  is  quite  a  gather- 
ing of  fashionables  there  at  times.    Last  year,  the 
wife  of  the  Grown  Prince,  a  Dutch  woman    by 
birth,  was  among  the  company.     She  spent  most 
of  her  time,  I  understood,  in  sea-fishing.    Besides 
salt-water  baths,  there  are  also  baths  of  rotten  sea* 
weed,  which  are  considered  quite  as  efficacious  for 
certain  complaints  as  the  mud-baths  of  Germany. 
Landing  at  Langesund,  I  start  for  Skien  on  board 
the  little  steamer  Traffic. 

A  bonder  of  Thelemark  is  on  board,  whose  cos- 
tume, in  point  of  ugliness,  reminds  one  of  the  dress 
of  some  of  the  peasants  of  Bavaria.  Its  chief  cha- 
racteristics were  its  short  waist  and  plethora  of 
buttons.  The  jacket  is  of  grey  flannel,  with  curious 
gussets  or  folds  behind.  The  Quaker  collar  and 
wristbands  are  braided  with  purple.  Listead  of  the 
coat  and  waistcoat  meeting  the  knee-breeches  half- 
way, after  the  usual  fashion,  the  latter  have  to 
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ascend  nearly  up  to  the  arm-pits  before  an  in-* 
tiinacy  between  these  two  articles  of  dress  is  ef- 
iectecL  Worsted  stockings  of  blue  and  wfaitCj 
worked  into  stars  and  stripes,  are  joined  at  the  foot 
by  low  shoes,  broad-toed,  like  those  of  Bavaria, 
while  the  other  end  of  the  man — ^I  mean  his  hea4 
—is  smmonnted  by  a  hat,  something  like  an  hour- 
glass in  shape. 

The  fondness  of  these  people  for  silver  orna- 
ments is  manifest  in  the  thickly-set  buttons  of  the 
jacket,  on  which  I  see  is  stamped  the  intelligent 
physiognomy  of  that  king  of  England  whose  eqnes** 
Irian  statue  adorns  Pig-tail-place;  his  breeches 
and  shoes  also  are  each  provided  with  a  pair  of 
buckles,  likewise  of  silver. 

Contrasting  with  this  odd-looking  monster  is 
a  Norwegian  young  lady,  with  neat  modem  cos- 
tume, and  pair  of  English  gauntlet  kid  gloves. 
Her  bouquet  is  somewhat  peculiar;  white  lilies, 
mignionette,  asparagus-flower,  dahlias,  and  roses. 
Her  carpet-bag  is  in  a  cover,  like  a  white  pillow- 
case. 

Bears,  I  see  by  a  newspaper  on  boards  are  ter< 
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ribly  destraotive  this  year  in  Norway.  One  brain 
has  done  more  than  his  share.  He  has  killed  two 
oowSy  and  woanded  three  more ;  not  to  mention 
sheep,  which  he  appears  to  take  by  way  of  hars 
dceuvres.  Lastly,  he  has  killed  two  horses ;  and 
the  peasants  abont  Vaasen,  where  all  this  hap- 
pened, have  offered  eight  dollars  (thirty-six  shil- 
lings) for  his  apprehension,  dead  or  alive. 

At  the  top  of  the  i^ord,  fourteen  English  miles 
from  the  sea»  lies  Skien.  The  scarce  of  its 
prosperity  and  bustle  are  its  saw-mills.  Like 
Shakspeare's  Justice,  it  is  full  of  saws.  The  vast 
water-power  caused  by  the  descent  of  the  contents 
of  the  Kord-So  is  here  turned  to  good  account : 
setting  going  a  great  number  of  wheels.  Two 
hundred  and  fifty  dozen  logs  are  sawn  into  planks 
per  week;  and  the  vessels  lie  close  by,  with 
square  holes  in  their  bows  for  the  admission  of  the 
said  planks  into  their  holds.  All  the  population 
seems  to  be  occupied  in  the  timber  trad&  Saws 
creaking  and  fizzing,  men  dashing  out  in  little 
shallops  after  timbers  that  have  just  descended  the 
fos8|  others  fastening  them  to  the  endless  chain 
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vfaich  is  to  drag  them  up  to  the  place  of  execution ; 
while  the  wind  flaunts  saw-dust  into  your  face,  and 
the  water  is  like  the  floor  of  a  menagerie.  That 
unfortunate  salmon,  which  has  just  sprung  into  the 
air  at  the  bottom  of  the  foss,  near  the  old  Boman 
Catholic  monastery,  must  be  rather  disgusted  at 
the  mouthful  he  got  as  he  plunged  into  the  stream 
again. 

-  Bat  we  must  return  to  the  modem  Skien.  This 
timber-built  city  was  nearly  half  burnt  down  not 
long  ago ;  but  as  a  matter  of  course  the  place  is 
being  rebuilt  of  the  old  material.  Catch  a  Not' 
wegian,  if  he  can  help  it^  building  his  house  of  stone. 
Stone-houses  are  so  cold  and  comfortless,  he  says. 
Since  the  fire,  cigar-smoking  has  been  forbidden  in 
the  streets  under  a  penalty  of  four  orts,  or  throe 
shillings  and  fourpence  sterling,  for  each  ofience. 

The  great  man  of  Skien  appears  to  be  one  Chris- 
topher Hansen  Blum. 
"Whose  rope-walk  is  that?" 
''  Christopher  Hansen  Blum's." 
''  And  that  great  saw-mill  ? " 
'*  Christopher  Hansen  Blum  s" 
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'*  And  those  warehouses  ?" 

"  Christopher  Hansen  Blum's" 

•'And  that  fine  lady?" 

"  Christopher  Hansen  Blum's  wife." 

"And  the  other  fine  lady,   my  fair  trayellin^ 
companion  with  the  gauntlet  kid  gloves  ?" 

"  Christopher  Hansen  Blum's  niece." 

This  modem  Marquis  of  Carahas  (vide  Pu9S  in 
Boots)  is  also,  I  understand,  one  of  the  chief  pro- 
moters of  the  canal  which  is  being  quarried  out  of 
the  solid  rock  between  Skien  and  the  Nord-So ; 
the  completion  of  which  will  admit  of  an  unin- 
terrupted steam  traffic  from  this  place  to  Hitterdal, 
at  the  northern  end  of  that  lake,  and  deep  in  the 
bowels  of  Thelemarken. 

A  great  stir  has  been  lately  caused  at  Skien  by 
the  secession  from  the  establishment  of  Gustav 
Adolph  Lammers,  the  vicar  of  the  place.  The 
history  of  this  gentleman  is  one  of  the  many  indica- 
tions to  be  met  with  of  this  country  having  arrived 
at  that  period  in  the  history  of  its  civilization 
which  the  other  countries  of  Europe  have  passed 
many  years  ago ; — we  mean  the  phase  of  the  first 
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deTelopment  of  religious  dissent  and  a  spirit  of  in- 
sabordination  to  the  established  traditions  of  the 
Church  as  by  law  established.  We  are  transported 
to  the  days  of  Whitfield  and  Wesley.  Lammers, 
who  appears  to  be  a  sincere  person,  in  spite  of  the 
Tariety  of  tales  in  circulation  about  him,  commenced 
by  inculcating  greater  strictness  of  conduct.  He 
next  declined  to  baptize  children.  This  brought 
him  necessarily  into  conflict  with  the  church  autho-* 
ritiesy  and  the  upshot  was  that  he  has  seceded  firom 
the  Chorcb ;  together  with  a  number  of  the  fair 
sex,  with  whom  he  is  a  great  favourite.  The  most 
remarkable  part  of  the  matter,  however,  is  that  he 
will  apply,  it  is  said,  for  a  Government  pension, 
like  other  retiring  clergy.  Whether  the  Storthing, 
within  whose  province  all  such  questions  come,  will 
listen  to  any  such  thing  remains  to  be  seen.* 

A  tract  in  my  possession  professes  to  be  the  Con- 
fession of  Faith  of  this  ''New  Apostolic  Church." 
In  the  preamble  they  state  that  they  wish  to  make 
proper  use  of  God's  Word  and  Sacraments.  But 
as  they  don't  see  how  they  can  do  this  in  the  State- 
*  His  application  has  been  refused. 


26  THE  OXONIAN  IN  THBLXIIABKEN. 

Ofaurchy  in  which  the  Word  is  not  properly  preached^ 
nor  the  Sacraments  duly  administered,  they  have 
determined  to  leave  it,  and  form  a  separate  commu- 
nity, in  conformity  with  the  Norwegian  Dissenter 
Law  of  July  16,  1845.  The  haptism  of  infanta 
they  consider  opposed  to  Holy  Writ.  All  that 
the  Bible  teaches  is  to  bring  young  children  to 
Christ,  with  prayer  and  laying  on  of  hands,  and 
to  baptize  them  when  they  can  believe  that  Jesus 
Christ  is  the  son  of  God,  and  will  promise  to 
obey  his  Gospel.  Hence  the  elders  lay  hands 
upon  young  children,  and  at  the  same  time  read 
Mark  x.,  verses  18-17.  At  a  later  period,  these 
■children  are  baptized  by  immersion.  The  Holy 
Communion  is  taken  once  a  month,  each  person 
helping  himself  to  the  elements;  confession  ar 
absolution,  previously,  are  not  required. 

The  community  are  not  bound  to  days  and  high- 
tides,  but  it  is  quite  willing  to  accept  the  days  of 
Test  established  by  law,  on  which  they  meet  and 
read  the  Scriptures. 

•  Marriage  is  a  civil  contract,  performed  before  a 
notarius  publicus. 
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The  dead  are  buried  in  silence,  being  borne  to 
the  grave  by  Bome  of  the  brethren ;  after  the  grave 
is  filled  np  a  paalm  is  sung. 

All  the  members  of  the  community  agree  to  sub- 

mi,  if  necessary,  to  brotherly  correction;  and  if 

this  is  of  no  avail,  to  expulsion.    Temporary  exda* 

sion  from  the  communion  is  the  correction  to  be 

preferred.    These  rules  were  accepted  by  ten  men 

and  twenty-eight  women,  on  the  4th  July,  1856--> 

giving  each  other  their  right  hand,  and  promising, 

by  God  8  help. 

In  li£i  and  death  to  serve  the  Lord  JesiM, 
To  love  each  other  with  aineeie  affiMtion, 
To  suhmit  themaelveB  oae  to  another* 

We  have  giveaa  the  following  particulars,  because 
the  state  of  the  Christian  religion  in  Norway  must 
for  ever  be  deeply  interesting  to  England,  if  on  no 
other  account,  for  this  reason,  that  in  this  respect 
she  is  the  spiritual  offspring  of  Great  Britain. 
Charlemagne  tried  to  convert  Scandinavia,  but  he 
failed  to  reach  Norway.  The  Benedictine  monk, 
An^ar  of  Picardy,  went  to  Sweden,  but  never  pene- 
^'ttted  hither;  in  £act,  the  Norsk  Christian  Church 
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is  entirely  a  daughter  of  the  English.  The  first 
missionaries  came  over  with  Hacon  the  Good,  the 
foster  son  of  our  King  Athelstan;  and  though 
this  attempt  failed,  through  the  tenacity  of  fhe 
people  for  heathenesse,  yet  the  second  did  not, 
when  Olaf  Trygveson  h'ronght  over  missionaries 
from  the  north  of  England — ^Norwegian  in  hlood 
and  speech — and  christianized  the  whole  coasts 
from  Sweden  to  Trondjem,  in  the  course  of  one 
year— 996-997.* 

*  Since  the  above  was  written,  we  find  that  the  plot  is 
thickening.  Archdeacon  Bnm,  of  Norderhong,  insistB  on 
all  communicantg  being  examined  by  him  previously  to 
being  admitted  to  the  rite ;  whUe,  at  Sarpsborg,  there  has 
been  a  meeting  to  discuBS  the  sin  of  eating  the  blood  of 
animals,  and  the  possibility  of  holiness  free  from  sin  in 
thishfe. 
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CHAPTER  in. 

A  poet  in  fnll  muform— The  young  kdy  in  gwintlet  glove* 
agun — Churdi  in  a  cave— Mtiflcnkr  Ghriatianity  in  the 
sixteenth  oentory— A  miracle  of  light  and  melody— A 
tomanoe  of  higotxy— -How  Lutheraniam  came  in  like  a 
lion — The  last  of  the  Barons— Anthor  makes  him  bite 
the  dust — ^Brief  burial  service  in  use  in  South  Western 
Norway — The  Sdrenskriver— Norwegian  substitute  for 
Bocton*  Commons— Grave  ale — ^A  priestly  Samson-^ 
CHaTa  ship— A  silent  woman — ^Norwegian  dialects — ^Ar^ 
lifidal  salmon  breeding — A  piscatorial  prevision. 

Next  day,  at  five  o'clock,  am.,  I  drove  off  to  the  head 
of  the  Nord-So,  distant  half-a-dozen  miles  off,  and 
got  on  board  the  steamer,  which  was  crowded  with 
passengers.  An  old  gentleman  on  board  attracted 
my  attention.  His  dress  was  just  like  that  of  a  livery 
servant  in  a  quiet  family  in  England-^blue  coat, 
iritli  stand-up  collar,  and  two  rows  of  gold  lace 
round  it.  This  I  find  is  the  uniform  of  a  soren- 
skriver*  Konrad  Swach — ^for  that  was  his  name — 
is  a  poet  of  some  repute  in  this  country.  His  most 
popular  effusion  is  on  the  national  flag  of  Norway, 
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vhich  was  granted  to  them  by  the  present  King*, 
Oscar — ^a  theme,  be  it  remarked,  which  would  have 
secured  popularity  for  a  second-rate  poem  among^ 

these  patriotic  Northmen.  To  judge  from  the  poet's 

« 
nose,  it  struck  me  that  some  of  his  poetic  inspira- 
tions is  due  to  drink.     The  front  part  of  the  vessel 
is  beset  by  Thelemarken  bonders,  male  and  female, 
in  their  grotesque  dress. 

The  young  lady  in  gauntlet  gloves  is  also  on 
board,  whom  I  make  bold  to  address,  on  the 
strength  of  our  having  journeyed  together  yester- 
day. As  we  steam  along  through  the  usual  Nor- 
wegian scenery  of  pines  and  grey  rocks,  she  points 
out  to  me  the  mouth  of  a  curious  cave. 

'*  That  is  Saint  Michael's  Church,  as  it  is  called. 
The  opening  is  about  sixteen  feet  wide,  and  about 
as  many  high,  and  goes  some  eighty  feet  into  the 
olifiP.  In  the  Catholic  times,  it  was  used  as  a 
church,  and  became  a  regular  place  of  pilgrimage, 
and  was  regarded  as  a  spot  of  peculiar  sanctity.  In 
the  sixteenth  century,  as  the  story  goes,  when  the 
reformed  faith  bad  been  introduced  into  the  country, 
the  clergyman  of  the  parish  of  Solum,  in  which  St. 
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Michael's  was  situate,  was  one  Mr.  Tovel.     For- 
merly a  soldier,  he  was  a  man  of  strong  will,  zealous 
for  the  new  religion,  and  a  determined  nprooter  of 
'  the  Babylonian  remnants  of  popery/  as  he  phrased 
it    The  chnrch  in  the  cave  was  now  sadly  come 
down  in  the  world,  and  had  been  despoiled  of  all  its 
Tftloables.     Bat  in  the  eyes  of  the  bonders,  who, 
with  characteristic  tenacity  of  character,  adhered  to 
the  old  faith,  it  had  risen  higher  in  proportion. 
Numerous  pilgrims  resorted  to  it,  and  miracles  were 
said  to  be  wrought  at  the  spot.  At  night,  it  was  said,, 
soft  singing  might  be  heard,  and  a  stream  of  light 
seen  issuing  from  the  orifice,  which  lies  four  hun* 
drsd  feet  above  the  water. 

"  One  autumn  evening,  the  reverend  Mr.  Tovel 
was  rowing  by  the  place  when  the  above  light  sud* 
denly  illumined  the  dark  waters.  The  boatmen 
rested  on  their  oais  and  crossed  themselves.  Tovel 
Qiged  them  to  land,  but  in  vain.  Determined^ 
lumever,  on  investigating  the  matter  himself,  he 
obtained  the  services  of  two  men  from  a  neighbour- 
ing village,  who  apparently  had  leas  superstitious 
scmples  than  his  own  attendants,  and  watched  from 
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his  abode,  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake,  for  the  re- 
appearance of  the  light.    On  the  eve  of  St.  llfichael 
he  looks  out,  and  sure  enough  the  light  was  visible. 
Off  he  sets,  with  his  two  men,  taking  with  him  his 
Bible  and  sword.    The  night  was  still,  wiUi  a  few 
stars  shining  overhead.    Beaching  the  foot  of  the 
rook,  the  priest  sprang  ashore,  and  invited  the  boat- 
men to  accompany  him,  but  not  a  step  would  they 
go.    The  superstition  bred  in  the  bone  was  not  so 
easily  to  be  eradicated,  even  by  the  coin  and  per* 
suasion  of  Herr  ToveL 

'*  *  Cowards !  stay  here,  then,'  exclaimed  his  reve- 
rence, as  he  started  up  the  steep  ascent  alone. 
After  a  hard  scramble,  he  stood  a  foot  or  two  below 
the  cavern,  when  just  as  his  head  came  on  a  level 
with  its  mouth  the  light  suddenly  vanished.  At 
this  trying  moment,  Tovel  bethought  him  of  the 
great  Beformer,  how  he  fought  with  and  overcame 
the  Evil  One.  This  gave  him  fresh  courage,  and  he 
entered  the  cavern,  singing  lustily  Luther's  psalm-— 

«<£u  Berg  saa  &8t  er  os  vor  Gnd, 
So  godt  et  Skiold  eg  Yaezge : 
iVa  alt  vor  Not  Han  frier  os  ud 
Han  kan  og  nun  os  bierge.* 
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"  At  the  last  words  the  light  suddenly  reappeared. 
An  aged  priest^  dressed  np  in  the  fall  paraphernalia 
of  the  Bomish  churchy  issues  from  a  hidden  door  in 
the  interior  of  the  cave,  and  greets  Tovel  with  the 
words — 

"*GudB  Fred;  (God's  peace);  'why  should  I 
fear  those  who  come  in  God's  name  ?' 

*'  *  What !'  exclaimed  the  astonished  Tovel ;  '  is 
it  true,  then,  that  Home's  priests  are  still  in  the 
land?' 

"'Yes;  and  you  are  come  sword  in  hand  to 
drive  out  a  poor  old  priest  whose  only  weapon  is 
a  staff.' 

"  As  he  spoke,  the  door  of  an  inner  recess  rolled 
back,  and  Tovel  beheld  an  altar  illuminated  with 
iron  lamps,  over  which  hung  a  picture  of  St. 
Michael,  the  saint  often  worshipped  in  caves  and 
mountains. 

"  'It  is  your  pestiferous  doctrines  against  which  I 
wage  war,  not  against  your  person,'  rejoined  Tovel. 
'Who  are  you,  in  God's  name  ?' 

'* '  I  am  Father  Sylvester,  the  last  priest  of  this 
Cburch.     When  the  new  religion  was  forced  upon 

VOL.  I.  D 
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the  land,  I  wandered  forth,  and  am  now  retomed 
once  more,  to  die  where  I  have  lived*  The  good 
people  of  Oisholdt  Oaard  have  secretly  aiqpporled 
me/ 

''Moved  with  this  recital,  the  Latherah  prieet  aaks 
-^' And  are  yon  trying  to  aednce  the  people  back 
to  the  old  religion  ?' 

**  The  aged  man  rqoins^  with  vehemence — 

'' '  It  were  an  easy  taak,  did  I  wish  to  do  so ;  bat 
I  do  not.  It  is  only  at  night  that  I  say  prayers 
and  celehrate  mass  in  the  inner  sacristy  there.' 

''  Tovel,  thoroughly  soft^ied,  when  he  finds  that 
his  beloved  Reformed  faith  was  not  likely  to  isnflbr, 
finishes  the  conversation  by  saying — 

"  '  Old  man,  you  shall  not  lack  anything  that  it 
i9  in  my  power  to  give  you.  Send  to  me  for 
aught  that  you  may  have  need  of.' 

''The  veoerable  priest  points  to  the  stars,  and 
exdauns,  solemnly— 

" '  That  God,  yonder,  will  receive  both  of  us, 
Protestant  and  Catholic* 

"  After  this  they  cordially  shook  hands.  Tovel 
went  home  an  altered  man.  Some  time  afterwards, 
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tile  Hglii  ceased  to  dune  entirely.    He  knew  why. 
Old  Father  SyWesler  was  no  more. 

''  Mr.  Toyel  got  off  much  better  than  many  olergy« 
men  of  the  Beformed  faith  in  those  days.  Old 
Beder  Claneen,  the  chronicler,  relatee  that  he  knew 
a  man  ^Iiose  lather  had  knocked  three  clergymen 
on  file  head.  The  stem  old  Norwegian  bonders 
cofold  in  brook  the  Tiolence  with  which  the  Danes 
introduced  Lntheraniam ;  a  violence  not  much 
short  of  that  used  by  King  Olaf  in  rooting  oat 
hesEthenism,  and  which  cost  him  his  life." 

I  thanked  the  young  lady  for  her  interesting 
infonnation. 

Presently  a  curious  figure  eomes  out  of  the 
cabin.  It  was  a  fine-looking  old  man,  with  white 
hair,  and  hooked  nose,  and  keen  eyes,  shadowed  by 
shaggy  eyebrows.  His  dress  consisted  of  a  blue 
superfine  firock-coat,  with  much  faded  gold  em- 
broidery on  a  stand-up  collar ;  dark  breeches,  and 
Hessian  boots.  On  his  breast  shone  the  Grand 
Cross  of  the  North  Star.  A  decided  case  of  Com- 
missioner Pordage,  of  the  island  of  Silver-Store, 
with  his  '*  Diplomatic  coat^ 
i>8 
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That's   old  Baron  W ,   the   last  remiiant 

of  the  Norsk  nobility.     He  wears  the  dress    of 
an  Amtman,  which  office  he   formerly  held,    and 
loses  no   opportunity   of   displaying  it   and    tho 
star.     He  it  was  who  in  1821  protested  against 
the  phflBvelse   (abolition)   of  the  nobility.       Tlie 
Baron  was  evidently  quite  aware  of  the  intense 
impression  he  was  making  upon  the  Thelemarken 
bonders.     On  our  both  landing,  subsequently,  at  a 
station  called  Ulefoss,  I  was  highly  diverted  at  see- 
ing him  take  off  his  coat  and  star  and  deposit  the 
same  in  a  travelling-bag,  from  which  lie  drew  forth 
a  less  pretending  frock,  first  taking  care  to  fold  up 
the  diplomatic  coat  with  all  the  precision  displayed 
by  that  little  man  of  Cruikshank's  in  wrapping 
up  Peter  Schlemils  shadow.     We  both  of  us  are 
bound,  I  find,  for  the  steamer  on  the  Bandagsvand. 

"  Well,  what  are  we  waiting  for  ?"  said  I,  to  the 
man  who  had  brought  my  horse  and  carriole. 

"  Oh,  we  must  not  start  before  the  Baron. 
People  always  make  way  for  him.  He  wont  like 
us  to  start  first." 

"Jump  up,"  said  I,  putting  my  nag  in  motion. 
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and  leaving  the  Baron  in  the  lurch,  who  was  mag- 
niloqoizing  to  the  people  around.  All  the  honders 
"wo-ho'd"  my  horse,  in  perfect  astonishment  at 
my  presumption,  while  the  Baron,  with  a  fierce 
gleam  of  his  eye,  whipped  his  horse  into  motion. 
I  soon  found  the  advantage  of  heing  first,  as  the 
road  was  dreadfully  dusty ;  and  being  narrow,  I 
managed  to  keep  the  Baron  last,  and  swallowing 
my  dust  for  a  considerable  distance. 

We  were  soon  at  Naes,  on  the  Bandagsvand» 
where  lay  the  little  steamer  which  was  to  hurry 
us  forty-two  miles  further  into  Thelemarken,  to  a 
spot  called  Dal.  The  hither  end  of  the  lake,  which 
is  properly  called  Hvide-so  (whide-sea) ,  is  separated 
from  the  upper,  or  Bandagsvand,  by  a  very  narrow 
defile  jammed  in  between  tremendous  precipices. 
Vf  e  pass  the  church  of  Laurvig  on  the  right,  which 
18  said  to  be  old  and  interesting.     The  clergyman, 

Mr.  H ^  is  on  board.     He  tells  me  that  the 

odd  custom  of  spooning  dust  into  a  small  hole 
(^ee  Oxonian  in  Norway)  is  not  usual  in  this  part 
of  Norway.  The  term  used  for  it  is  "  jords-paa- 
'"^Ise."    The  burial-service  is  very  brief;  being 
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confined  to  the  words,  "  Af  Jord  er  da,  Til  Jord 
flkal  da  blive,  ad  af  Jord  skal  da  opstaae." 

For  his  fee  he  reoeiyes  from  one  ort »  ten- 
pence,  to  sixteen  dollars,  according  to  circtun* 
stances.  In  the  latter  case  there  woald  be  a  long' 
faneral  oration.  Close  by  the  charch  is  the  farm 
of  TrisflBt  (twice-sown),  so  called,  it  is  said,  be- 
cause it  often  prodaced  two  crops  a  year.  Although 
placed  in  the  midst  of  savage  and  desolate 
scenery,  the  spot  is  so  sheltered  that  it  will  grow 
figs  in  the  open  air. 

The  Sorenskriver  is  also  on  board,  the  next 
OoTcmment  officer  to  the  Amtman,  or  goyemor 
of  thB  province.  He  is  going  to  a ''  Skifte,"  as  it 
is  called.  This  word  is  the  technical  expression 
for  dividing  the  property  of  a  deceased  person 
among  his  heirs,  and  is  as  old  as  Harald  Hftr- 
&ger,  the  same  expression  being  ased  in  Snorro'& 
Chronicle  of  his  division  of  his  kingdom 
among  his  sons.  In  this  simple  coantry  there  is 
no  necessity  for  Doctors'  Commons.  The  relatives 
meet,  and  if  there  is  no  will  the  property  is  divided, 
according  to  law,  among  the  legal  heirs :  if  there 
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is  ODB^  its  pioYiflioiis  aie  oairied  oat :  the  Sdren- 
aktiTer,  by  his  prefienoe,  sanctioiiing  the  legality 
of  &e  proceeding. 

He  infonns  me  that  there  is  generally  a  kind  of 
iyke-wnke  on  the  melanoholy  oooasionf  where  the 
''  graTo  dr  and  "arre  SI/'  ''graTO  ale/'  or  ''heix^ 
ahip  nle»"  is  swallowed  in  considerable  quantitieB. 
In  a  reoent  SkiAe,  at  which  he  pteeidedf  the  eze- 
ontofs  chfliged,  among  the  expenses  to  come  out 
of  the  estate,  one  tender  malt  and  sixty-five  pots 
of  hrantviin ;  while  for  the  hoiial  fee  to  the  priest^ 
the  modest  som  of  one  ort  was  charged.  While  the 
Soienakriver  was  overhanling  these  items  with  cri- 
tioal  eye,  the  peasant  execator,  who  thongfat  the 
oflKcial  was  abont  to  take  exception  to  the  last 
item,  or  perhaps,  which  is  more  likely,  wishing  to 
divert  his  attention  firom  the  nnconsoionahle  charge 
tot  drink,  obserred  that  he  really  conld  not  get 
the  funeral  service  performed  for  less.    The  pas- 
toral ofBce  woold  seem,  from  this,  not  to  occupy 
a  very  high  position  among  these  clod-hoppers. 
Sixty-five  pots,  or  pints,  of  brandy,  a  huge  band 
of  malt  liquor,  and  ten-pennyworth  of  parson. 
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Mr.  C.f  "who  is  acqaainted  with  Mr.  Gieldrap, 
the  priestly  Samson  of  Aal,  in  HalUngdal,  gives 
me  some  account  of  his  taking  the  shine  out  of 
Botner  Knut^  the  cook  and  bully  of  the  valley.     It 
was  on  the  occasion  of  Knut  being  married,  and 
the  parson  was  invitdd  to  the  entertainment,  to- 
gether with  his   family.      During  the  banquet^ 
Botner,  evidently  with  the  intention  of  annoying^ 
the  priest,  amused  himself  by  pulling  the  legs  of 
his  son.     Offended  at  the  insult,  Gieldrup  seized 
the  peasant,  and    hurled    him   with  such  force 
against   the    wooden    door    of    the    room,   that 
he  smashed  through  it.     After  which  the  par- 
son   resumed    his    place    at    the   board,    while 
Knut  put  his    tail    between    his    legs,   as  much 
abashed    as     Gunther,    in    the    Nibelungenlied, 
when,   at   his  wedding,    he    was    tied  up  to    a 
peg  in  the  wall  by  his  bride,  the  warrior  virgin 
Brunhild. 

It  is  customary  in  HaUingdal,  where  this  oc- 
curred, to  accompany  the  Hallingdance  with  the 
voice.  One  of  the  favourite  staves  in  the  valley 
had  been — 
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Sotner  Knat^  Botaer  Kniit» 

He  is  the  boy  to  pitch  the  folks  out. 

I^  ^88  now  altered,  and  ran  as  follows,  greatly  to 
Knat  8  chagrin,— 

Botaer  Sjint,  Botner  Knnt, 

The  priest  is  the  man  to  pitch  him  oat. 

On  another  occasion,  Gieldrup  was  marrying 
two  or  three  conples,  when  one  of  the  bridegrooms, 
impatient  to  be  off,  vaulted  over  the  chancel  rails, 
ttnd  asked  what  was  to  pay.  In  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye  the  muscular  parson  caught  him  by 
the  shoulders  and  hurled  him  right  over  the 
heads  of  the  bystanders,  who  stood  round  the 
rails. 

As  we  steam  along,  the  Sorenskriver  points  out 
to  me,  on  the  top  of  the  lofty  rocks  on  the  left,  a 
rude  representation  in  stone  of  a  ship,  which  goes 
by  the  name  of  ^'Olafs  skib."  Among  other 
idiosyncrasies  of  the  saint  and  martyr,  one  was, 
that  of  occasionally  sailing  over  land.  How  his 
vessel  came  to  be  stranded  here,  I  cannot  learn. 
Further  on,  to  the  right,  you  see  two  figures  in 
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stone,  one  of  which  appeara  to  hsre  lost  its  be&dj 
not  metaphorically,  but  in  the  real  gnillotiiie 
sense. 

The  bonders  will  give  you  a  very  oiroumatiaftiml 
acconnt,  part  of  which  will  not  bear  repetitioii 
here,  how  that  this  is   a  Jotol,  who  had  same 
domestic  unpleasantness  with  his  lady,  and  treated 
her    at   once   like   the  Defender   of  the  Faith 
did    Anne   Boleyn    (we    beg    pardon    of    ICr. 
Fioude)    casting    her   head    across   the   water, 
where  it  is  still  lying,   under  the    pine    trees 
yonder,  only  that  the  steamer  cannot  stop  to  let 
us  see  it.    The  lady  and  gentleman  were  petrified 
in  consequence. 

Andlo!  where  stood  a  bag  before. 
Now  stands  a  ghastly  stone,  &c. 

'*  I  see  you  speak  Norsk,"  said  the  SdrenakriTer, 
''  but  you  will  find  it  of  very  little  use  yonder,  at 
Dal.  The  dialect  of  Thelemarken,  generally,  is 
strange,  but  at  Dal  it  is  almost  incomprehensible, 
even  to  us  Norwegians.  It  is  generally  believed 
that  the  language  here  still  possesses  a  good  deal 
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of  the  tone  and  turn  of  the  old  loelandic^  which 
wms  onoe  spoken  all  the  country  throng." 

I  did  not^  however,  find  it  so  difBcult.  The 
Norvegians  look  upon  English,  I  may  here  re* 
maik,  as  hard  to  pronounce^  On  that  notable 
oeottsion,  aay  they,  when  the  Deril  boiled  the  lan<^ 
gnmges  together,  English  was  the  scum  that  came 
to  the  top.  A  criticism  more  rude  than  even  that 
of  Charles  Y. 

As  we  approach  the  landing-plaoe,  to  my  asto- 
mahment,  I  perceive  a  gentleman 'fly-fishing  at  the 
OQtlet  of  the  stream  into  the  lake. 

He  turned  out  to  be  Mr.  H ,  who  is  travers* 

ing  the  country,  at  the  expense  of  the  Gtoyem*- 
ment,  to  teach  the  people  the  method  of  increasing, 
by  artificial  means,  the  breed  of  salmon  and  other 
fish.  He  tells  me,  that  last  year  he  caught»  one 
morning  here,  thirty-five  trout»  weighing  from  one 
to  six  pounds  each. 

His  operations  in  the  artificial  breeding-line 
hare  been  most  successful ;  not  only  with  salmon, 
but  with  yaiious  kinds  of  fish.  He  tells  me  it 
is  a  mistake  to  suppose  that  the  roe  will  only  be 
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productive  if  put  in  water  directJy,    He  has  pre- 
served it  for  a  long  period,  transporting  it   great 
distances  without  its  becoming   addle,  and    gives 
me  a  tract  which  he  has  published  on  the  subject. 
As  we  are  just  now  at  home  in  England  talking  of 
stocking  the  Antipodal  rivers  with  salmon,    this 
topic  is  of  no  little  interest.    The  method  of  trans* 
porting  the  roe  in  Norway  is  in  a  wooden  box, 
provided  with  shelves,  one  above  another,  and  two 
or  three  inches  apart,  and  drilled  with  small  boles. 
Upon  these  is  laid  a  thin  layer  of  clean,  moist, 
white,  or  moor,  moss  (not  sand),  and  upon  that 
the  roe,  which  has  already  been  milted.     This  is 
moistened  every  day.    If  the  cold  is  very  great, 
the  box  is  placed  within  another,  and  chaff  placed 
in  the  interstices  between  the  two  boxes.    In  this 
way  roe  has  been  conveyed  from  Leirdalsoren  to 
Christiania,  a  week's  journey.    Professor  Basch, 
who  first  employed  moss  in  the  transport,  has 
also   discovered  that  it  is  the  best  material  for 
laying  on  the  bottom  of  the  breeding  stews,  the 
stalks  placed  streamwise.     Moss  is  best  for  two 
reasons :  first,  it  counteracts  the  tendency  of  the 
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water  to  freeze  ;  and  secondly,  it  catches  the  par- 
ticles of  dirt  which  float  down  the  stream,  and 
hare  an  affinity  rather  for  it  than  for  the  roe. 
The  roe  is  best  placed  touching  the  surface  of  the 
stream,  but  it  fructifies  very  well  even  when  placed 
half,  or  even  more,  out  of  the  water.  Care  is 
taken  to  remove  from  the  stews  such  eggs  as  be- 
come mouldy,  this  being  an  indication  that  they 
are  addle.  If  this  is  not  done,  the  mouldiness 
soon  spreads  to  the  other  good  roe,  and  renders 
it  bad.  With  regard  to  the  nursery-ground  it- 
self, it  is  of  course  necessary  to  select  a  spring 
for  this  purpose  which  will  not  freeze  in  winter, 
«id  further,  to  protect  the  water  from  the  cold 
by  a  roofing  or  house  of  wood. 

I  suppose  the  next  thing  we  shall  hear  of 
^U  be,  that  roe  that  has  been  packed  up  for 
years  will,  by  electricity  or  some  sort  of  hocus- 
pocus,  be  turned  to  good  account,  just  as  the  ears 
of  com  in  the  Pyramids  have  been  metamorphosed 

into  standing  crops.    Mr.  H *s  avocation,  by- 

the-bye,  reminds  me  of  an  old  Norwegian  legend 
about "  The  Fishless  Lake"  in  Valders.     Formerly 
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it  abounded  mth  fish;   bat  one  night  the   pro* 
prietoT  set  a  quantity  of  nefa^  all  of  whicli   had 
disappeared  by  the    next  morning.     Well,    the 
Norwegian,  in    his   strait^  had  recourse  to    his 
Beverenoe,    who  anathematized    the    net-stoaler. 
Nothing  more  came  of  it  till  the  next  sprmg"; 
when,  upon  the  ice  breaking,  all  the  nets   rose 
to   the   snrfacey  fall  of  dead  fish.     Since   then 
no  fish    has    been  found    in    the   lake.       Mr. 
H         might  probably  succeed  in  dissolving  the 
charm. 

''I  see  you  are  a  fisherman/'  said  Mr.  H  ; 

^' youll  find  the  parson  at  Md,  in  Butnedal,  a  few 
miles  off,  an  'ivrig  fisker'  (passionate  fisherman) — 
ay!  and  his  lady,  too.  They'll  be  delighted  to 
see  you.  They  have  no  neighbours,  hardly,  but 
peasants^  and  your  visit  will  confer  a  greater 
jbvour  on  them  than  their  hospitality  on  you. 
That  is  a  very  curious  valley,  sir.  There  are 
several  'tomter'  (sites)  of  farmhouses,  now  de- 
serted, where  there  once  were  plenty  of  people: 
that  is  one  of  the  vestiges  of  the  Black  Death." 

On  second  thoughts,  however,  he  informed  me 
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thai  it  was  just  possible  that  Parson  S  might 
be  away ;  as  at  this  period  of  the  summer,  when 
all  the  peasants  aie  np  with  their  cattle  at  the 
Soters^  the  clergy,  haying  nothing  whatever  to 
do,  take  thdur  holiday. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Mine  host  at  Dal — ^Bemadotte^s  prudent  benignity — ^Xax- 
ing  the  bill  of  coeta— Hurrah  for  the  mountains — Wliet- 
stones — ^Antiqae  vooden  church— A   vild   conntr^r — 
^  Haven  depth"— How  the  English  like  to  do  fine  soenerjr 
— ^Ancient  wood-carving— A  Norwegian  peaaant^s  witti- 
cism— A  rural  rectory— Share  and  chair  alike — ^Ivory 
knife-handles— Historical  pictures— An  old  Bunic  calen- 
dar—The heathen   leaven   still   exists  in   Norway — 
Washing   day — Old  names   of  the  Norsk  months — 
Peasant  songs— Bustic  reserve — ^A  Norsk  ballad. 

Mine  host  at  Dal^  a  venerable-looking  personage, 
with  long  grey  hair  floating  on  his  shoulders,  was 
a  member  of  the  Extraordinary  Meeting  of  De- 
puties at  Eidsvold  in  1815,  when  the  Norwegians 
accepted  the  Junction  with  Sweden.  I  and  the 
old  gentleman  exchanged  cards.  The  superscrip- 
tion on  his  was — Gaardbruger  Norgaard,  Depu- 
teret  fra  Norges  Storthing — i.  c.  Farmer  Nor- 
gaard,  A  Deputy  from  Norway's  Storthing. 
Another  reminiscence   of  bis  early  days  is  a 
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framed  and  glazed  copy  of  the  Gnindlov  (Funda- 
mental Liaw)  of  Norway,  its  palladium  of  national 
liberty,  which  a  hundred  and  twelve  Deputies 
drew  up  in  six  weeks,  in  1814.  Never  was  Con- 
stitution 80  hastily  drawn  up,  and  so  generally 
practical  and  sensible  as  this. 

The  Crown  Prince,  the  crafty  Bemadotte,  with 
his  inTading  army  of  Swedes,  had  Norway  quite 
at  his  mercy  on  that  occasion ;  but  the  idea  seems 
to  have  struck  him  suddenly  that  it  was  as  well 
not  to  deal  too  hardly  with  her,  as  in  case  of  his 
not  being  able  to  hold  his  own  in  Sweden,  he 
might  have  a  worse  place  of  refuge  than  among 
the  sturdy  Norwegians.  "  I  am  resolved  what  to 
do,  so  that  when  I  am  put  out  of  the  stewardship 
they  may  receive  me  into  their  houses."  So  he 
assented  to  Norway's  independence. 

For  my  part,  at  this  moment,  I  thought  more 
about  co£fee  than  Norwegian  liberty  and  politics ; 
but  as  it  was  nine  o'clock,  p.m.,  the  good  people 
were  quite  put  out  by  the  request.  Coffee  in  the 
forenoon,  say  they,  tea  in  the  evening.  As  it  was, 
they  made  me  pay  pretty  smartly  for  the  accom- 
VOL.  I.  E 
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modation  iMxt  morning.  '' Whafs  to  pay  ?"  said 
I,  striding  into  the  room,  irhese  sat  the  old  De- 
puty's daughter,  the  mistress  of  the  house,  at  the 
morning  meal.  She  had  not  long  ago  beoome  a 
widow,  and  had  taken  as  her  second  husband,  a 
few  days  before,  a  grisly-looking  giants  who  sat 
by  in  his  shirt-sleeres. 

''Ask  km"  said  the  fair  Quickly,  thinking  it 
necessary^  perhaps,  just  so  recently  after  taking- 
the  vow  of  obedience,  by  this  little  piece  of  de- 
ferenee  to  her  new  lord  to  express  her  sense  of 
submission  to  his  authority.    For  my  part,  as  an 
old  trareller,  I  should  rather  say  she  did  it  for 
mother  feeting.    English  pigeons  did  not  fly  that 
way  every  day,  and  so  they  must  be  plucked ;  and 
the  person  to  do  it,  she  thought,  was  the  Ber- 
serker, her  awful-looking  spouse.     The    charge 
was  exorbitant ;   and  as  the  good  folks  were  re- 
galing themselres  with  fresh  mutton-chops  and 
strawberries  and  cream,  while  they  had  fobbed  us 
off  with  eggs  and  black  bread  and  cheese— the 
latter  so  sharp  that  it  went  like  a  dagger  to  my 
Tery  vitals  at  the  first  taste— I  resolutely  taxed 
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the  biU  of  costa^  and  canied  my  point;  where* 
upon  we  took  leave  of  the  Bepaty  and  hia  de« 
scendants. 

]ji  one  aenae  ire  had  come  to  the  world'a  end ; 

for  tfaate  ia  no  road  for  wheela  beyond  this.    The 

fbot^afh  np  the  ateep  oliff  that  looka  down  upon 

the  lake  is  only  accessible  to  the  nimble  horses  of 

the  country.    "  Hurrah  1"  exclaimed  I,  as  I  looked 

down  on  the  blue  lake^  lying  hundreds  of  feet 

perp^idicularly  below  us.   "  Hurrah  for  the  moun- 

taifis !     Adieu  to  the  '  boppery  bop*  of  ciTilization, 

with  all  its  forms  and  ceremonies,  and  turnpikes 

and  twaddle.    Here  you  can  eat,  and  drink,  and 

dress  as  and  when  you   like,  and  that  is  just 

the  fun  of  the  thing,  more  than  half  the  relaxa* 

tion  of  the  trip."  Why,  this  passion  for  mountain* 

travelling  over  the  hills  and   far    away  is   not 

peculiar  to  Englishmen.      Don't  the    ladies    of 

Teheran,  even,  after  their  listless  **vie  a  la  pan- 

taufler  delight  to  hear  of  the  approach  of  the 

pli^e,  as  they  know  they  are  sure  to  get  off  to 

the  hills,  and  have  a  little  tent*life  in  consequence? 

Didn't  that  fat  boy  Buttons  (not  in  Pickwick,  but 

£  2 
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Horace)^  cloyed  with  the  Priest's  lascions  cheese- 
cakes^  long  for  a  bit  of  coarse  black  bread,  and  ran 
away  from  his  master  to  get  it  ? 

The  precipitous  path  is   studded  at  intervals 
with  heaps  of  hones,  or  whet-stones.    I  find  that 
about  here  is  the  chief  manufacture  in  all  Norway 
for  this  article.     One  year,  a  third  of  a  million 
were  turned  out.    The  next  quarry  in  importance 
is  at  Einserviky  on  the  Hardanger  Fjord.     Sur- 
mounting the  ascent,  we  traverse  swampy  ground 
dotted  with  birch-trees,   and  presently  debouch 
upon  one  of  those  quaint  edifices  not  to  be  found 
out  of  this  country — stabskirke  (stave  church),  as 
it  is   called — of   which  Borgund   and   Hitterdal 
Churches  are  well-known  specimens.      It  is   so 
called  from  the  lozenge-shaped  shingles  (staves), 
overlapping    each    other    like   fish-scales,  which 
case  the  roof  and  every  part    of    the  outside. 
Smaller  and  less  pretending  than  those  edifices, 
this  secluded  place  of  worship  was  of  the  same 
age — about  nine  hundred  years.      The  resinous 
pine  has  done  its  work  well,  and  the  carving  on 
the  capitals  of  the  wooden  pillars  at  the  doorway 
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is  in  good  preservatioii,  though  parts  have  lately 
been  chaichwardeiiized. 

''That   is    Eidsborg    church/'   said    a  young 

stodenty  who  had  Yoluntered  to  accompany  me,  as  he 

yrrwks  bound  to  a  lone  parsonage  up  the  country,  in 

Hiis  direction.    *'  This  is  the  church  the  young  lady 

on  board  the  steamer  told  you  was  so  remarkable." 

After  making  a  rough  sketch  of  the  exterior,  we 

proceeded  on  our  journey.     The  few  huts  around 

were  tenantless,  the  inhabitants  all  gone  up  to  the 

chUets.    The  blanching  bear-skulls  on  the  door  of 

one  of  these  showed  the  wildness  of  the  country  we 

are    trayersing;    while    a    black-throated    diver/ 

which  was  busy  ducking  after   the  fish   in  the 

sedge-margined  pool  close  by,  almost  tempted  me 

to  load,  and  have  a  long  shot  at  him.     As  we 

proceed,  I  observe  fieldfares,  ring-ouzel,  and  chafi*- 

finches,  while  many  English  wild  flowers  enliven 

the  scene,  and  delicious  strawberries  assuage  our 

thirst.    Pursuing  our  path  through  the  forest,  we 

come  to  a  post  on  which  is  written  "  Bavne  jtiv," 

Anglice,  Baven  depth. 

''Det  maa  De  see,"  (you  must  see  that,)  said 
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my  companion,  taming  off  up  a  nanow  path,  and 
finghtening  a  squirrel  and  a  capercailzie,  which 
were  apparently  having  a  confab  about  things  in 
general.    I  followed  him  through  the  pine-wood, 
getting  oyer  the  swampy  ground  by  the  aid   of 
some  fiillen  trunks,  and,  in  two  or  three  minutes, 
came  to  the  '^Bavne  jiiv."      It  is  made  by  the 
Sandok    Ely,  which    here  pierces   through    the 
mountains,  and  may  be    seen  fightmg   its  way 
thousands  of  feet  below  us.     Where  I  stood,  the 
cliff  was  perpendicular,  or  rather  sloped  inwards; 
and,  by  a  singular  freak  of  nature,  a  regular  em- 
brasured battlement  had  been  projected  forward,  so 
as  to  permit  of  our  approaching  the  giddy  yerge 
with  perfect  impunity. 

Eb  aehwebt  eine  Bruatwehre  Uber  den  Band 

Ber  ftwdLtbaran  Tiefe  gebogen 
Sie  waid  nicht  erl)aaet  yon  Mensdien^baad 

Eb  hStte  sich's  Keiner  yerwogen. 

Lying  flat,  I  put  my  head  through  an  embrasure, 
and  looked  down  into  the  Bayen's  depth. 

''  Ah !  it's  deeper  than  you  think,"  said  my  com- 
panion.   '^  Watch  this  piece  of  wood." 
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I  counted  forty  before  it  reached  a  landing-place, 
and  that  was  not  above  half  the  way. 

Annoyed  at  oar  intraaon,  two  bnff^colotired 
hawks  and  a  large  fakon  k^t  flying  backwards 
and  forwards  within  shot,  having  evidently  chosen 
this  fiaghtfal  precipice  as  the  safest  place  they  could 
find  for  their  yonng.  Lnokily  for  them,  the  horse 
and  guide  had  gone  on  with  my  fowling-piece,  or 
ibi^  might  have  descended  double-quick  into 
the  sable  depths  below,  and  become  a  repast  for 
the  ravens;  who,  as  in  duty  bound,  of  course 
frequent  the  recesses  of  their  namesake^  although 
none  were  now  visible. 

What  a  pity  a  bit  of  scenery  like  this  cannot  be 
tnmsported  to  England*  The  Norwegians  look 
upon  rocks  as  a  perfect  nuisance,  while  we  sigh 
lior  them.  Fancy  the  Bavne  juv  in  Derbyshire. 
Why,  we  should  have  Marcus'  excursion-trains 
every  week  in  the  summer,  and  motley  crowds  of 
tourists  thronging  to  have  a  peep  into  the  dark 
profound,  and  some  throwing  themselves  from 
the  top  of  it,  as  they  used  to  do  from  the 
Monument,  and  John  Stubbs  incising  his  name 
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on  the  battlements^  catting  boldly  as  the  Bomaxi 
king  did  at  the  behests  of  that  humbugging  angar  ^ 
and  another  true  Briton  breaking  off  bits  of  the 
parapet,  just  like  those  immortal  excursionists  who 
lent  the  Blarney  Stone  in  two.     Then  there  would 
be  a  grand  hotel  close  by,  and  greasy  waiters  with 
white  chokers,  and  the  nape  of  their  neck  shaven  as 
smooth  as  a  vulture's  head  (faugh  !)  and  their  front 
and  back  hair  parted  in  one  continuous  straight 
Une,  just  like  the  wool  of  my  lady's  poodle.    How 
strongly  they  would  recommend  to  your  notice 
some  most  trustworthy  guide,  to  show  you  what 
you  can't  help  seeing  if  you  follow  your  nose,  and 
are  not  blind — ^the  said   trustworthy  guide  pay- 
ing him  a  percentage  on    all    grist    thus  sent 
to    his   mill.     Eventually,   there   would     be    a 
high    wall    erected,    and   a  locked  gate,  as    at 
the   Turk  Fall  at    Killamey,  and  a  shilling  to 
pay  for  seeing  "private  property,"  &c,  &c.     No, 
no !  let  well  alone.    Give  me  the  "  Baven  deep" 
when  it  is   in  the    silent   solitudes    of  a  Nor- 
wegian   forest,    and    let  me    muse  wonderingly, 
and  filled  with  awe,  at  the  stupendous  engineering 
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of  Nature,  and  derive  such  edification  as  I  may 
from  the  sight. 

At  Sandok  we  get  a  fresh  horse  from  the  worthy 
Oiesteen,  and  some  capital  beer,  which  he  brings  in 
a  wooden  quaigh^  containing  about  half  a  gallon. 

On  the  face  of  the  ''  loft,"  loft  or  out-hoase,  I 
see  an  excellent  specimen  of  wood  carving. 
"  That,"  said  Oiesteen,  "  has  often  been  pictured  by 
the  town  people."  All  the  farm-houses  in  this 
part  of  the  country  used  to  be  carved  in  this 
£i8hion.  One  has  only  to  read  the  Sagas  to  know 
why  all  these  old  houses  no  longer  exist.  It  is  not 
that  the  wood  has  perished  in  the  natural  way ;  ex- 
perience, in  fact,  seems  to  show  that  the  Norwegian 
pine  is  almost  as  lasting,  in  ordinary  circumstauces, 
as  stone,  growing  harder  by  age.  The  truth  is,  in 
those  fighting  days  of  the  Vikings,  when  one  party 
was  at  feud  with  another,  he  would  often  march  all 
night  when  his  enemy  least  expected  him,  and 
surrounding  the  house  where  be  lay,  so  as  to  let 
none  escape,  set  it  on  fire. 

The  lad  who  took  charge  of  the  horse  next 
stage  was  called  Bjom  (Bear),  a  not  uncommon 
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name  all  over   Norway.      It  was  now  eYening, 
and  chilly. 

"Are  you  cold,  Bjom ?"  said ^e  student. 

"  No;  the  Bjomis  never  chilly/'  was  the  facetious 
reply.  The  nearest  approach  to  a  witticism  I  had 
«yer  heard  escape  the  mouth  of  a  Norwegian  peasant. 

Two  or  three  miles  to  the  right  we  descry  the 
xiyer  descending  by  a  huge  cataract  from  its  birth- 
place among  the  rocky  mountains  of  Upper  Thele* 
marken.  Presently  we  join  what  professes  to  be 
the  high  [road  from  Ghiistiania,  which  is  carried 
some  twenty  miles  further  westward,  and  then 
suddenly  ceases. 

Long  after  midnight,  we  arriyed  at  the  Beotory 

House  at  ,  where  I  was  to  sleep.    Mr.  — — 

was  an  intelligent  sort  of  person,  very  quiet  and 
affable,  and  dressed  in  homespun  from  head  to  foot. 
After  break&st,  the  staple  of  which  was  trout  from 
the  large  lake  close  by,  I  offered  him  a  weed,  which 
he  declined,  with  the  remarki ''  leg  tygge,"  I  chew. 
The  ladies,  as  usual,  are  kind  and  unassuming, 
with  none  of  the  female  arts  to  be  found  in  cities, 
A  friend  of  mine,  proud  of  his  fencied  skill  in 
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tdking  Norsk,  was  once  stopping  at  a  clergyman's 
in  Norway,  when  he  apologised  to  the  ladies  for 
his  deficiencies  in  their  language.  He  was 
evidently  fishing  for  eomj^imentSy  and  was  consi- 
decably  taken  aback  when  one  of  them,  in  the 
moat  unsophisticated  manner,  observed,  taking 
him  quite  at  his  word,  "  Oh  yes,  strangers,  yon 
know,  often  confound  the  words,  and  say  one  for 
anoOier,  which  makes  it  very  difficult  to  com* 
prebend  them*" 

Ludioroas  mistakes  are  sometimes  made  by  the 
Noiw^lians  also.  An  English  gentleman  anived 
at  a  change-house  in  Osterdal  late  one  evening, 
and  was  lucky  in  obtaining  the  only  spare  bed. 
Presently,  when  he  was  on  the  point  of  retiring  to 
lesl^  a  Norwegian  lady  also  anived,  intending  to 
spend  the  night  there.  What  was  to  be  done, 
like  a  gallant  Englishman  as  he  was,  with  that 
tni^  unselfish  courtesy  which  is  not,  as  in  France, 
confined  to  mere  speeches^  he  immediately  ofiisred 
to  give  np  his  bed  to  the  "unprotected  female," 
vbo  was  mistress  of  a  little  English.  '*  Many 
thanks;  but  what  wiU  you  do,  sir?"    ''OhIIwUl 
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take  a  chair  for  the  night."    At  this  answer  tbe 
lady  blashed,  and  darted  out  of  the  room,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  her  carriole  was  driTing  off  in    tiie 
darkness.      What  could  be   the  meaning  of  it  ? 
The  peasant's  wife  soon  after  looked  into  the  room, 
with  a  knowing  sort  of  look  at  the  Englishman. 
He  subsequently  discovered  the  key  to  the  enigma. 
The  lady  thought  he  said  *'  he  would  take  ti  share," 
and  was,  of  course,  mightily  offended.    So  much 
for  a  smattering  of  a  foreign  language.    Doubtless, 
from  that    day  forward,  she   would    quote   this 
incident  to  her  female  friends  as  an  instance  of 
the  natural  depravity  of   Englishmen;   and  this 
scapegrace  would  be  looked  upon  as  a  type  of  his 
nation. 

The  priest  has  some  knives,  the  handles  of 
which  are  of  ivory,  and  exquisitely  carved  in  a 
flowing  pattern.  They  cost  as  much  as  three 
dollars  apiece,  a  great  siun.  But  the  artificer, 
who  lives  near,  is  the  best  in  Thelemarken,  the 
part  of  Norway  most  celebrated  for  this  art  The 
patterns  used  are,  I  hear,  of  very  ancient  date  ; 
being,  in  some  instances,  identical  with  those  on 
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vaiioiis  metal  articles   discoveied  £rom  time  to 
time  in  the  barrows  and  cromlechs. 

The  walls  of  the  sitting-room  are  hang  with 

some  engravings  on  national  subjects,  e.g.,  "  Azma 

Kolbjomsdatter  og  de  Syenske/'   "  Olaf,  killed 

at  Sticklestad/'  and  "  Konrad  Adeler,  at  Tenedos." 

Xort  Adeler^  whose  name  lives  in  a  popalar  song 

by  Ingemann,  was  bom  at  Brevik,  in  1622,  but 

took   service  nnder  the  Venetians,  and  on   one 

occasion  fought  and  slew  Ibrahim,  the   Turkish 

admiral.    Ibrahim's  sword  and  banner  are  still  to 

be  se^i  at  Copenhagen.     Adder's  successor,  as 

Norwegian  Admiral,  was  the  renowned  Niels  Juel, 

the  Nelson  of  the  North. 

I  saw  tossing  about  the  Manse  an  old  Bunic 
Calendar,  which  nobody  seemed  to  care  anything 
about.  It  was  found  ipi  the  house  when  the 
parson  came  there,  and  appeared  occasionally  to 
have  been  used  for  stirring  the  fire,  as  one  end  was 
quite  charred.  Without  much  difficulty  I  suc- 
ceeded in  rescuing  it  from  impending  destruction, 
and  possess  it  at  this  moment.  Some  of  these 
calendars  are  shaped  like  a  circle,  others  like  an 
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ellipse.     They  were  of  two  kinds.     Messeda^  s 
stay   (mass-dfty  stave)   and  Primstay.     Bat    the 
latter  term  properly  applies  to  a  much,  more  com- 
plex sort  of  calendar   than  the  other.      It    oon- 
tained    not  only  runes    for   ibstivals  and    otiier 
days,  but  also    the    Sunday  letter    or  qaarters 
of  the  moon  for  eyery  golden  number.    Its  name 
is  derived  from  prima  luna,  i.e.,  the  first  full  moon 
after  the  vernal  equinox.    The  ptimstav  proper 
was  generally  four  feet  long.     The  almanack  I 
here  obtained  is  flat,  and  figured  on  two  sides,  not 
as  some  of  the  old  Anglo-Saxon  calendars  were, 
square,  and  figured  on  four  sides.    It  is  shaped  like 
a  flat  sword,  an  inch  and  a  half  broad  and  half  an 
inch  thick,  and  is  provided  with  a  handle.     The 
owner  of  it  appears  to  have  been  bom  on  the  6th 
June,  as  his  monogram  i|hich  is  on  the  handle  ocooxs 
again  on  that  day.   On  the  broad  sides  the  days  of 
the  week  are  notched,  and  on  the  narrow  sides  tibere 
is  a  notch  for  every  seventh  day ;  i.e.,  the  narrow 
sides  mark  the  weeks,  the  broad  sides  the  days. 

The  day-marks  or  signs  do  not  go  from  January 
to  July,  and  from  July  to  December.     On  the  one 
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ada,  which  was  called  the  Veir-leid,  winter  aide,  they 

begiii  with  the  14th  of  Octoher,  or  ''winter  night/' 

and  reach  to  the  1  Sth  of  April.    On  the  other  side, 

which  was  called  the  snmmer  side,  they  begin  with 

the  14tih  of  April''  snmmer  nighV  and  go  to  the 

ISA  of  October.  The  rones,  or  marks  distinguishing 

tibe  days,  are  deriyed  firom  a  variety  of  cironmstances : 

sometimes  from  the  weather,  or  farming  operations, 

or  from  legends  of  saints.    Bat  it  must  be  ob- 

served  that  hardly  two  oalendars  can  be  found 

corresponding  to  each  other.    Some  are  simpler, 

others  more  complex.    In  some,  one  saints  day 

is  distinguished,  in  others  another.    Winter  then 

began  with  the  old  Norwegians  on  the  14th  of 

October;  Midwinter  was  ninety  days  after — i.e., 

on  the  1 1th  January,  and  Midsummer  ninety-four 

days  from  the  Uth  of  Apiti. 

Tlie  great  winter  festival  in  honour  of  Thor,  on 
20th  January,  was  called  Hoggen&t.  i.e, — slaughter- 
night.*     This  word  is  derived  from  hdgge  (to  cut 

*  Their  days  always  began  with  the  sunset  of  the  day 
befiore.  Our  fortnight  and  ae'night  are  liageiing  remini- 
Boenoes  of  this  old  Norsk  method  of  calculation  by  nights 
instead  of  days. 
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or  hew),  on  account  of  the  number  of  animals 
slaughtered  in  honour  of  Thor.  The  word  still 
survives  in  Scotland,  in  Hogman&y  (the  last  night 
of  the  old  year). 

Snorro  Sturlesen  informs  us  that  it  was  Hacon 
the  Good,  foster-son  of  our  King  Athelstan,  who 
made  a  law  that  the  great  Asa,  or  heathen  festival, 
which  used  to  he  held  for  three  successive  days  in 
January,  should  he  transferred  to  the  end  of 
December,  and  kept  so  many  days  as  it  was  usual 
to  keep  Christmas  in  the  English  Church.  His 
missionaries  being  Northmen  who  had  resided  in 
England,  like  St.  Augustine,  the  Apostle  of 
England,  accommodated  themselves  to  the  su- 
perstitions and  habits  in  vogue  among  the 
people  they  came  to  convert.  The  great  ban- 
quets, where  people  feasted  on  the  flesh  of 
horses  and  other  victims,  were  turned  into 
eating  and  drinking  bouts  of  a  more  godly 
sort ;  and  the  Skaal  to  Odin  assumed  the  shape 
of  a  brimming  bowl  to  the  honour  of  the 
Bedeemer,  the  Virgin,  and  the  saints.  In  their 
cups,     no    doubt,    their    ideas    would    become 
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at  times  confused,  and  many  a  baptized  heathen 
would  hiccnp  a  health  to  Odin  and  Thor.  Even 
now,  as  we  have  seen,  after  the  lapse  of  so  many 
centuries^  much  of  the  old  heathen  leaven  infects 
theic  Christianity. 

We  may  here  observe  that  the  Norwegian  word 
lor  Saturday  is  Loverdag,  i.e.,  Washing-day,  as  a  pre- 
paration for  the  Sunday  festival,  so  that  the  division 
of  time  into  weeks  of  seven  days  must  have  originated 
in  Norway  within  the  period  of  its  conversion  to 
Christianity.    Herein,  then,  they  differed  from  the 
Anglo-Saxons,  who  called  it  Sietemdsg  (Satums- 
day) ;  while  the  South  Germans  called  it  after  the 
Jewish  Sabbath,  Sambaztag,  now  Samstag.     The 
Scandinavians  had  exhausted  their  great  gods  upon 
the  other  days.     Sun  and  Moon,  Tyr,  Odin,  Thor, 
and  Freya,  had  been  used  up,  so  they  took  the 
appropriate  name  Loverdag,  above-mentioned. 

The  following  are  the  old  names  of  the  Norsk 
months 

Gorm&na^r  from  Oct.  21      to  Nov.  19, 
YUr  „      Nov.  20      „  Dec.  19. 

Mersfigr  „     Dec.  20       „  Jan.  18. 

VOL.  I.  P 
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farn  from  Jan.  19  to  Feb.  17. 

Goe,  or  tics  ,,  Feb.  18  „  March  19. 

Einm&naWr  „  March  20   „  AprU  18. 

Gauk  „  April  19  „  May  18. 

Skerpla  „  May  19  „  June  17. 

S6Imfina9r  „  June  18  ,,  Joly  22. 

Heyannur  i,  July  23  „  Aug.  21. 

Tvim&na%r  ,,  Aug.  22  ,,  Sep.  20. 

HauetmiLnaVr  ,,  Sep.  21  „  Oct.  20 

Some  of  these  names  are  very  appropriate,  e.g., 

6orm&na%r  is  gore-month,  when  so  many  victims 

were  slaughtered.  Ylir,  or  Jylir,  is  the  month  that 

prepares  for  Yule.  Morsugr  refers  to  the  good  cheer 

which  people  sucked  up  at  that  period.   ]>orri  is  said 

to  come  from  ]>yerra,  to  get  short,  because  the  good 

things  are  then  nearly  run  out.      GaukmanaVr 

is  Gauk's  (cuckoo's)  month.  S61mana%r  is  the  sun's 

month.  Heyannirishay-time.  Tvimana^r(fromtvi, 

two)  is  the  second  month  after  midsummer,  while 

Haustm4na&  is  harvest  (scottic^)  "  har'st"  month. 

But  our  readers  will  think  us  becoming  prosy, 

80  we  will  mount  the  cart,  and  discarding  the 

society  of  the  fat  peasant  woman  who  proposes 

inflicting  herself  upon  us,  accept  the  kind  offer  of 

our  intelligent  student  to  accompany  us  on  our 
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journey  to  Kos-ihTeit  (Kos-thwaitey  as  we  should 
say  in  East  Anglia),  on  the  Lake  of  Totak, 

''  Are  there  any  songs  carrent  in  the  months  of 
the  peasants  here  ?"  I  inquired,  as  we  drove  very 
slowly  along  a  narrow  road,  through  morasses, 
studded  with  birch.  ''This  is  pre-eminently  the 
old  fashioned  part  of  Norway,  so  I  suppose  if  they 
are  anywhere  they  are  here." 

''Oh,  yes.  There  has  been  a  student  from 
Christiania  wandering  about  these  parts  lately, 
collecting  songs  for  the  purpose  of  publication* 
Many  of  them  are  dying  out  fast.  Some  years 
ago,  the  girls  used  to  improvise  over  the  loom.  At 
weddings,  lad  and  lass  used  to  stevne  (sing  staves) 
in  amcebean  fiE»hion,  on  the  spur  of  the  moment." 

Some  of  these  pieces  are  highly  witty  and  sati- 
rical. But  the  bonders  are  very  averse  to  repeat- 
ing them.  One  of  them,  on  being  asked  by  the 
student  to  repeat  a  stave,  replied,  "  leg  vil  ikke 
vaere  en  Narr  for  Byen-folk :"  (I  wont  play  the 
fool  to  amuse  the  city  folks.) 

Here  is  a  specimen  of  one  native  to  this  part 
done  into  English. 

P  2 
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BTAVE. 

A.  Oh !  fair  ia  the  sight  to  see. 

When  the  lads  and  the  lasses  are  dancin* ; 
The  cuckoo,  he  calls  from  the  tree, 

And  the  birds  through  the  green  wood  are  glancin^i 

£,  Oh !  'Us  fair  in  Vining-town, 

When  to  kirk  the  lovers  repair : 
Of  other  light  need  they  have  none. 
So  light  is  the  bride*8  yellow  hair. 

^.  Oh !  fair  is  the  sight  I  trow. 

When  the  bride  the  kirk  goes  in, 
No  need  of  the  torch's  glow,, 
So  bright  is  her  cherry  chin.* 

£,  Her  neck's  like  the  driven  snow, 
Her  hair's  like  the  daffodil, 
Her  eyes  in  their  sockets  glow. 
Like  the  sun  rising  over  the  hill. 

The  whole  winds  up  with  a  description  of  the 

married  life  of  the  pair. 

A.  The  oock  he  struts  into  the  house. 
The  bonder  gives  him  com, 
The  flocks  on  the  northern  lea  browse, 
And  the  shepherd  he  blows  his  horn. 

J?.  The  shepherd  the  mountain  ascends, 
And  the  setting  sun  doth  bide, 
As  blithe,  when  night  descends. 
As  the  bairns  at  merry  Yule-tide. 


*  In  the  original^  kinn  =  cheek. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

A  lone  fitfrnhouse — ^A  scandal  against  the  Grod  Thor — ^The 
headquarters  of  Scandinavian  fairy  lore— The  legend  of 
Djt6  Yo— a  deep  pool — A  hint  for  alternate  plongh- 
hojB— Wild  goose  geometry — ^A  memorial  of  the  good 
old  times — ^Dntch  ftleoners — ^Bongh  game  afoot — ^Author 
hits  two  birds  with  one  stone — Crosses  the  lake  Totak*^ 
A  slongh  of  despond — ^An  honest  guide — ^A  Norwegian 
militiaman — ^Rongh  lodgings — ^A  night  with  the  swallowa 
—A  trick  of  aathorship— Yea  or  Nay. 

At  Eos-thyeit,  on  the  lake  Totak,  stands  a  lone 
faim-hoase,  the  proprietor  of  which  procured  me  a 
man  and  a  maid  to  row  me  over  \he  dreary  waters, 
now  rendered  drearier  by  a  passing  squall  whieb 
overcast  the  sky.  Pointing  to  the  westward,  where 
the  lake  narrowed,  and  receded  under  the  shadows 
of  the  approaching  mountains,  the  ferryman  told 
me  that  yonder  lay  the  famous  Urebro  Urden,* 

*  (Se9  Oxonian  in  Norway ^  second  edition,  p.  17(X) 
dose  to  this  desolate  spot  lives  the  m5ller^gnt  (miller'a 
lad)  as  he  is  called,  whose  real  name  is  Tarjei  Augaardson* 
Thia  maO  is  a  iamons  fiddler.    His  conntiTman,  Ole  Boll 
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where  the  god  Thor,  when  disguised  hy  beer,  lost 
bis  hammer^  and  cleared  a  road  through  the  loose 
rocks  while  engaged  in  searching  for  it.  Indeed, 
with  the  exception  of  Nissedal,  in  another  part  of 
Thelemarken,  which  is  reputed  as  the  head  quar- 
ters of  trolls  and  glamour,  this  gloomy  lake  and 
its  vicinity  abound,  perhaps  more  than  any  part  of 
Norway,  in  tales  of  Scandinavia's  ancient  gods  and 
supernatural  beings.  The  man  also  mentioned  the 
legend  of  Dyr6  Vo,  which  has  been  put  into  verse 
by  Welhaven. 

The  following  version  will  give  some  idea  of  the 

legend — 

The  bonniest  lad  all  Yinje  thro' 

Was  Dyr6  of  Yo  by  name, 

Tirm  as  a  rock  the  strength,  I  trow. 

Of  twelve  men  he  could  daim. 

hearing  of  his  musical  talents,  sent  for  him,  and  he  often 
played  in  pnbHo  at  Christiania  and  Bergen.  He  now  only 
•zerciaes  his  talents  at  bryllaps  (weddings),  reoeiving  at 
times  ten  doUazs  and  upwards^  which  are  chiefly  contri- 
buted by  the  guests.  With  the  money  earned  by  him  in 
the  capital  he  bought  a  fiirm  in  this  desolate  spot ;  but  he 
seems  but  ill-adapted  for  the  bonder's  life,  and  is  mudi  in 
debt.  Could  not  he  emulate  Orpheus,  and  set  some  of 
these  rocks  dancing  off  which  now  encumber  the  land? 
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'' WW  DyKi,'' qaoUi »  an^bour  bold, 
'^  With  tralk  and  ipriteiy  lOce  Thor  of  dd, 
To  haye  a  bovt  now  foar  yo  f ' 
<"  Not  a  Kt,  w«fo  H  auric,"  Mid  DyiC 

ToU  aooD,  they  tell,  it  did  be£d 

That  in  the  meny  Tnle4ide, 
When  caps  v«nt  sound,  and  baarda  wagged  all, 

And  the  ale  waa  brialdy  plied : 
All  in  a  trioe  the  mirth  glow  still : 
Hark !  what  a  aoond  eame  from  the  hill, 

Aaahmidred  ateeia  lowed  near  ye. 

''Wen,  now  ilB  right  miriE,*  qaotii  Dyii. 

Then  atiaij^tway  he  hied  to  Totak-vaad, 

And  looeeaed  hie  boat  so  aaell ; 
But  aa  he  diow  near  to  the  other  atrand 

He  heard  an  eldritch  yelL 
"Who*8famblingintheehnm?    What  ho!** 
"^  Bat  who  art  thoaf— IVn  DyrS  Yo^- 

An  in  the  moor,  ao  weary^; 

And  80  daik  aa  H  ia  r  adced  DyrtL 

Tm  from  Aahowe,  and  maat  away 

To  Glomahowa  to  my  kdj ; 
Bring  the  boat  alon^nde,  and  do  not  ataj, 

And  pnt  out  your  strength :  so ;  steady.** 
**  Yon  mnat  shrink  a  bit  fiiat,**  waa  Yo*ii  lap^, 
''My  boat  ia  so  little,  and  you  so  high ; 

Yoor  body's  aa  long  aa  a  tall  fir-tree, 

And,  remember,  its  dark,**  said  Dyr0. 
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The  Troll  he  shrank  up,  quite  fuimy  to  see. 

Ere  the  boat  oould  be  made  to  fit  him. 
Then  Djr6 — ^the  devil  a  pin  cared  he 

For  TtoUa— began  to  twit  him. 
^Now  tell  me,  good  sir,  what  giant  you  axe.** 
"  No  nonsense — ^you'll  rue  it— of  joking  beware,** 

Growled  the  Troll,  so  dark  and  dreary. 

^  Besides,  it  is  mirk,'*  laughed  Djrr^. 

But  the  Troll  by  degrees  more  friendly  grew. 

And  said,  when  he  over  was  ferried, 
^  In  your  trough  1*11  leave  a  token,  to  shew 

The  measure  of  him  you've  wherried.** 
^  Look  under  the  thwarts  when  darkness  wanes, 
And  something  you*ll  find  in  return  for  your  pains  ; 

A  trifle  wherewith  to  make  merry.*' 

^For  now  it  is  mirk,**  said  Dyr«. 

"When  daylight  appeared,  a  glove-iinger  of  wool 

He  found  in  the  boat— such  a  treasure^ 
Four  akeps  it  did  take  to  fill  it  full, 

DyrB  uees  it  for  a'meal-measure. 
Then  straight  it  became  a  proverb  or  saw, 
Dyx«  Yo  is  the  lad  to  go  like  Thor 

*Oainst  Trolls,  and  such  like  Feerie. 

'^  Best  of  aU  when  it*s  mirk,**  thought  Dyr6. 

*'  Yexy  deep,  sir,"  said  the  boatman,  as  I  let  out 
mj  spinning  tackle,  in  the  faint  hopes  of  a  trout 
for  sapper. 
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*' Was  the  depth  ever  plumbed  ?"  inqaired  I. 

"  To  be  Bore,  sir.  That  s  a  long,  long  time  ago 
— ^leastways,  I  have  heard  so.  There  "was  an  old 
woman  at  Kos-thveit  yonder,  whose  husband  had 
the  ill-luck  to  be  drowned  in  the  lake.  She  set 
people  to  work  to  drag  for  his  body,  but  nowhere 
on  this  side  of  the  country  could  she  get  a  rope 
sufficiently  long  for  the  work.  So  she  had  to  send 
to  the  city  for  one.  At  last  they  reached  the 
bottom,  and  found  the  lake  as  deep  as  it  was  broad» 
with  a  little  to  spare,  for  the  rope  reached  from 
Kos-thveit  to  Baoland,  just  across  the  water,  and 
tiieu  went  twice  round  the  church,  which  you  see 
standing  alone,  yonder  on  the  shore,  three  miles 
off." 

"  Who  serves  that  church  ?"  inquired  I. 

"Vinje's  Priest,"  he  answered.  "That  was  his 
boat-honse  we  passed." 

We  landed  on  the  eastern  shore  of  the  lake,  at  a 
spot  called  Hadeland,  where  a  cluster  of  farm- 
bouses  were  to  be  seen  upon  a  green  slope,  showing 
some  symptoms  of  cultivation.  Richard  Aslackson 
Berge,  the  farmer  at  whose  house  I  put  up,  a 
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grimy,  ill-clad  fellow,  quite  astounded  me  by  the 
extent  of  his  infonnation.  Catching  sight  of  my 
wooden  calendar,  he  immediately  fetched  an  old 
almanack,  which  contained  some  explanation  of  the 
various  signs  upon  the  staff.  Fancy  one  of  your 
"  alternate  ploughboys" — as  fhe  Dean  of  Heseford 
and  other  would-be  improvers  of  the  clod-hopping* 
mind,  if  I  remember  rightly,  call  them — ^fancy  one 
of  these  fellows  studying  with  interest  an  ancient 
Anglo-Saxon  wooden  calendar;  and  yet  this  man 
Berge,  besides  this,  talked  of  the  older  and  younger 
Edda,  the  poem  of  Gndrun,  and,  if  my  memory 
serves  me,  of  the  Nibelungenlied.  He  had  also 
read  the  Heimskringla  Saga.  The  promoters  of 
book-hawking  and  village  lending  libraries  will  be 
interested  to  hear  that  this  superior  enlightenment 
was  due  to  a  small  lending  library,  which  had  been 
established  by  a  former  clergyman  of  the  district. 
There  was  a  pithiness  and  simplicity  about  this 
man's  talk  which  surprised  me. 

"  The  wild  geese,"  says  he,  **  come  over  here  in 
the  spring,  and  after  tarrying  a  few  days  make  over 
to  the  north,  in  the  shape  of  a  snow-plough.'* 
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^Glton  would  have  said,  "  Ranged  in  figure,  wedge 
their  way." 

Sereral  old  swords  and  other  weapons  have  been 
dog  np  in  the  yicinity,  indicative  of  ragged  man-* 
neiB  and  deeds  quite  in  keeping  with  the  rugged 
features  of  the  surrounding  nature.  On  an  old 
beam  in  the  hayloft  is  carved,  in*  antique  Norsk — 
'^Knat  So-and-so  was  murdered  here  in  1685" — 
the  simple  memorial  of  a  very  conmion  incident  in 
those  days. 

For  the  moderate  sum  of  four  orts  (three  and 
fourpence)  I  hire  a  horse  and  a  man  to  the  shores 
of  the  Miosvand.  To  the  left  of  our  route— path 
thoe  is  none — ^is  a  place  called  Falke  Biese  (Fal- 
con's Nest),  where  Bichard  tells  me  that  his  grand* 
£EiAher  told  him  he  remembered  a  party  of  Dutch- 
men being  located  in  a  log-hut,  for  the  purpose  of 
catching  falcons,  and  that  they  used  duen  (tame 
doves)  to  attract  them.  This  is  interesting,  as 
showing  the  method  pursued  by  the  grandees  of 
Europe,  in  the  days  of  hawking,  to  procure  the 
best,  or  Norwegian  breed.  At  one  time,  this  sport 
was  also  practised  by  the  great  people  of  this 
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country.     Thus,  from  Snorro,  it  appears  that  Ey- 
i^ind  used  to  keep  falcons. 

My  guide,  Ole,  has  been  a  soldier,  but  mucli 
prefers  the  mountain  air  to  that  of  the  town. 

*'  In  the  town,"  says  he, "  it  is  so  traengt,"  (in  Lin- 
colnshire, throng,)  i.  «.,  no  room  to  stir  or  breathe. 

In  the  course  of  conversation  he  tells  me  he 
verily  believes  I  have  travelled  over  the  whole 
earth. 

While  the  horse  is  stopping  to  rest  and  browse 
on  a  spot  which  afforded  a  scanty  pasturage,  a 
likely-looking  lake  attracted  my  observation,  and  I 
was  speedily  on  its  rocky  banks,  throwing  for  a 
trout — ^but  the  trout  were  too  wary  and  the  water 
too  still.  While  thus  engaged,  a  distant  horn 
sounds  from  a  mountain  on  the  right,  sufficiently 
startling  in  such  a  desolate  region.  Was  game 
afoot  this  morning,  and  was  I  presently  to  hear — 

The  deep-mouthed  blood-hound*s  heavy  bay, 
Besounding  up  the  hoUow  way. 

Game  was  afoot,  but  not  of  the  kind  usually  the 
object  of  the  chase.    The  Alpine  horn  was  blown 
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by  a  s»teT-Iad  to  keep  off  the  wolves,  as  I  was 
informecL     As  nothing  was  to  be  done  with  the 
rod,  I  tried  the  gun,  and  as  wo  slope  down  through 
the  stunted  willows  and  birch  copses  that  patch 
the  banks  of  the  Miosvand,  I  fall  in  with  plenty 
of  golden  plover  and  brown  ptarmigan,  and  manage 
to  kill  two  birds  with  one  stone.     In  other  words, 
the  shots  that  serve  to  replenish  the   provision* 
bag  arouse  a  peasant  on  the  further  side,  who  puts 
over  to  us  in  his  boat,  and  thus  saves  us  a  detour 
of  some  miles  round  the  southern  arm  of  the  lake. 
As  we  cross  over,  I  perceive  far  to  the  westward 
the    snow-covered  mountains   of  the   Hardanger 
Fjeld,  which  I  hope  to  cross.    The  westernmost 
end   of  the   lake   is,   I  understand,   twenty-four 
English  miles  from  this.     To  the  eastward,  tower- 
ing above  its  brother  mountains,  is  the   cocks- 
combed  Gausta,  which  lies  close  by  the  Biukan 
Foss,  while  all  around  the  scenery  is  as  gaunt  and 
savage   as   possible.    At  Schinderland,  where  we 
land,   after  some  palaver  I  procure  a  horse  to 
Erlands-gaard,  a  cabin  which   lies  on  the  hithet 
side  of  the  northern  fork  of  the  Miosen,  said  to  be 
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seven  miles  distant  Bat  the  many  detours  we  had 
to  make  to  avoid  the  dangerous  hogs,  made  the 
transit  a  long  affair.  In  one  place,  when  the  poor 
nag,  encumhered  with  my  effects,  sank  np  to  his 
belly,  I  expected  every  moment  to  see  the  hongry 
bog  swallow  him  np  entirely.  With  admirable 
presence  of  mind  he  kept  quite  still,  instead  of 
exhausting  himself  in  struggling,  and  then  by  an 
agile  fling  and  peculiar  sleight  of  foot,  got  well 
out  of  the  mess. 

The  delay  caused  by  these  difficulties  enabled 
me  to  bring  down  some  more  ptarmigan,  and  hare 
a  bang  at  an  eagle,  who  swept  off  with  a  sound 
which  to  my  ears  seemed  very  like  "  don't  you  wish 
you  may  get  it."  But  perhaps  it  was  only  the  wind 
driving  down  the  rocks  and  over  the  savage  moor- 
land. 

The  modest  charge  of  one  ort  (tenpence),  made  by 
my  guide  for  horse  and  man,  not  a  little  surprised 
me.    I  did  not  permit  him  to  lose  by  his  honesty. 

Unfortunately, the  boat  atErlands-gaard  is  away; 
so  meanwhile  I  cook  some  plover  and  chat  with 
the  occupants  of  the  cabin.    Sigur  Ketilson,  one 
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of  the  8008, 18  a  Konge-man,  (one  of  *'  the  king's 
men,"  or  soldiers,  mentioned  in  the  ballad  of 
**  Hnn^ty-dumpty/*)  He  has  been  out  exerdsing 
this  year  at  Tonsberg,  one  bnndred  and  forty 
Sngliali  miles  off.  The  mere  getting  thifher  to 
join  his  corps  is  quite  a  campaign  in  itself.  On 
his  road  to  head-qnarters  he  receives  foniteen 
sldlUngs  per  diem  as  viatieum,  and  one  ekilling  and 
a  half  for  "  logiment"  A  bed  for  three  farthings ! 
He  is  not  forced  to  march  more  than  two  Norsk 
(fbnrteen  English)  miles  a  day.  The  time  of 
serving  is  now  cut  down  one-half,  being  five  instead 
often  years,  and  by  the  same  law  every  able-bodied 
person  mnst  present  himself  for  service,  though 
instead  of  the  final  selection  being  made  by  lot,  it 
is  left  to  Hie  discretion  of  one  officer — a  regulation 
liable  to  abuse. 

At  last  the  boat  returns,  and  embarking  in  it  by 
ten  o'clock  p.m.,  when  it  is  quite  dark  I  arrive  at 
the  lone  farmhouse  at  Holvig.  Mrs.  Anna  Holvig 
is  reposing  with  her  three  children,  her  husband 
being  from  home.  There  being  only  one  bed  on 
the  premises,  I  find  that  the  hay  this  night  must 
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be  my  couch.  The  neighbonring  loft  where  I  slept 
was  a  building  with  its  four  ends  resting,  as  usual, 
on  huge  stones.  At  intervals  during  the  night  I 
am  awoke  by  noises  close  to  my  ear,  which  I 
thought  must  be  from  infantine  rats,  whose  organs 
of  speech  were  not  fully  developed.  In  the  morning 
I  discover  that  my  nocturnal  disturbers  were  not 
ratSi  but  swallows,  who  had  constructed  their  mud 
habitations  just  under  the  flooring  where  I  slept. 
"The  swallow  twittering  from  its  straw* built  nest** 
may  gratify  persons  of  an  elegiac  turn ;  but  under  the 
circumstances  the  noise  was  anything  but  agreeable. 
"The  breezy  call  of  incense  breathing  mom," 
in  which  the  same  poet  revels,  was  much  more  to 
my  liking ;  indeed,  one  snifi'  of  it  made  me  as  fr^h 
as  a  lark,  and  I  picked  my  way  to  the  house  by  the 
lake  side,  and  enjoyed  my  co£fee.  The  little  boy, 
Oiesteen  Torkilson,  though  only  eight  years  of 
age,  has  not  been  idle,  and  has  procured  a  man  and 
horse  from  a  distant  saeter.  The  price  asked  is  out 
of  all  reason,  as  I  don't  hesitate  to  tell  the  owner. 
Before  the  bargain  is  struck,  I  jot  down  a  few 
remarks  in  my  journal.    With  the  inquisitiveness 
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of  her  nation,  the  woman  asks  what  I  am  writing. 
"  Notices  of  what  I  see  and  think  of  the  people ; 
who  is  good,  and  who  not."  Out  holts  the  lady, 
to  apprise  the  man  of  her  discovery  that ''  there's 
a  chield  amang  ye  taking  notes,  and  faith  he'll 
print  it.**  My  device  succeeded.  Presently  she 
Bnished  her  confah  with  the  peasant,  and  returned  to 
say  that  he  would  take  a  more  moderate  payment. 

I  observed  here,  for  the  first  time,  the  difference 
between  the  two  words  "ja"  and  "jo." 

Have  you  seen  a  bear? — ^"Ja,"  Haven't  you 
seen  a  bear  ? — "  Jo."  I  have  met  educated  Nor- 
wegians who  had  failed  to  observe  the  distinction. 
A  perfectly  similar  distinction  was  formerly  made 
in  England  between  "  yes"  and  **  yea."* 

*  '^  Yea^  and  ''nay,^  hi  Wiclifs  time,  and  a  good  deal 
later,  were  the  answers  to  questions  framed  In  the  affirma^ 
tiTe.  ^  Will  he  come  Y*  To  this  would  have  been  replied 
''yea"  and  ''nay,"  as  the  case  might  be.  But  "Will  he  not 
eomel"  To  this  the  answer  would  have  been  ^yea"  or 
''no.'*  Sir  T.  More  finds  fimlt  with  Tyndal  that  in  his 
tranalation  of  the  Bible  he  bad  not  observed  this  distinc- 
tion, which  was  evidentiy  going  out  even  then, — that  is,  in 
the  reign  of  Henxy  VIII.;  and,  shortiy  after,  it  was  quite 
forgotten^ — ^Trench's  Study  of  Words, 

VOL.  I.  G 
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CHAPTEB  VI. 

JN'o  cream— The  Talley  of  the  Mmh— The  Biukaii 
Qennan  stadenla— A  bridge  of  dread— The  oouzae  or 
true  Icre  nanr  did  ran  flmooth'--Fme  misty  wiealiier  for 
trout— Salted  prorliiiona  Midrommer  night  ravelo  ■ 
The  Tindfltf— -The  priest's  hole— Treacherous  ice— A 
ease  for  Fh>fea8or  HoUoway— The  realms  of  cloud* 
knd— Saperannoateci— An  ornithological  guess— Fields- 
fares  ont  of  reach  of  ^TomBroim*'— The  best  kind  of 
physio— >  Undemonstrative  aflEection— Everywhere  the 
same— Clever  little  horses. 

The  path,  I  find,  is  at  a  higher  level  than  I 
imagined,,  for,  on  leaohing  a  sater,  no  banker  (sour 
milk,  with  a  thiok  coating  of  cream)  is  to  be  had» 
as  the  temperature  is  too  low,  the  girl  tells  me,  for 
the  process  of  mantling  to  take  place. 

The  horse  being  exceedingly  lazy,  I  administered 
a  rebnke  to  him,  when  he  was  not  slow  in  retoming 
the  compliment,  striking  me  with  his  heels  in  the 
thigh.    Luckily  I  was  close  behind  him,  or  the     i 
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thread  of  my  story  might  have  been  abruptly 
SDapped. 

Pine  now  begins  to  take  the  place  of  biroh,  and 
we  descend  very  rapidly  into  the  valley  of  the 
Maaiiy  pronounced  Moan.  To  our  right,  among 
the  trees,  is  heard  the  roar  of  the  famons  Riakan 
fossy  which  at  one  perpendicular  shoot  of  nine 
hundred  feet»  discharges  the  waters  of  the  great 
MiSsvand  and  other  lakes  into  the  valley. 

Leaving  my  guide  to  rest  for  a  space,  I  plunged 

into  the  forest,  and,  after  a  precipitous  descent, 

espy  a  cottage  close  to  the  falls.    Here  sat  two 

strangers,  regaling  themselves  on  wild  strawberries 

and  milk,  while  the  master  of  the  hut  was  carving 

a  wooden  shoe,  and  the  mistress  suckling  a  baby. 

The  travellers  both  wore  spectacles  and  longish  hair, 

and  a  pocket-compass  depending  from  their  necks. 

Each  carried  a  beaii  ideal  of  a  knapsack,  and  I  knew 

them  at  once  to  be  German  students.    After  eating 

their  meal,  they  observed  that  they  had  *'yui 

yeqieist)'*  which  stamped  them  at  once  to  be  from 

die  Bhine ;  the  pronunciation  of  jf  as  y  being  the 

Bhibboletti  of  detection.    "  Eine  ynte  yebratene 

o2 
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yans  ist  eine  yute  yabe  YdAes"  (a  yood  yoast 
yoose  is  a  yood  yift  of  Yod),  is  a  saying  taatened 
on  the  Bhinelander  by  the  more  orthoepic  Hanove- 
rian. Bat  it  is  more  than  doubtful  whether  these 
good  people  will  have  any  opportunity  in  tliis 
country  of  tasting  any  such  delicacy* 

A  few  yards  brought  us  to  the  magnificent 
amphitheatre  of  the  Biukan,  on  the  further  aide  of 
which  we  have  the  fall  full  in  view.     On  the  &oe 
of  the  smooth,  nearly  perpendicular  wall  which 
shuts  in  the  vast  arena  to  the  right  of  us,  is  an 
exceedingly  narrow  ledge—* 

Abridgeofdready 

Not  wider  than  a  thread^ 

fdong  which  foolhardy  people  have  occasionally 
risked  their  necks,  either  out  of  mere  bravado  or 
in  order  to  make  a  short  cut  to  the  Miosvand, 
which  I  left  this  morning.  This  is  the  famous 
Mari-stien — everybody  knows  the  legend  about  it— 
sadly  exemplifying  the  fact  that  the  course  of  true 
love  never  did  run  smooth :  how  young  Oiesteen 
fell  from  it  on  his  way  to  a  stolen  interview  with 
Mary  of  Yestfjordalen,  and  she  lost  her  senses  in 
consequence,  and  daily  haunted  the  spot  for  years 
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afterwaids,  pale  and  wan,  and  silent  as  a  ghostj 
and  is  eren  now  seen  when  the  shades  of  evening 
fidi,  hoyering  over  the  giddy  verge  of  *'  The  re- 
morseless deep  which  closed  o'er  the  head  of  her 
loved  Lycidas. ' 

Bnt  as  neither  I  nor  the  Teutons  conld  see 
any  possible  good  in  risking  onr  necks  for  nought, 
and  valued  a  whole  skin  and  unhroken  bones,  afteif 
assaying  to  take  in  and  digest  the  wonderful  sights 
ve  presently  retraced  our  steps  without  setting  foot 
on  ledge. 

Five  miles  below  this  is  DobI,  where  some  ao- 
commodationy  at  a  dear  rate,  is  to  be  obtained  of 
Ole  Tarjeison. 

Next  morning,  the  summit  of  Gausta,  which  rise» 
JTist  over  the  Maan  to  the  height  of  0688  feet,  and 
commands  a  magnificent  view  of  the  district  of 
Ringerike»  is  covered  with  cloud.  But  what  is  bad 
weather  to  others,  is  good  in  the  eyes  of  the  fisher* 
nmn.  So,  instead  of  lamenting  ^'  the  wretched 
weather,"  I  get  out  my  trout-rod  and  secure  some 
capital  trouts  (at  times  they  are  taken  here  seven 
poonds  in  weight),  part  of  which  I  have  sprinkled 
with  salt,  and  put  into  the  provision-bagj  with  a 
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view  to  the  journey  I  purpose  taking  £com  henoe 
across  the  Fjeld  to  Norway's  greatest  watezfidl^  the 
YdringfosSy  in  the  Uardanger. 

While  sauntering  ahout,  a  printed  notice,  sus- 
pended in  the  passage  of  the  house,  attracts  my 
attention,  which  afforded  a  considerable  insight 
into  the  morals  of  the  Norwegian  peasant.  It  -was 
dated  April  18,  1858,  and  was  to  this  effect :  The 
king  has  heard  with  much  displeasure  that  the  old 
oustom  of  young  unmarried  men  running  about  at 
night,  sometimes  in  flocks  (flokkeviis),  especially 
on  Sundays  and  saints'-days,  after  the  giris,  while 
asleep  in  the  cow-houses,  has  been  renewed.  His 
Majesty,  therefore,  summons  all  Ohristian  and 
sober-minded  parents,  and  house-fathers,  to  protect 
theur  children  and  servants  from  this  nocturnal 
rioting.  He  also  calls  upon  them  to  keep  the  two 
sexes  apart»  for  the  sake  of  order  and  good  morals  ; 
and  if  the  same  shall  be  detected  conniving  at 
fliese  irregularities,  they  shall,  for  the  first  offence, 
be  mulcted  one  dollar  seventy-two  shillings;  for  the 
second  offence,  double  that  amount,  Ac.  The 
young  men  shall  have  the  same  punishment ;  and. 
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for  the  third  offence,  be  confined  from  three  to  six 
months  with  hard  labour  in  a  fortress.  Girls  who 
leceive  snch  clandestine  vimis,  shall  be  punished 
in  like  manner.  Informers  shall  be  entitled  to 
leedTe  the  fine.  All  Government  officers  are  re- 
quired to  make  known  these  presents.  This  notice 
must  be  read  at  chnrches,  posted  in  coni^icaous 
places,  and  sent  about  by  messengers. 

Here,  then,  I  obtained  the  certain  knowledge  of 
a  custom — similar  to  one  which  still  lingers  in 
Wales — which  I  had  suspected  to  be  prevalent, 
but  the  existence  of  which  the  inhabitants  of  the 
eonntry,  for  some  reason  or  other,  I  found  slow  to 
abut.  The  above  ordinance  is  a  renewal  of  a 
sbnilar  one  made  4th  March,  1778,  from  which  it 
appears  that  the  inmiorality  of  "  Nattefirieri"  (night* 
courting)  has  long  prevailed  in  Norway. 

Eight  English  miles  below  this  the  Maan  finds 
ample  zoom  and  verge  enough  to  expatiate  in  the 
iBCf  Tindso,  whidi  is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most 
diDgerous  lakes  in  Norway,  being  subject  to  firightr* 
Utj  sudden  storms;  while  the  precipitons 
diib  that    bound  it»    for  the  most   part    only 
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afiford  foot-hold  to  a  fly,  or  such  like  climbers* 
There  is  an  old  tale  about  this  lake,  illustra- 
tive of  the  dangers  to  which  a  clergyman  is 
subject  in  the  discharge  of  his  duties.  Many 
years  ago,  the  parson  of  the  parish  had  to  cross 
over  the  lake  to  do  duty  in  the  "  aimex  church*'  at 
Hovind,  The  weather  was  threatening ;  but  his 
flock  awaited  him,  and  so  he  started,  commending' 
himself  to  God  and  his  good  angels.  Long  before 
he  approached  his  destination,  the  wind  had  so 
increased  in  violence  that  the  boatmen  were  over* 
powered,  and  the  boat  was  dashed  to  pieces  against 
the  adamantine  walls  of  the  Haukanes  Fjeld.  All 
on  board  were  lost  but  the  priest,  who  was  carried 
by  the  billows  into  a  small  cleft  in  the  rock,  far 
above  the  usual  high-water  mark.  For  three  days 
he  sat  wedged  in  this  hole,  from  whence  there  was 
no  exit.  On  the  fourth  day,  the  winds  and  waves 
abated;  and  some  boatmen,  who  were  rowing* 
hy,  as  good  fortune  would  have  it,  heard  the 
faint  cry  for  assistance  which  the  captive 
gave,  as  he  saw  them  from  his  "coin  of  van- 
tage."   And  so  He  was  rescued  from  his  terrible 
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predicament;  and  the  notch  in  the  wall  sUU 
goes  by  the  name  of  the  Frestehnli  ^'Priests-' 
hole/" 

Bishop  Selwyn>  with  his  well-found  yacht,  sailing 
among  the  deep  bays  of  New  Zealand,  confinning 
and  stablishing  the  Maoris  in  the  Christian  faith^ 
will   hove  to  wait  a  long  time  before  he  can  meet 
Willi  sach  an  adventnre  as  the  Tindso  priest.    Bat 
then  you'll  say,  in  winter  time  it  is  all  right,  and 
the  parson  can  dash  along  over  the  ice,  defying  the 
dangers  of  the  deep  and  the  bristling  rocks.    Not 
so,    however;   there  are  not   unfrequently  weak 
places  in  the  ice,  which  look  as  strong  as  the  rest, 
but  which  let  in  the  unfortunate  traveller.    Not 
long  ago,  five  men  and  a  horse  were  thus  en- 
golphed.      So   in  the  Heimskringla  Saga,  King 
Harold  and  his  retinue  perish  by  falling  through 
the  ice  on  the  Bandsfjord,  at  a  place  where  cattle- 
dung  had  caused  it  to  thaw. 

Giving  up  all  thoughts  of  ascending  the  Gausta, 
— as  I  understand  the  chance  of  a  view  from  it  in 
this  misty  weather  is  very  precarious,— I  hire  a 
horse  from   one  Hans  Ostensen  Ingulfsland,  to 
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convey  my  laggage  to  Waage,  on  the  Midsvand. 
Hans  was  ill,  apparently  of  a  deranged  etomach 
and  liver,  and,  with  rueful  aspect,  consulted  me  on 
his  case.    All  the  medicine  he  had  was  what  he 
called  a  probatumy  in  a  small  bottle.    The  probatum 
tamed  out  to  be  a  specific  for  the  gravel,  as  I  saw 
from  a  label  on  the  flask ;  so  I  gave  him  what 
was  more  likely  to  suit  his  case,  some  blue  pill  and 
rhubarb- 
Hans  father  used  to  entertain  travellers,  but  his 
charges  became  so  high  that   all  his  custcMners 
forsook  him ;  and  M.  Doel,  who  appears  to  be  in  a 
fair  way  to  imitate  his  predecessor,  set  up  in  "  the 
public  line." 

Hitherto  the  valley  has  been  clear  of  cloud; 
and  on  arriving  at  Vaa,  I  stop  to  rest,  and  sketch 
the  distant  smoke  of  the  Biukan  ascending  from 
its  rocky  cauldron  towards  heaven.  Presently  the 
mist,  which  had  all  the  morning  hidden  the 
*'  comb"  of  Oausta,  threw  off  a  few  flakes ;  these 
gradually  extend  and  unite,  and  pour  along  the 
mountain*tops  to  my  left,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
reach  to  and  absorb  the  smoke  of  Biukan,  and  hide 
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it  team  Tiew.  Up  bail  the  fogs,  as  if  by  magic, 
from  all  aides ;  aad,  like  the  image  of  Fame,  in 
Virgil,  tlie  Tapoor  rises  firom  the  depths  of  the 
TaDey,  and  reaches  up  to  the  sky.  Doubtless  it 
was  the  spirit  of  the  place,  wroth  at  my  profane 
eiidea;voiir  to  represent  her  shrine  on  paper ;  and 
the  atillen  ''moan"  of  the  stream  might,  by  an  ima- 
gmatiTe  person,  have  been  supposed  to  be  the 
ntteranoe  of  her  complaint. 

In  the  foregroond,  intently  watching  my  opera- 
tions as  he  sits  upon  a  roek,  is  old  Peer  Peerson 
Vaa,  who  being  over  eighty,  is  past  work,  and 
having  no  children,  has  sold  his  Oaard  to  one  Ole 
Knntsen,  on  the  condition  of  having  his  liv-brod 
(life-bread)--{.e.,  being  aapported  till  his  death. 
This  is  not  an  uncommon  custom  in  Norway.  He 
is  "  fiobxo"  (uncle)  to  the  man  at  DosL 

Observe  the  simplicity  of  the  language.  So 
the  Norsk  for  ''aimt"  is  "moerbro," — mother's 
vrotber* 

I  heze  obtain  a  dollar  or  two  of  small  change, 
with  which  I  am  ill  provided.  It  is  curious, 
by-tfae-bya^  to   see  how   one  of  these  bonders 
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looks  at  half-a-dozen  small  coins  before  he  is 
able  to  reckon  the  amount.  This  is  in  consequence 
of  the  infrequency  of  money  up  the  country. 

As  we  ascend  the  Pass,  I  observe  some  dusky* 
looking  birds,  which  turn  out  to  be  ringouzels. 
According  to  a  Norwegian  whom  I  consulted  on 
the  subject,  they  are  the  substitute,  in  a  great 
measure,  if  not  altogether,  in  this  part  of  the 
country,  for  the 

Ouzel  cock,  80  black  of  hue, 
With  ora&ge*tawny  bill, 

whose   plaintive  song  so   delights   us   in  Great 
Britain. 

Several  fieldfistres,  also,  chattered  in  a  startled 
and  angry  manner  as  they  rose  from  the  low  birch 
bushes,  impatient,  no  doubt,  for  the  period,  now 
fast  approaching,  when  their  young  ones  will  be 
ready  to  fly  and  start  for  Oennany,  one  of  their 
chief  winter  hahitaU,  where,  under  the  appellation 
of  "  Kranmiets-vogel,"  they  will  appear  in  the  bill 
of  fare  at  the  hotels.  What  an  odd  notion,  to  be 
sure,  of  all  these  birds  going  so  far  to  lie*in !  What 
an  infinity  of  trouble  they  would  save  themselves 
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if  ihej  stopped,  for  instance,  during  the  breeding 
period,  in  Germany  or  England !  Aye ;  but  then 
they  would  be  exposed  to  the  depredations  of  **  Tom 
Brown'*  and  others  of  the  genus  sohoolboyj  whose 
destructive  and  adventurous  qualities  generally 
fint  develop  themselves  in  the  bird-nesting  line. 

One  of  the  straps  which  fastened  my  luggage  to 
tbe  horse  having  broken^  my  guide  very  soon  cono 
stmcts,  of  biroh  twig,  a  strap  and  buckle  which 
bolda  as  fast  as  any  leathern  one  I  ever  saw.  Thid 
fertility  of  invention  is  due  to  the  non-division  of 
labour.  What  could. an  Englishmaii  have  done 
under  mmilftr  circumstances  ? 

Halvor  Halvorsen,  my  guide,  is  a  poor  weakly 
Mow,  and  having  seen  me  prescribe  for  Ingulfs* 
laad,  he  asks  me  if  I  can  do  anything  for  him. 
&ood  living  and  less  hard  work  are  all  he  wants ; 
bat^  unfortunately,  while  he  has  plenty  of  the  latter, 
h  gets  but  litUe  of  the  former.  On  his  back  is  a 
S^t  load  of  milk-pails,  and  6ome  provisions 
(potatoes  and  flad«brod)  for  his  spouse,  who  is 
^alu^g  care  of  a  sseter,  which  we  shall  pass. 
At  length  we  arrive*  there :  it  is  a  cot  of  unhewn 
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stone-slabs,  and  before  the  door  a  lot  of  dried 
juniper^bushes,  the  only  firing  which  the  desolate 
plateau  afibrds.  Gro  Johannsdatter,  a  zeally  pieitj- 
looking  yonng  woman,  with  delicate  featoresy  amiles 
in  a  subdued  manner  as  we  enter,  and  thanka  her 
husband  quietly  and  monosyllabically  for  btingin^ 
up  the  food.  This,  together  with  her  litUe  boy,  she 
proceeds  to  examine  with  inquisitive,  eager  eye. 
The  larder  was  doubtless  nearly  empty.    She  then 
gives  her  husband,  whom  she  had  not  seen  for 
some  time,  a  furtive  look  of  a£feotion,  but  nothing 
more — ^no  embrace,  no  kiss.    How  undemonstra^ 
tive  these  people  are !    It  is  a  remarkable  charac- 
teristic of  the  lower  orders  of  Norway,  that,  unlike 
their  betters,  they  never  think  of  kissing  or  em- 
bracing before  strangers.    Compare  this  with  those 
demonstrations  in  Germany  and  France,  where 
not  the  opposite  sexes,  but  great  bearded  men,  wiU 
kiss  each  other  on  either  cheek  with  the  report  of 
popguns,  regardless  of  bystanders. 

Presentiy  they  go  into  the  inner  compartment  of 
the  hut,  and  then  at  length  I  believe  I  heard  the 
sound  of  a  kiss.   While  she  makes  up  the  Are,  and 
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boib  some  milk  for  her  husband,  who  has  many 
boon  of  mountam  still  before  him,  I  endeavour 
to  take  a  slight  sketch  of  her  and  the  abode. 

No  sooner  does  she  beoome  aware  of  my  inten* 
tioDs,  than,  with  tme  feminine  instinot,  she  begs 
ae  to  wait  a  moment,  while  ahe  direata  hersdf  of 
an  ugly  dout  of  a  kerchief  which  hides  a  Tery 
pretty  neck.  The  sketch  concluded,  she  asks  for 
a  sight  of  it,  and,  with  a  pleased  smile,  exclaims, 
"  No,  no ;  I'm  not  so  smuk  (pretty,  smug)  as 
that.- 

These  chftlets,  by-the-bye,  are  not  called  saeter 
iu  this  part  of  Norway,  but  stol,  or  stol.  They 
are  very  inferior  in  accommodation  to  those  in 
the  Hardanger  district  and  elsewhere. 

Beyond  crossing  a  river,  Uumle-elv,  when,  by 
^7  guide's  recommendation,  I  spring  on  the 
horse's  back,  I  find  nothing  noted  in  my  diary 
concerning  the  rest  of  the  day's  journey. 

These  little  horses  will  carry  up  and  down 
^p  mountains  firom  fifteen  Norwegian  Bismark 
lbs.  (nearly  two  hundred  weight  English)  up  to 
hrenty-two.    How  the  little  nag,  with  my  luggage 
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and  myself  on  his  back,  managed  to  win  his  way 
over  the  stream,  which  was  at  least  two  feet  de^» 
and  among  the  large  alippery  stones  on  its 
bottomi  it  was  diffioolt  to  diTine*  They  are  very 
cats  for  climbing,  though  they  do  not  share  that 
animal's  aversion  to  water,  which  they  take  to 
as  if  it  was  their  natural  element. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

An  oaoa — ^Unkempt  wuters— Improying  an  oppoitonity 
—The  church  in  the  wilderness — Household  words — 
A  sadden  squall — The  pools  of  the  Qnenna — Airy 
lodgings — Weather-bound — ^A  Norwegian  grandpapi^— 
TJnwashed  agricalturista-^An  uncanny  companion— A 
fieiy  ordea]^-The  idiot's  idiosyncrasT— The  punctilious 
parson — ^A  pleasant  query — ^The  mystery  of  making 
flsd-brod — National  cakes — The  exclusively  English 
phase  of  existence — ^Author  makes  a  vain  attempt  to  be 
•byggdig"— Rather  queer. 

It  was  already  dark  when  we  emerged  from  the 
morasses  and  loose  rocks,  and  lighted  by  good 
luck  on  the  little  patch  of  green  sward  on  the 
northern  shores  of  the  Misovand,  adjoining  the 
farm-house  of  Waagen.  On  referring  to  the  map, 
reader,  and  finding  this  spot  set  down  upon  it, 
your  imagination,  of  coarse,  pictures  a  regular 
village,  or  something  of  that  sort;  but  this  is 
not  the  case.  A  couple  of  gaards,  with  a  belt  of 
8vampy  grass  land,  are  all  the  symptoms  of  man 
VOL.  I.  H 
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to  enliven  this  intensely  solitary  waste  of  grey 
rocks,  bog,  birch,  and  water. 

The  proprietors  are  Gunnuf  Sweynsen  and  his 
brother  Torkil,  together  with  one  Ole  Johnson, 
a  cousin.  Gunnuf  is  absent,  guiding  the  Germans 
across  the  Fjeld. 

The  best  method  to  proceed  is,  I  find,  to  take 
boat  from  here  to  Lien,  whioh  is  about  twenty- 
four  miles  distant,  at  the  very  top  or  north-eastern 
end  of  the  lake ;  a  horse  must  then  be  procured 
to  cacry  my  effects  for  the  other  seventy  English 
miles  across  the  mountains.     A  bargain  is  soon 
struck  with  Johnson,  who  has  once  before  traversed 
most  of  the    route ;   and  for  the  sum  of  eight 
dollars  (thirty-six  shillings  English)  he  undertakes 
to  horse    and  guide   me  the  whole  way   to   the 
Hardanger. 

The  stabur,  or  hay-loft,  affords  me  a  tolerable 
night's  resting-place.  There  were  no  women-folk  | 
about  to  make  things  comfortable  ;  so  I  managed 
with  the  three  unkempt  valets  de  chambre  instead, 
who  boiled  me  some  coffee,  greased  my  boots,  and 
did  the  needful  quite  as  well  as  one  of  those  short- 
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jacketed,  napkin-carryings  shilling-seeking  German 
kellners  who  supersede  the  spruce  chamber-maid 
of  the  English  inn. 

Ey  early  day  we  walk  across  the  dew-dank 
meadow  down  to  the  shore  of  the  lake,  while  a 
few  black  ducks,  which  scuttle  off  at  our  approach, 
warn  me  to  get  my  fowling-piece  ready.  The 
water  is  so  shallow  near  the  land,  that  the  boat 
gets  aground ;  and  the  men  are  in  the  water  in  a 
moment  and  pushing  her  off,  and  into  the  boat 
again  in  a  twinkling  as  she  shot  into  the  deeps, 
the  water  streaming  from  their  legs  in  cascades, 
about  which  they  seemed  to  care  as  little  as  the 
black  ducks  aforesaid. 

As  we  glide  out  ii)to  the  offing,  my  spinning- 
tackle  is  got  out,  as  I  determine  to  improve  the 
opportunity,  and  see  what  the  lake  can  boast  of 
in  the  way  of  fish.  A  banging  trout  is  soon  fixed 
on  the  deadly  triangles  which  garnishes  the  sides 
of  the  bright  metal  minnow,  to  the  great  delight 
of  the  boatmen,  to  whom  the  operation  is 
entirely  novel. 

Take  warning,  piscatorial  reader,  &om  me,  and 
H  2 
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mind  you  use  a  plaited  line  with  spinning-tackle. 
In  my  hurry  I  had  used  a  fine  twisted  one,  which 
kinked  up  into  a  Gordian  knot  the  moment  it 
was  slack,  and  I  lost  some  time  in  getting  out 
another  line. 

Yonder,  on  the  western  shore  of  the  lake, 
standing  in  the  midst  of  the  silent  wilderness, 
rises  the  solitary  house  of  God  where  the  people 
of  these  parts  worship,  its  humhle  spire  of  wood 
reflected  on  the  surface  of  the  lake.  With  the 
exception  of  Hovden  Church  and  our  hoat,  the 
waters  and  shores  exhibit  nothing  else  indicative 
of  the  proximity  of  man. 

The  congregation  must  be  a  very  scattered  one, 
for  if  ever  people  dwelt  few  and  far  between,  it 
is  in  these  solitudes.  Not  one  of  the  three 
clergymen  of  the  parishes  of  Vinje,  Sillejord,  and 
Tind,  who  share  in  the  Sunday  duty  which  is 
performed  here  a  dozen  times  a  year,  can  live 
under  fifty  miles  off.  A  Diocesan  Spiritual  Aid 
Society  is  certainly  wanted  in  these  regions. 

Such  words  as"hyre,"to  hire;  "ede,"toeat. 
"  beite,"  to  bite ;  "  aarli,"  early,  let  drop  by  the 
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loaimen  in  the  course  of  conversatioti,  remind 
me  that  I  am  in  a  part  of  the  country  where  a 
portioa  of  the  old  tongue  still  keeps  its  ground, 
saeh  as  it  was  when  brought  over  to  England, 
and  engrafted  on  its  congener,  the  Anglo-Saxon, 
nearly  a  thousand  years  ago. 

Quite  a  tempest  of  wind  now  suddenly  springs 
up,  sending  us  along  at  a  great  pace,  and  render- 
ing it  difficult,  when  I  now  and  then  caught  a 
trout  by  the  tackle  trailing  astern,  to  lay-to  and 
secure  the  fish.  The  twenty-four  miles  were  soon 
behind  us,  and  we  found  ourselves  in  the  Quenna 
river.  "  Ducks  ahead !"  was  the  cry  of  the  lively 
Torkil,  and  my  fowling-piece  soon  added  fowl  to 
the  fish.  No  fear  of  starvation  now,  even  though 
the  larder  at  lien  prove  to  be  empty. 

As  it  is  some  hours  to  nightfall,  I  rig  my  fly 
rod,  and  try  the  pools  of  the  Quenna.  Some  fat, 
cinnamon-coloured  flies,  which  I  found  reposing 
under  the  stones,  being  hardly  yet  strong  enough 
<Jn  the  wing  to  disport  themselves  aloft,  gave 
me  a  hint  as  to  the  sort  of  fly  that  would  go  down« 
and,  my  book  containing  some  very  similar  insects. 
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I  had  no  lack  of  sport,   securing   several   nice 
fish.     They  do  run  as  large  as  five  pounds,  I  hear. 

On  returning  to  the  small  farm-house  where  I 
was  to  spend  the  night,  a  horse,  I  found,  had  been 
procured;  and  as  a  beautiful  evening  gave  pro- 
mise of  a  fine  day  on  the  morrow,  we  prepared  to 
start  by  earliest  dawn.  My  bed  of  skins  was,  as 
usual,  laid  in  the  hay-shsd ;  and  I  retired  in  the 
highest  possible  spirits  at  the  prospect  of  crossing 
the  desolate  and  grand  mountain-plateau  that  sepa- 
rates us  from  the  western  shores  of  Norway. 

As  this  spot  stands  at  an  elevation  of  some 
three  thousand  feet  above  the  sea,  there  were  no 
pine-trees  growing  near;  so  the  shed  was  con- 
structed of  undressed  birch  poles,  and  was  about 
as  weather-tight  as  n  blackbird's  wicker  ooge.  The 
chinks  near  my  pillow  I  stopped  up  with  loose  hay. 
Vain  precaution  !  Before  dawn  I  awoke,  cold  and 
stifi*.  The  weather  had  changed;  my  sleeping- 
chamber  was  become  a  very  temple  of  the  winds, 
and  the  storm  made  a  clean  breach  through  the 
tenement,  having  swept  out  the  quasi-oakum  which 
I  had  stuffed  into  the  crevices. 
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On  issuing  firom  my  dormitory,  I  found  the  wea- 
ther was  izigfatfiil.    A  delnge  of  rain,  and  wind, 
and  thick  mist  filled  the  space  between  earth  and 
sky.    To  attempt  the  passage  of  the  Fjeld  was  not 
to  be  thought  of,  as  there  is  no  road  whaterer. 
Departure,  therefore,  being  out  of  the  question,  I 
made  up  my  mind  to  another  day's  sojourn  at  the 
cottage,  which  was  the  most  comfortless,   dirty 
spot  I  ever  met  with  in  Thelemarken ;  and  thai 
is  saying  a  good  deaL    During  the  day,  most  of 
the  natives — Ole,  my  guide,  among  the  reat^-^wefe 
away  at  the   ch&let.    Besides  myselj^  there  were 
onlytwo  ottier  persons  left  at  home;  and  fitasBt 
as  my  jooiney  is  at  a  stand-still,  I  may  as  well 
deseribe. 

A  tan,  old  man,  his  height  bowed  by  the  weij^ 
of  more  than  eighty  years,  sat  in  a  kahbe«0tol — 
a  hif^  backed^chair,  made  out  of  a  solid  trunk  of 
hee,  peculiar  to  Thelemarken — ^warming  his  knees 
at  the  file  in  tiie  comer,  and  mnmbling  to  himselt 
Presently  he  lay  down  on  a  bendt^  and  snoved. 
Before  long  up  he  got,  and  qK)oned  up  a  quantity 
of  cold  porridge ;   and  then,  turning  his  bleared 
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eyes  at  me,  as  I  sat  finishing  a  sketch  of  the  in- 
terior of  the  dwelling,  including  himself,  croaked 
QuU — 

"Er  duEmbedsman?"     (Art  thou  a  Govern- 
ment servant  ?) 

"No." 

"  WeU,  that  s  odd." 

And  then  he  commenced  warming  his  knees 
and  mumbling,  and  then  snored  as  before,  ex- 
tended on  the  bench ;  and  before  long,  rose  and 
spooned  up  porridge.  These  were  his  daily  and 
hourly  avocations.  His  name  was  a  grand  one — 
Herrbjom  Hermanson — ^but  the  owner  of  it  was 
disgusting.  No  wonder ;  he  never  washes  at  all, 
so  that  the  appearance  of  his  countenance  may 
be  conceived.  When  he  departs  this  life  he  will 
undergo  ablution. 

Apropos  of  this,  in  the  absence  of  a  better 
occupation,  I  gave  a  classic  turn  to  the  affair,  and 
in  my  thoughts  altered  a  line  of  Juvenal  :-— 

Para  bona  Nonoegim  est^  si  venun  admittm»i%  in  qua 
Nemo  snmit  aquam  nisi  mortuus. 

That  T  don't  think  is  a  libel.     Indeed,  with  ''the 
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wretchlessnesB  of  most  unclean  living" — this  ap- 
plication of  the  words  of  the  Seventeenth  Article 
is  not  wine,  bnt  a  late  geological  Dean  of  West- 
minster's, in  his  sermon  on  the  cholera — the  in- 
habitants of  this  country  generally  have  a  very 
practical  acquaintance. 

The  other  person  who  kept  at  home  all  day,  was 
a  young  fellow  of  thirty,  with  swarthy  face  and 
gleaming  eyes.  His  dark,  shaggy  head  of  hair  was 
surmounted  by  a  cap  like  that  worn  by  the  Finns, 
with  a  bunch  of  wild  flowers  stuck  in  a  red  band 
that  encircled  it.  His  dress  was  a  short  jacket, 
8kin  knee-breeches,  and  jack-boots.  His  time  was 
occupied  between  smearing  the  boots  with  rein- 
deer fat,  sharpening  a  knife  of  formidable  dimen- 
sions, and  casting  small  bullets ;  while  ever  and 
anon  he  would  repair  to  a  small  looking-glass  of 
three  inches  square,  hung  against  the  wall,  and 
contemplate  a  very  forbidding,  peculiar  set  of 
features  therein.  There  was  something  uncanny 
about  the  look  of  the  fellow  which  I  did  not  much 
relish.   Presently  he  takes  my  pipe  from  the  table, 

and  coolly  commences  smoking  it.     Subsequently 
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I  find  that  Joh  is  not  as  other  men  are,  and  only 
half  in  possession  of  his  senses. 

Some    twenty  years  ago    tame   reindeer    were 
introduoed  upon  these  moontainsfrom  Fixiinaik, 
and  grdlEit  things  were  expected  from  the  importa- 
tion ;  but  the  enterprize  did  not  answer ;    and  a 
conple  of  years  ago  the  proprietors  slaughtered  all 
the  deer,  and  there  was  a  great  merry-making  at  a 
farm  called  Norregaard  on  the  occasion.      Deep 
drinking  was  the  order  of  the  day;  raw  potato 
brandy  was  gulped  down  in  profuse  quantitiea.  For 
forty-eight  hours  without  intermission  did  the  bout 
continue.    like  Paddy's  noddle  in  reelect  to  the 
shillelagh^  most  of  these  mountaineers'  heads  are 
proof  against  the  knock -me-down  power  of  etrong 
alcohol.     Not  so  Joh  s,  who  was  one  of  the  party ; 
in  the  midst  of  the  festivities  he  lost  his  reason, 
and  went  stark  staring  mad.    It  was  long  before 
he  quieted  down;  since  then  he  has  never  done 
any  work,  or  shared  in  the  labours  of  the  r^t  of 
the  family;  nothing  will  persuade  him,  however, 
to  touch  brant- viin  now.     The  burnt  child  dreads 
the  fire — ^the  brandy  must  formerly  have  had  a 


THE  OXOKUK  IN  TH£L£MARK£N.  107 

fearfdl  fascination  for  him.  I  drew  a  cork  from  a 
small  flask  with  me  ;  the  moment  the  sound  caught 
his  ear,  his  face  whirled  round  to  where  I  sat  with  the 
n^idity  of  an  automaton,  and  he  glared  a  look  of 
pecufiar  meaning  at  me  from  underneath  his  heavy 
eyebrows,  which  at  the  time  I  could  not  com- 
prehend. 

But  though  he  is  averse  to  all  regular  work,, 
there  is  one  thing  I  find  on  which  he  spares  no 
pains, — ^reindeer  stalking.  This  is  the  occupation 
on  which  he  starts  day  after  day,  without  speaking 
a  word  to  the  rest  of  the  household ;  in  season  and 
out  of  it,  he  is  continually  alone  on  the  mountains 
around.  Outside  the  door  are  a  dozen  pairs  of 
antlers,  the  trophies  of  his  skill.  Only  last  week 
he  shot  a  female  deer,  the  fifth  or  sixth  this 
Bummer,  although  the  season  fixed  by  law  has  not 
yet  arrived.  But  he  is  out  of  the  ken  of 
informers. 

Drying  on  the  wall  outside  is  a  rein*skin,  and  in 
the  house  are  two  or  three  hides  whioh  his  ingenuity 
has  converted  into  leather.  His  boots  are  of  that 
material — so  are  his  knee-breeches.     He  is  often 
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absent  for  days  on  the  mountain,  not  anfrequenil y 
sleeping  under  a  rock.     If  he  discovers  a  flock  of 
deer  in  a  spot  where  the  nature  of  the  ground  will 
not  permit  of  his  getting  within  shot,  he  bides  till 
they  move,  dodging  about  unperceived.     Not  long 
since,  he  killed  two  specimens  of  the  Fjeld-frass,  or 
glutton,  whose  scent  is  said  to  be  incredibly  keen, 
nosing  wounded  game  miles  off.      One  of  these 
wretches  he  saw  track  and  catch  and  kill  a  wounded 
(skamskudt)  deer;    and  while  it  was. thus  occu- 
pied  he  stole  upon  it  unawares,  and  became  pos- 
sessed of  deer  and  glutton  both. 

At  all  events,  he  showed  more  gumption  on  this 
occasion  than  an  English  parson  with  whom  I  am 
acquainted.  One  day  he  saw  that  diminntive 
British  equivalent  to  the  glutton — a  weazel — 
pursuing  similar  tactics — overtake  an  unfortunate 
hare.  As  usual,  poor  puss  was  fascinated,  and  her 
legs  refused  their  office  in  the  way  of  flight ;  but 
each  time  the  ferocious  little  creature  tried  to 
fasten  upon  her,  she  knocked  it  over  with  her  paws, 
jumping  at  it  and  pushing  it  over.  Off  set  the 
parson,  not  to  smash  the  brute  with  his  cane,  but 
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to  tell  his  Grace's  keeper.  It  is  needless  to  udd, 
that  vfaen  he  returned  with  that  functionary  the 
vampire  quadruped  had  got  on  the  hare's  neck,  and 
sucked  all  the  blood  out  of  its  veins,  managing  to 
get  clean  off  to  hoot. 

But  to  return  to  Joh.  Observing  me  engaged 
in  frying  trout,  he  suddenly  exclaims — the  iirst 
word  he  had  spoken — "  Kann  De  spise  reen  ?"  (can 
you  eat  reindeer?)  "To  be  sure."  Upon  which 
be  bolted  out  of  the  hut,  and  soon  returned  with  a 
lamp  of  venison  weighing  perhaps  four  pounds, 
wliich  be  silently  placed  on  the  board.  It  was 
evident  to  me  that  Joh  was  a  person  of  capabilities  ; 
and  I  soon  got  him  to  work,  repairing  my  knapsack 
and  gun-case.  A  few  artificial  flies,  of  which  he 
was  not  slow  in  comprehending  the  meaning,  re- 
warded his  endeavours  in  the  saddler  s  art. 

Towards  evening  the  family  returned  from  the 
saeter, — two  strapping  maidens,  Kari  and  Gunhild, 
among  the  number.  The  occupation  in  which 
some  of  the  party  forthwith  engaged — ^the  mystery 
or  craft  of  making  flad-brod,  the  national  esculent — 
soon  drove  me  into  the  fresh  air.     At  a  table  sits 
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one  of  the  girls,  roller  in  hand,  basily  engaged  in 
rolling  out  huge  flat  cakes  of  dough,  sprinklings  tliein 
with  water  by  means  of  a  little  brush.   The  Alfined  of  | 
the  oocaaion  was  the  &ther  of  Job,  who,  with  a  sort 
of  trowel,  whips  up  the  cakes,  and  flaps  them  down 
en  the  girdle-iron,  a  flat  disk,  about  three- quarters 
of  a  yard  in  diameter.    At  the  proper  moment  he 
gives  them  a  turn,  and  in  a  minute  they  are  done, 
and  whisked  into  the  hands  of  the  other  girl,  who 
piles  them  on  a  table.     The  girdle-iron  being  large^ 
the  smoke  is  prevented  ascending  the  chimney  in 
its  natural  way,  and  becomes  dissipated  all  over  the 
one  sitting-room  of  the  house,  and  this  it  is  that 
drives  me  out  of  it. 

This  favourite  food  is  sometimes  prepared  in 
sufficient  quantities  for  a  whole  winter's  consump- 
tion. I  have  seen,  in  a  large  gaard,  nearly  a  dozen 
Abigails  hard  at  work  kneading,  sprinkling,  roUing, 
and  baking  the  cakes.  The  only  time  when  they 
are  endurable  to  the  palate,  in  my  opinion,  is  when 
they  are  just  warm  off  the  fire.  When  warm,  they 
are  flexible,  and  are  then  folded  up  compactly,  if 
wanted  for  travelling. 


THE  OXOiriAN  or  THSLSXA&KBN.         Ill 

Another  national  cake,  something  like  a  pikelet 
in  taste  and  conaistenoy,  is  the  waffel-kage,  which 
is  about  half  an  inch  thick,  ohlong,  and  moulded 
into  aq^oares ;  this  is  by  no  means  to  be  despised. 

I  was  early  down  among  the  hay  for  the  pnr* 
pose  of  recruiting  my  vital  energies  for  the  morrow, 
nhen  our  work  was  cut  out  for  us,  and  plenty  of 
it.    The  interstices  between  the  bars  of  the  cage 
were  weather-tightened  afresh,  and  I  was  resolved 
to  be  as  cosy  and  comfortable  as  circumstances 
would  permit.     Neither  the  French  nor  the  Ger- 
mans have  any  word  to  represent  that  very  pleasant 
acddent  of   our   being,   which  we  call  comfort; 
so  they  borrow  the  word  and  its  derivatives  out 
and  out  from  our  English  vocabulary  when  they 
desire  to  express  a  thing,   which,  after  all,  they 
caimot  possibly  have  experienced  practically.  Only 
fancy,  then,  the  Norwegians  presuming  to  think 
of  such   a  phase   of  existence.      And  yet  they 
We  a  word  said  to  answer  exactly  to  our  word 
"comfortable,"  —  viz.,   "hyggelig,"  from  hygge; 
which  is,  no  doubt,  identical  with  our  word  "  to 
J^ttg,**  or  embrace. 
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Anyhow,  my  efforts  to  be  "  hyggelig"  were  not 
successful  that  night.  Like  the  Grecian  bero 
under  different  circumstances,  1  could  not  rest;  no 
wonder,  therefore,  I  was  .up  and  stirring  early ; 
indeed,  1  had  been  stirring  all  night.  The  sun 
shone  out  brightly,  every  leaf  and  blade  of  grass 
and  rock  reflecting  his  rays  from  their  moist 
surfaces.  The  rain  had  ceased  falling  firom  the 
clouds,  but  not  from  the  mountains.  The  river 
was  brimful  and  roaring  fiercely,  the  toying 
cascades  of  twenty-four  hours  ago  now  swollen 
into  blustering  cataracts,  while  fresh  ones  were 
improvised  for  the  occasion.  But,  alas  I  I 
was  ill  fitted  for  enjoying  the  glorious  scene. 
Ague-fits  shot  through  my  limbs  and  frame ;  and 
even  before  we  started,  I  felt  as  if  I  had  already 
travelled  many  miles. 

It  was  clear  I  had  caught  cold,  if  nothing  worse ; 
but  there  was  no  help  for  it.  The  very  idea  of 
stopping  another  day  in  this  den,  with  Joh  and 
Herrbjom  for  my  companions,  was  intolerable. 
Seventy  miles,  it  is  true,  lay  before  me,  and  not  a 
house  on  the  route.     Behind  me  it  was  a  grjod 
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fifty  miles  back  to  civilized  life,  and  double  or 
treble  that  distance  to  a  doctor.  ''Nulla  re- 
trorsum/'  too,  is  my  motto,  unless  things  come 
to  such  a  pass  as  they  did  ^th  Havelock  s  men 
on  the  road  to  Lucknow.  The  upshot  was  that  I 
trusted  in  Providence,  and  set  my  breast  manfully 
to  the  mountain,  supported  by  that  inward  con- 
sciousness of  endurance  so  dear  to  a  Briton,  which 
every  now  and  then  tried  to  express  itself,  comically 
enough,  by  feebly  humming  "There's  life  in  the 
old  dog  yet." 


VOL.   I. 
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CHAPTER  Vin. 

Northwards — Social  oolts — ^The  horse  shepherd— ^The  tired! 
traveller's  sweet  i-estorer,  tea — TroU-work — Snow  Mac- 
adam— Otter  hnnting  in  Norway — ^Normaends  Tdaagen — 
A  vision  of  reindeer — ^The  fiahennan's  hut — ^My  lodghig 
is  on  the  cold  gronnd— Making  a  night  of  it—Nationa] 
songs—Shaking  down— A  slight  touch  of  nightmare* 

Leavino  the  angry  Quenna,  we  struck  norUiward 
up  a  gradual  ascent  of  rock,  polished  apparently 
by  former  rains,  its  surface  fissured  at  intervals 
by  deep  cracks,  and  dabbed  with  patches  of  yellow 
moss,  dwarf  birch,  and  glaucous  willow,  but,  for 
the  most  part,  fortunately  affording  capital  walking 
ground.  A  covey  of  grey  ptarmigan,  a  snipe  or 
two,  and  some  golden  plover,  rose  before  us ;  but 
I  felt  so  weak  and  ill  that  1  had  not  the  heart  to  load 
my  fowling-piece,  which  the  little  horse  bore,  along 
with  my  other  effects,  attached  to  the  straddle. 

As  we  journey  along,  a  distant  neigh  (in  Thelc- 
marken  speech  "neija,"  in  Norwegian,  "  vrinske,") 
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reaches  ay  ear,  and  I  doBcrj  three  oolts  hocmding 

down  the  locks  to  us.     On  joining  onr  party, 

seoDuigly  tiiefl  of  the  lonelineBS  of  ihe  mountain, 

and  delighted  at  ike  idea  of  a  new  equine  com- 

psmoi^  they  dance  veond  our  Utile  nag  in  most 

frolid&sonie  mood*    In  sfite  of  all  we  can  do  to 

prevent  them,  they  stick  to  na^  now  in  front,  now 

alongaide,  now  at  onr  rear.     At  this  moment  a 

man's  voice  ia  beard,  aand  a  wild  figure  in  frieze 

jacket,  of  the  true  Thelemarken  cut,  knee-breeches, 

«Dd  bare  calves,  mshes  up  breathless.     ''Well, 

Ambrose,"  said  my  gmde,  *'  I  thought  they  were 

TOOTS,  butfbey  would  foUow  us.    We  couldn't  stop 

tbem."    Indeed,  Ambrose  found  the  task  equally 

diffienH.     He  bad  never  taken  lessons  from  Mr. 

Barey.    It  was  only  by  seizing  the  ringleader  by 

^foiclock,  and  hanging  heavily  witb  the  other 

vm  on  bis  neck,  he  managed  to  turu  him  from  the 

^nor  of  his  way,  wbicb  would  most  likely  have 

wdy  tenmnated  with  our  day's  journey  3  end. 

**  And  wbo  is  Ambrose  ?"  inquired  I.     "  Where 
IS  his  Btol  ?    I  see  no  symptoms  of  one." 
*'  Stol !  bless  you,  langt  ifra  (far  fit)m  it).     He 
I  2 
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is  a  fiytte-maend.  He  comes  up  on  the  monB* 
tain  vith  a  lot  of  horses  and  Ndd  (Scotiob  nowt, 
homed  cattle),  for  about  six  weeks  in  the  summer. 
He  has  a  bag  of  meal,  and  he  lives  upon  that  and 
the  milk  of  one  milking  cov,  which  he  has  with 
him.  At  night,  he  sleeps  under  a  rock  or  stone, 
flitting  about  from  place  to  place,  wherever  he  can 
find  grass  for  the  cattle.  He  receives  a  small  sum 
a  head  for  his  trouble,  when  he  has  taken  them 
back  safe  and  sound." 

Hard  life  of  it,  thought  I.  Bad  food  and  worse 
lodging;  not  to  mention  that  the  beasts  of  prey 
occasionally  diminish  the  number  of  his  charge, 
and  with  it  the  amount  of  his  earnings. 

After  toiling  along  for  twenty  English  miles  of 
treeless  wilderness,  skirting  several  lakes,  flounder- 
ing through  many  bogs,  and  sitting  on  the  horse 
as  he  forded  one  or  two  rivers,  we  reached  a  knoll, 
which  the  guide  called  Grodhalse.  It  was  a  curious 
spot :  itself  green  and  smiling  with  grassy  herbage ; 
behind  it,  higher  up  the  slope,  patches  of  umnelted 
snow;  while  at  our  feet  ran  a  rill  of  snow-water. 

"  We  must  qvile  (i.«.,  while=rest)  here  a  bit," 
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said  Ole.    **  There  is  no  other  grass  to  be  found 
for  many  miles." 

"Well,  then,  light  a  fire  in  a  moment/*  said 
I,  a  cold  shudder  running  through  me  the 
very  moment  I  stood  still,  and  I  at  once  en- 
Tetoped  myself  in  my  pea-coat,  buttoning  the 
collar  oyer  my  ears.  "  FiU  that  kettle  with  water, 
and  haye  it  boiling  as  soon  as  ever  you  can.  Here 
aresomematches.'*  The  green  prickly  juniper  scrub, 
vliich  he  forthwith  dragged  up  by  the  roots,  soon 
blazed  up  with  the  proverbially  transient  crackling 
of  fire  among  the  thorns ;  and  the  little  copper  kettle 
which  I  had  prudently  caused  to  be  brought  soon 
succeeded  in  first  simmering  and  then  boiling. 
Dickens's  kettle  on  the  hob  never  uttered  such 
delightful  music. 

If  I  had  been  philosophically  inclined,  and  had 
possessed  a  thermometer,  which  I  did  not,  I  might 
have  availed  myself  of  the  opportunity  of  ascer* 
^^^g  the  exact  height  we  had  reached,  by  seeing 
^t  what  number  of  degrees  the  fluid  boiled.  But 
^hat  was  much  more  to  the  purpose,  I  had  some 
tea  at  hand,  and  two  quarts  of  the  hot  infusion. 
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ivith  a  thimblefiill  of  brandy,  were  soon  under  my 
belt.      Never  did  opium,  or  bang,  or  hascliish- 
eater  experience  such  a  sweet  feeling  stealing*  over 
the  sense.     Talk  of  a  giant  refreshed  with  wine : 
give  me  tea  when  I  am  knocked  up^    The   che- 
mistry-of-common-life  people  wiU  talk  to  you  aboa^ 
Theuie  and  its  nntritioaa  qaalities,  but  nntil  that 
moment  I  did  not  know  what  tea  would  do  for 
you.    My  eyes,  which  just  before  were  half  blind, 
saw  again.     My  blood,  which  seemed  to  be  curdled 
into  thick,  heavy  lumps,  in  my  veins,  was  liqui- 
fied afresh.  That  of  St.  Januarius  never  underwent 
such  a  quick  metamorphosis.    Mr.  Waterton  will 
excuse  the  allusion. 

The  knoll  was  at  a  very  high  level ;  the  snow 
behind  us,  and  the  icy  runnel  issuing  from  its 
bowels  at  our  feet,  g^ve  a  keenness  to  the  air,  but 
tilie  tea*  put  me  in  a  genial  perspiration,  the  pea- 
eoat  aiding  and  abetting  by  keeping  in  the  caloric. 
And  when,  the  little  horse,  refreshed  by  his  nibble, 

*  *'  JJnder  ciicmnstaaces  of  most  privation  I  found  no 
iomfortaow«loomeMtea«  Ws  drank  immoderately  of  it^ 
and  always  with  advmtageJ'— i>r.  Sam^*  Arotie  Vi^agt. 
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was  caught  aad  reloaded,  I  loaded  my  fowling- 
piece,  and  felt  quite  strong  enough  to  carry  it. 
Before  long  we  were  among  some  grey  ptaimigany 
and  I  hrought  one  or  two  down.* 

"Curious  spot,  this/'  said  I,  to  the  guide,  as 
we  came  to  an  ampfaitheatrical  lidge  of  abraded 
rock,  on  the  very  edge  of  which  rested  huge  blocksf 
of  stone,  some  pivoted  on  their  smallest  face.  The 
caose  of  the  phenomenon  was  evident*  The  gla* 
cier  power,  which  formerly  moved  these  stones 
onward,  day  by  day^  had  been  arrested — opera  im- 
pei^cta  manebantr^eni  so  the  blocks  came  to  a 
stand  still  where  they  now  are.  '*  They  must  have 
been  placed  there  by  the  Trolls/'  I  observed,  giving 

*  The  greatest  height  at  which  grouse  have  been  seen 
vaa  by  Sdilagentweit  in  the  Blmalaya,  11,000  jfoet  above 
theaea. 

t  Many  of  these  stones  are  so  nicely  balanced,  that  they 
may  be  moved  without  lodng  their  equilibrium.  Hence 
they  are  called  Bokke-steene  (rockhig^etones).  Formerly 
they  wexe  l<M^bed  iqxmas  oaeiaat  fimereal  manummriw,  like 
similar  upright  stones  in  Great  Britain  andjelsewhere.  Lieut. 
Maiy,  who  overturned  the  Logan  stone,  and  was  forced 
to  set  it  up  again  at  his  own  expense,  might  indulge  his 
peadiar  tastes  with  impunity  in  this  country. 
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a  peep  at  Ole's  countenance.     "Kanskee"    (per- 
haps), was  his  slow  and  thoughtful  reply. 

"  You  ought  to  see  this  in  winter  time,"  he  con- 
tinued. "No  stones  to  he  seen  then — no  im- 
pediments. We  go  straight  ahead.  I  travelled 
last  winter,  on  snow-shoes,  sixty  miles  in  the  day." 

Winter  is,  emphatically,  the  time  for  locomo- 
tion here ;  the  crooked  ways  are  made  straight,  and 
the  mountains  smooth. 

"What's  that?"  said  I,  pointing  to  a  snail, 
browsing  on  the  irregularly  round  leaf  of  a  species 
of  dwarf  sorrel,  which  grows  high  on  the  moan- 
tains.  A  "  sneel,"  said  he.  "  Snecke"  is  the 
modem  Norwegian  appellation. 

Ole  is  a  hit  of  a  sportsman,  and  has  committed 
havoc  among  the  reindeer.  Last  winter  he  killed 
a  couple  of  otters,  and  got  two  dollars  and  a  half 
for  their  skins. 

"  And  where  did  you  find  the  otters  ?"  inquired 
I,  curious  to  know  whether  these  animals  imitate 
the  seal  and  walrus,  and  make  breathing  holes  in 
the  solid  ice.  "  Oh,  they  keep  in  the  foss-pools  of 
the  rivers,  which  are  the  only  places  not  frozen 
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over.  Now  and  then  they  cut  across  the  land 
from  one  pool  to  another.  I  followed  them  on 
snow-shoes,  and  killed  them  with  a  stave.  A  man 
paa  ski  (on  snow-shoes)  can  overtake  an  otter." 

"  It  is  strange/'  he  went  on,  "  we  have  seen  no 
*  reen/  I  never  came  over  these  mountcuns  without 
seeing  them." 

Bat  in  fact  the  day  had  now  become  overcast,  and, 
fearful  of  a  relapse,  I  had  abstained  from  stopping 
to  examine  the  surrounding  objects  more  narrowly. 
We  had  now  arrived  on  the  left  of  a  lake,  about 
fourteen  miles  long,  the  name  of  which  is  Nor- 
maends  Laagen.  Between  us  and  the  lake  inter- 
vened a  stony  plain,  grassed  over  at  intervals, 
perhaps  half  a  mile  in  breadth ;  while  close  to  our 
left,  some  little  still  valleys  ran  up  towards  the 
higher  plateau. 

"There  they  are,"  exclaimed  Ole,  pointing  to 
ten  reindeer,  feeding  about  two  hundred  yards  off, 
l>etween  us  and  the  lake.  The  discovery  was 
mutaal  and  simultaneous ;  for,  with  an  oblique 
s^iuintatus,  their  white  scuts  flew  up,  and  they 
trotted  leisurely  to  the  southward. 
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''  Shall  I  put  a  bullet  into  the  gun  ?'*  asked  I. 

"No  use  whatever,'*  said  Ole.  "They'll  be 
miles  off  in  a  few  minutes." 

Andy  sure  enough,  I  could  see  them  clearing  the 
ground  at  a  lazy  canter,  and  presently  disappear 
behind  some  rising  gpround. 

Our  lodging  for  the  night  was  to  be  at  a  place 
called  Bessebue.  This  was  a  stime  hat  erected  by 
some  fishermen^  who  repair  hither  in  the  antiunn 
with  a  horse  or  two  and  some  barrels  of  salt,  and 
oatch  the  trout  which  abound  in  the  lake.  At  that 
period,  the  fish  approach  the  shore  &om  out  of  the 
deeps  to  spawn,  and  are  taken  in  a  gam,  i.^.,  stand- 
ing net  of  very  fine  thread.  At  other  times  the  hut 
is  uninhabited.  But  to  my  guide's  surprise  wefimd 
that  there  are  occupants.  These  are  two  brothers 
from  Urland,  on  the  Sogne  Fjoid,  about  sixty  miles 
from  this.  They  are  fine  young  fellows,  named 
Nicholas  and  Andreas  Flom,  who  have  come  up  here 
with  110  head  of  cattle  to  feed  on  the  shores  of  the 
lake.  None  but  a  Norwegian  fanner  would  think 
of  making  such  an  excursion  as  this.  In  Sep- 
tember  they   will  drive  them  direct  across  the 
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momitams  to  Kongsberg  for  sale.  A  drove  of  this 
sort,  I  find,  is  called  drift,*  and  the  drovers  drifte- 
fblk. 

Wiiik  macli  goodnature  these  young  fellows 
offered  to  shaare  with  as  all  the  accommodation  that 
Besseboe  afforded.  "  But,''  said  they,  "  we  have 
already  got  three  travellers  arrived,  who  are  going 
to  stop  tile  nii^t." 

Now  Beasebue,  or  Bessy  s  bower,  as  I  mentally 
nicknamed  it»  albeit  there  was  not  a  ghost  of  a 
Bessy  about  the  premises,  though  it  might  in  an 
ordinary  way  lodge  a  couple  of  wayfarers  did  not 
seem  to  offer  anything  like  ample  room  and  verge 
enough  Ibr  **  the  seven  sleepers"  who  proposed  lodg- 
ing  there  that  night.  Its  accommodation  consisted 
of  one  room,  built  of  dry  stones,  with  a  hole  in  one 
comer  of  the  roof  for  a  chimney,  the  floor  being 
divided  into  two  unequat  parts  by  a  ledge  or  slab 
of  stone,  which  served  fer  table,  and  chair,  and  shelf. 
The  room  might  be  seven  or  eight  feet  square,  (not 

*  Anton  Shiel  he  loves  not  me^ 
For  I  gat  two  drifts  of  hia  sheep. 

BorderBoBacL 
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80  big  as  the  bed  of  Ware,)  part  of  which,  however, 
was  taken  up  by  certain  batter  and  milk  pails  and 
horse  furniture.  So,  how  we  were  all  to  sleep  I  did 
not  know.  Nevertheless,  the  shivering  demon  was 
again  clapperclawing  me — "  Poor  Tom's  acold." — 
The  good  effects  of  the  tea  had  evaporated,  and 
aches  of  all  sorts  throbbed  within  my  frame.  So  I 
settled  down  passively  on  the  stone  ledge,  and 
warmed  my  wet  toes  against  the  reeking,  sputtering 
brands  of  juniper  twig  that  blazed  at  intervals, 
and  served  to  show,  in  the  advancing  night,  the 
black,  slimy,  damp-looking  sides  of  the  hut. 
Above  my  head  was  the  smoke  hole ;  behind  me, 
on  the  floor,  were  the  skins  which  formed  the 
drovers'  couch. 

After  swallowing  a  fresh  jorum  of  tea,  I  sank 
into  this,  my  peacoat  all  around  me,  and  my 
sou'-wester,  with  its  flannel  Lining  and  ear-covers 
tied  under  my  chin ;  the  younger  drover,  with  all 
the  consideration  of  a  tender  nurse,  tucking  me  in 
under  the  clothes.  In  spite  of  my  superfluity  of 
clothing,  and  the  smoke  with  which  the  apartment 
was  filled,  I  had  great  difficulty  in  getting  warm. 
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After  eating  their  simple  sappers  by  the  light  of 
the  fire,  a  song  was  proposed,  and  one  of  the 
three  strangers  proceeded  to  sing,  in  a  clear  manly 
voice,  the  national  song  on  Tordenskiold.* 

The  glow  of  the  juniper  wood,  which  had  now 
bnnit  down  into  a  heap  of  red  embers,  lit  up  the 
features,  grave  but  cheery,  of  the  singer  and  the 
hearers;  and  all  sick  as  I  was,  I  enjoyed  the 
whole  immensely,  after  a  dreamy  fashion,  and 
longed  for  the  brush  of  a  Schalken  to  represent 
the  strange  scene.  Here  we  were,  on  a  wild, 
trackless,  treeless,  savage  mountain,  with  creature 
comforts  none,  and  yet  these  simple  fellows,  with- 
out  any  effort,  were  enjoying  themselves  a  vast 
deal  more  than  many  with  all  the  conventional 
appliances  and  means  to  secure  mirth. 

The    song  of   "Gamle    Norge,"    the    "Rule 

*  Tordeuskiold  was  a  renowned  admiral.  Aooording  to 
tradition,  he  never  would  have  a  man  on  board  hia  ship 
who  wonld  not  stand  up  at  a  few  paoes  with  oatstretched 
um,  and  a  silver  coin  in  his  fingers,  and  let  him  have  a 
shot  at  it  The  Norwegian  still  conaiders  it  an  honour  to 
tnce  his  descent  from  one  who  served  under  Tordena- 
Hold. 
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Britannia"  of  the  Nortb,  of  oanise  sacceeded. 
After  this  a  song-book  was  produced  ic^ui  a 
orevice  under  the  eayes,  and,  as  the  fire  -was 
nearly  out,  and  no  more  fuel  was  inside  the  liiit^ 
a  candle-eud,  which  I  had  brought  wi&  me  to 
grease  my  boots,  being  lit,  enabled  the  minstrel 
to  sing  a  ditty  by  inch  of  candle.  It  was  oae 
in  honour  of  the  Norsk  kings,  from  Harald 
Haarfagei*  downwards,  by  Wergeland,  said  to 
be  Norway's  best  poet  This  closed  the  entertam- 
ment. 

"We  must  get  to  bed,  I  think,  now,"  said 
Nicholas ;  "  it  is  waxing  latish,  and  I  must  be  ttp 
by  dawn,  after  the  kreaturen  (cattle).  I  say, 
holloa,  you  Englishman,  Metcal ;  can  ycm  make 
room  for  me  and  Andreas  ?" 

"You  can  try,  but  I  really  don't  see  how  it  is  to 

be  managed,  we  are  such  big  fellows ;  I'll  sit  on 

the  ledge,  if  you  like." 

*  It  begiDB 'Qnis— 
Lord  of  tiie  North  is  Harald  Hmabtgeat, 

Petfy  JdngB  all  from  their  kingdomB  he  harla, 
**  Bloody  JKO**  £rik  for  tynumy  Iwminhwi 

After  becomes  one  of  England's  proud  Earls,  te. 
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"Oh,  no;  you're  ilL  ItH  be  all  right.  If  we 
caa  only  JQst  manage  to  fit  in,  it  will  be  square 
stnx  Ommediately).  Yon  wont  be  too  warm/' 
coatinaed  he,  pulling  a  cdate  over  the  smoke-hole; 
"the  night  is  very  cold." 

So,  in  the  brothers  got,  merely  divesting  them- 
selves of  their  coats  and  waistcoats,  while  I  had  on 
all  the  coats  in  my  wardrobe,  like  some  harle({ain 
in  his  first  debmt  at  a  eovntry  fair.    At  first,  the 
squeeze  was  very  like  the  operation  one  has  so 
ofien    witnessed    in    the    old   coaching  days,   of 
wedging  any  amount    of  passengers  into  a  seat 
made  to  hold  four — "  Hig^dy  piggledv,  here  we 
lie."    Truly,  necessity  makes  us  acquainted  wHh 
strange   bedfellows.     Bnt   by  degrees  we  diook 
down.    When   a  tea*cup  is  full  to   overflowing, 
tbere  is  room  for  the   sugar.    Howevei;  it  was 
necessary,  whenever  one  of  us  changed  his  position, 
for  the  otheirs  to  do  the  same,  Uke  the  poor  niggers 
on  board  the  slaver  in  the  Middle  passage.    The 
coverlets  were  of  the    scantiest;   but   there   did 
not  seem  to  be  any  unfair  attempt  made  to  steal 
a  skin  &om  one's  neighbour  when  he  had  gone 
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to  sleep,  as  the  Kansas  men  are  said  to  be  in  tbe 
habit  of  doing  when  bivoaacking  oat 

The  others  had,  if  possible,   less  elbow-room 
than  we  three.    The  two  elder  were  allowed  to  take 
the  middle  places,  while  the  younger  ones  were 
pressed  against  the  damp,  hard  wall.     The  hut 
was  soon  quiet;    outside  it  was -frosty,  with  no 
wind,  and  the  only  noise  within  was  the  occasional 
snoring  of  one  of  the  party,  which  was  so  sonorous, 
that  it  made  me  think  of  "  the  drone  of  a  Lincoln- 
shire  bagpipe"  (see  Shakspeare)— though  I  can't 
say  I  ever  heard  one.    At  last  I  fell  off.    How 
soundly  I  slept  that  night,  with  the  exception  of  a 
slight  touch  of  nightmare,  in  which,  by  an  inyerted 
order  of  things,  I  rode  the  mare  instead  of  the  mare 
riding  me ;   scudding  along  at  one  time  after  the 
reindeer,   over  stock   and   stone   with  wonderful 
celerity ;  at  another,  dashing  in  snow-shoes  after  the 
otters,  or  whirling  among  the  moors,  in  the  midst 
of  an  odd  set  of  elfin  coursers  and  riders. 
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CHAPTEB  IX. 

The  mj  to  cure  A  oold-^Author  shoots  some  dotterel— 
PiV&li  for  reindee]>— How  mountains  look  in  mountain 
air— A  natural  terrace — ^The  meeting  of  the  vaters—A 
phantom  of  deUght— Proves  to  be  a  cleyer  dairymaid— 
A  singular  cavalcade — ^Terrific  descent  into  Ijelm^-dal— 
A  ToUey  of  questions — Crossing  a  cataract — ^A  tale  of  % 
tab-— Author  reaches  Garatun^-Futile  attempt  to  drive 
a  bargain. 

The  grey  light  of  the  mormng  was  peeping  through 
the  hole  in  the  roof,  when  I  was  awoke  by  Nicholas 
bestirring  himself*  and  kicking  his  way  through 
the  conglomerate  of  prostrate  forms.  Thank  good- 
ness, my  feverish  chill  bad  left  me.  **  Bichard  was 
himself  again!"  The  superfluity  of  vestments, 
together  with  the  animal  heat  generated  by  seven 
human  beings,  packed  as  we  had  been,  had  done 
the  business.  The  black  wall  I  found  trickling 
irith  moisture,  like  the  sides  of  a  Russian  bath, 
from  the  hot  smoke  and  steam,  condensed  by  the 
VOL.  I.  K 
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colder  stones.  I  felt  no  return  of  the  complaint, 
and  doubtless  the  sovereign  nostrum  for  me,  under 
the  circumstances,  was  the  one  I  accidentally  took. 

After  a  cup  of  coffee,  some  cold  trout  and  bis- 
cuit, I  was  ready  to  start;  before  doing  which  I 
put  a  tzifle  in  Nicholas'  hand,  which  he  picnonnced 
a  great  deal  too  much.    As  we  trudged  along*,    a 
solitary  rayen  or  two  were  not  wanting   to    the 
landscape;  while,  contrasting  with  their  funereal 
plumage  and  dismal  croak,  was  the  cheerful  twit- 
tering  white-rumped    stone-chat    (steen-ducker), 
bobbing  about  from  stone  to   stone,   seemingly 
determined  to  enjoy  himself  in  spite  of  the  Bobin- 
son  Crusoe  nature  of  his  haunts.     Presently  I  let 
fly  at  a  large  flock  of  dotterel — "  Bundfiigel,"  as 
the  guide  called  them — and  made   a  handsome 
addition  to  the  proviant. 

In  one  spot,  where  the  available  space  for  walk- 
ing was  narrowed  by  the  head  of  a  lake  on  one 
side,  and  an  abrupt  hill  on  the  other,  we  came  upon 
what  looked  like  a  saw-pit,  four  feet  long  and  two 
feet  broad,  but  which  had  been  filled  up  with  large 
stones.     This,  I  was  informed,  was  once  a  pit-fall 


THE  OXONIAN  IN  THBT.KMARKgN.         ISl 

for  the  randeer,  but  bow  discontinued.  It  was 
jadidonsly  placed  in  a  defile  whicb  the  deer  were 
knomi  to  make  for  when  disturbed. 

Not  far  beyond,  as  I  passed  what  looked  like  a 
grey  stone,  the  guide  said — "  That  is  Viensla  Bne." 
In  &ct^  it  was  a  small  den,  four  feet  high,  con- 
stmoted  by  some  reindeer-honter.  I  peeped  in,  and 
saw  an  iron  pot  and  bed  of  moss,  which  show  that 
it  is  still  at  times  visited  by  man. 

"Yonder  is  Harteigen," exclaimed  Ole,  pointing 
to  a  singular  square-shaped  mountain,  to  the  left^ 
witii  precipitous  sides,  which  looked  two  or  three 
miles  off,  but  which  was  in  reality  a  dozen ;  such 
is  the  clearness  of  this  atmosphere.  Indeed,  at 
home,  every  object  appears  to  me  to  have  a  fuzzy, 
indistinct  outline,  when  compared  with  the  in- 
tensely sharp,  definite  outline  of  everything  here. 

"  That  mountain  to  our  right,  is  Granatknuten,'-' 
continued  my  guide,  "  and  this  is  Soverings- 
rindan." 

At  least  such  was  the  name,  as  far  as  I  could 
decipher  his  strange  pronunciation,  of  the  curious 
terraced  elevation  on  which  our  path  now  lay. 
k2 


132         THE  OXONIAir  IX  THELEMABKEN. 

It  looked  like  a  regular  embankment^  which  it 
was  difficult  to  imagine  was  not  the  work  of  men's 
hands.     In  height,  this  terrace  varied  from  thirty 
to  eighty  feet;  its  crown,  which  was  perfectly  even, 
and  composed  of  shingle,  mossed  over  in  places, 
was  about  twenty  feet  broad,  and  afforded  excellent 
walking ;  while  in  length  it  was  about  two  English 
miles,  and  formed  a  gentle  curve,  cut  in  two  about 
midway  by  a  stream  flowing  from  the   Granat- 
Jcnnten  to  our  right.     On  either  side  of  the  terrace 
were  narrow  moat-like  lakes ;   while,  to  complete 
the  illusion  of  its  being  a  work  of  defence,  at  the 
distance  of  a  few  hundred  yards  to  the  right  below 
the  mountain,  stood  a  mass  of  what  seemed  the 
irregular  foitifications  of  an  old  castle. 

Leaving  the  terrace,  we  presently  walked  along 
the  bed  of  an  ancient  torrent,  the  peculiarity  of 
which  was  that  the  stones  which  formed  it  fitted  so 
exactly  that  they  looked  as  if  they  had  been  laid  by 
the  hand  of  a  mason.  Before  long  we  joined  com- 
pany with  a  stream  going  tlie  same  way  as  our- 
selves, so  that  we  have  now  passed  the  water-sheJ. 
Hitherto  the  waters  we  have  seen  find  their  outlet 
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in  the  Biver  Lougen,  which  flows  down  past  Kongs* 
herg  to  Laurrig,  at  the  month  of  the  Christiania* 
Fjord,  Henceforward  all  the  converging  fitreams 
descend  into  the  Hardanger-Fjord. 

After  a  rough  descent^  we  reach  the  first  saeter, 
where  Ole  stops  to  talk  with  a  damsel,  Gunyor  by 
name.  Her  dark  hair,  being  drawn  tightly  back, 
so  as  to  leave  a  thorough  view  of  her  well-cut  face, 
eventuated  in  two  tails,  neatly  braided  with  red 
tape* 

A  sleeveless  jacket  of  red  cloth  fitted  tightly  to 
her  figure,  reminding  me  of  the  Tyrolese  bodice, 
^hile  her  arms  were  covered  with  voluminous 
coarse  linen  shirt-sleeves,  of  spotless  white,  and 
buttoned  at  the  wrist,  while  the  collar  was  fastened 
at  the  throat  to  large  silver  studs.  Across  her 
bosom,  in  the  fork  of  the  bodice,  was  an  inner 
patch  of  black  cloth,  garnished  with  beads, 
Gunvor  smiled  with  an  air  of  conscious  pride  as 
she  bid  us  enter  into  her  saeter,  which,  like  herself, 
^as  extremely  neat,  contrasting  favourably  with 
the  slovenly  appearance  of  things  in  Thelemarken^ 
which  I  had  left  behind  me. 
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Around  "were  ranged  well-scoured  yessels,  full  of 
all  the  mysterious  products  of  the  mountain  dairy; 
were  I  to  recount  the  names  of  which,  the  reader, 
who  knows  practically  of  nothing  beyond  milk  and 
eream,  and  cheese  and  butter,  would  be  astonished 
that  so  many  things,  of  which  he  never  heard,  could 
be  prepared  out  of  simple  cow's  and  goat's  milk. 
The  only  thing  that  did  not  quite  square  with  my 
notions  of  the  idyllic  modesty  and  simplicity  of  the 
scene  was  the  sight  of  a  youth,  who  had  come  up 
from  the  Hard  anger,  and  was  a  servant  of  the 
farmer  to  whom  the  saeter  belonged,  stretched  out 
asleep  on  Guavor's  bed. 

Refreshed  with  a  lump  of  reindeer  flesh  out  of 
my  wallet,  together  with  thick  milk  and  brandy,  we 
followed  the  path  in  its  circuit  round  some  more 
roehen  montonnfes,  where  the  action  of  form^ 
glaciers  is  visible  to  perfection  in  the  smoothed  in- 
olines  and  erratic  blocks  now  standing  stockstilL 
After  many  a  toilsome  up  and  down,  we  at  l^igth 
get  the  first  bird's-eye  view  of  a  darksome  piece  of 
water,  lying  thousands  of  feet  below  us  in  a  deep 
trough  of  gigantic  precipices.    My  destination  is 
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the  &nii*hoii8e  of  Gaiatim  (ion  s  to^m«  the  origi- 
nal  meaning  of  which  was  enclotuze) ;  but  to  my 
utlcr  astoniabmeiit  I  find  that  we  hare  still  fomteen 
miles  of  toil  between  nsand  the  haren  of  rest. 

Befinre  long  we  overtake  a  singalar  caTalcade, 

which  aSwded  an  insight  into  Norwegian  peasant 

life.     There  were  four  light   little  hacses,  eaoh 

loaded  with  what  looked  like  a  pair  of  momovs 

milk  pails.   These  are  called  strampe,  and  are  fall  of 

whey  or  tfaiek  milk,  or  some  prodnet  of  the  mountain 

dairy.     Two  men  followed  the  hoKsee,  eadi  with  a 

sort  of  Alpen^stook,  only  that  at  the  end,  grasped 

by  the  hand,  there  stnok  out  a  stomp  of  a  branoh* 

This  I  ivondisnotonly  used  as  a  walking  staff,  but 

is  also  most  usefbl  in  another  way.    Eaoh  of  the 

pails  has  of  ootuse  to  be  hong  on  the  straddle  se^ 

jandely,  and  nnless  there  is  a  second  man  to  hold 

vp'fhe  pail,  already  along,  till  the  other  is  also 

adjosted,  the  straddle  would  torn  round  under  the 

boTse's  belly,  and  the  pail  upset.    This  crotohed 

stick,  therefore,  is  used  to  prop  up  one  side  ontil 

the  oounterpoisingpail  is  suspended  on  the  other  mde 

the  horse.   Besides  the  men,  there  was  a  young  girl. 
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miti  her  fair  hftir  braided  with  red  tape,  her  bodice 
of  green  cloth,  while  the  stomacher  or  ''bringe* 
klut"  was  of  red  doth,  stadded  as  usual  with  strings 
of  coloured  beads.  A  little  boy  was  also  of  the 
party,  dressed  in  the  costume  of  the  men,  the  only 
characteristic  feature  of  which  was  a  pair  of  red 
garters,  tied  over  the  trousers  below  the  knee,  for 
the  purpose  I  heard  of  keeping  them  out  of  the 
dirt. 

The  descent  into  Tjelmo-dal  was  terrific.  Mj 
horse  was  lightly  loaded;  but  the  others  were 
weighted,  as  I  thought,  beyond  their  powers,  and 
the  liquid  within  was  alive,  and  swayed  about^  and 
was  therefore  more  burdensome  than  dead  weight 
proper.  But»  as  usual,  the  horses  were  left  to 
pick  their  own  way,  which  was  in  places  steeper 
than  the  ascent  of  St.  Paul's,  the  only  assistance 
given  them  being  a  drag  on  the  crupper  from 
behind.  The  crupper,  be  it  said,  was  not  such  as 
one  generally  sees,  but  a  pole,  about  two  feet  long, 
curved  in  the  middle  for  the  tail  to  fit  into,  with 
either  end  fastened  by  wicker  straps  to  the  corre- 
sponding pail.    This  pristine  contrivance,  which 


THS  OXONIAN  IN  THELSMABKEN.    137 

has  no  doubt  been  in  use  for  centuries^  keeps  the 
weight  comparatively  steady,  and  eases  the  horse. 
"Who  are  yon?  Where  do  you  come  from? 
Are  yon  au  Englishman?  Are  yon  a  landscape 
painter?"  was  a  part  of  the  yoUey  of  qaestions 
which  they  forthwith  discharged  at  the  writer  of 
these  lines,  as  he  joined  the  party  at  the  side  of 
a  thundering  torrent  of  some  breadth  and  depth — 
too  deep  to  ford — ^where  the  little  boy  and  girl,  I 
obsenred,  were  jumping  upon  the  nags, 

^'May  I  mount  on  that  horse?"  was  the  short 
interrogatory  with  which  I  answered  them^  having 
an  eye  to  the  main  chance,  and  thinking  that  my 
tired  horse,  who  was  moreover  fisu*  behind,  had 
little  chance  of  getting  safely  over  with  me  on  his. 
back. 

"Be  so  good!  be  so  good!  (vfler  so  godt!)" 
was  the  good*natnred  reply,  and  I  was  in  a  moment 
astride  of  the  animal,  after  the  fashion  for  riding 
ioDkeys  bareback  in  England,  t.e.,  more  aft  than 
forward ;  and,  after  a  few  plunges  among  the  stones, 
we  were  safe  over  the  cataract.  The  two  men,  by 
the  aid  of  their  poles,  crossed  just  above,  leaping 
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from  one  slippery  stone  to  another,  at  the  risk  of 
flopping  into  the  deep  gurgling  rapids  that  mshed 
between  them. 

We  had  scarcely  got  through  when  a  terrible 
commotion  was  raised  in  front,  and  a  nmoHaaeoiis 
burst  of  "  burra  hurraing"  (wohoa-ing)  ensued  firom 
all  the  party.  In  turning  an  angle  of  the  corkscrew 
descent  one  of  the  pails  had  caught  a  projecting 
rook,  and  become  unhooked,  and  was  rolling  away, 
the  horse  very  nearly  doing  the  same  thing,  right 
over  the  precipice.  .  To  stop  its  course,  lift  it  up, 
and  hook  it  on  the  straddle,  was  a  task  speedily 
accomplished  by  these  agile  mountaineers. 

The  fright  having  subsided,  off  we  started  again, 
and  the  queries  re-commenced.  A  Norwegian  is  a 
stubborn  fellow,  and  sticks  to  his  point.  Little 
was  to  be  got  out  of  me  but  parrying  answers,  and 
the  peasants  guessed  me  of  all  the  countries  of 
Europe,  ultimately  fixing  on  Denmark  as  my  pro- 
bable native  country. 

After  twisting  and  turning  and  passing  one  or 
two  waterfalls  of  considerable  height,  we  at 
length  reached  the  bottom  of  the  chasm,  in  which 
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the  river,  which  I  had  left  some  hours  before, 
had  forced  its  almost  subterranean  passage  firom 
the  Fjeld.  The  gigantic  wall  of  limestone  on 
the  opposite  side  rose,  I  should  say  at  a  rough 
guess,  five  times  as  high  as  the  cliff  impending 
orer  the  Giant's  Causeway,  and  in  more  than  one^ 
spot  a  force  tombled  over  the  battlements. 

By  nine  o'clock,  p.m.,  to  my  great  relief,  as  I 
was  miserably  foot-sore,  my  boots  not  having  been 
properly  greased,  we  arrived  at  Garatun,  one  of 
half  a  dozen  small  farmsteads  that  lay  on  the  small 
grassy  slopes  by  the  side  of  the  dark  Eidsfjord. 
An  old  crone  showed  me  upstairs  into  a  room^ 
round  which  were  ranged  eight  chests  or  boxes 
with  arching  tops,  painted  in  gaudy  colours,  with 
the  name  of  Niels  Garatun  and  his  wife  inscribed 
tliereon.     Bound    the    wooden  walls  I  counted 
twenty  cloth  dresses  of  red,  green,  and  blue,  sus- 
pended from  wooden  pegs.     No  beer  being  pro- 
curable, I  slaked  my  raging  thirst,  while  coffee 
wtis  preparing,  with  copious  draughts  of  prim,  a 
sort  of  whey. 
Before  long,  two  or  three  peasants  stalked  in,. 
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hands  in  pockets,  and  forthwith,  according  to 
custom,  commenced  squirting  tobacco-juice  from, 
(heir  mouths  with  all  the  assiduity  of  Yankees. 

"  Who  are  you  ?  Are  you  going  up  to  the  Foss 
to-morrow  ?  Will  you  have  a  horse  and  a  man  ? 
Many  gentlemen  give  one  dollar  for  the  horse  and 
one  for  the  man.  It's  meget  brat  (very  steep) ; 
Slem  Vei  (bad  road)/' 

To  all  which  observations  I  replied  that  I  was 

very  tired,  and  could  answer  no  questions  at  all 

that  night.     Upon  which  the  spitters  retired  with 

an  air  of  misgiving  about  me,  as  they  had  evidently 

calculated  on  nailing  the  foreigner  to  a  bai^ain  at 

the  first  blush  of  the  thing ;  and,  when  the  news 

of  my  arrival  got  wind,  their  market  was  sure  to 

« 
be  lowered  by  competition.     One  of  them,  after 

closing  the  door,  popped  his  head  in  again,  and 

said — 

"  He  thought  he  could  do  it  cheaper ;  but  I  liad 
better  say  at  once,  else  he  should  be  up  to  the 
saeter  in  the  morning  before  I  got  up." 

**  I  would  say  nothing  till  nine  o'clock  the  next 
morning,"  was  my  reply,  and  I  was  left  to  rest 
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undisturbed ;  the  men  apparently  thinking  me  an 
odd  individual. 

Long  before  nine  o'clock  my  slumbers  were 
disturbed  by  the  entrance  of  a  sharp-looking  indi- 
vidual, -who  asked  if  I  would  have  cofTee  ?  He 
did  not  belong  to  the  house  even ;  but  by  this  ru8s 
it  ^as  evident  he  intended  to  steal  a  march  on  the 
others. 

"  For  four  orts  "  (three  shillings  and  fourpence), 
said  he,  "  I'll  guide  you  up  to  the  Fobs,  and  then 
To^  you  across  the  lake  to  Vik  on  the  Hardanger." 
The  bargain  was  concluded  at  once ;  not  a  little  to 
the  consternation  of  the  two  dollar  men,  who,  when 
they  presented  themselves  at  9  o  clock,  found  that 
they  were  forestalled. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

The  yoong  Prinoe  of  Oniige— A  erazy  bridge— -At  the 
ftMi  of  the  mighty  Yttring  Fosb— A  hone  eonung  down 
stein — Mountein  greetings — The  smoke-barometer — 
TheTdring  waterfigJl— National  charactoristicB— Paddjls 
estimate  of  the  Giant's  Ganseway — Meteoric  water — 
New  ilhistrations  of  old  slanders— How  the  PHnee  cf 
Ozinge  did  homage  to  the  glories  of  natar&— Author 
crosses  the  lake  EidsQord — ^Falls  in  with  an  "Englisb 
yacht  and  Oxonians — ^An  innkeeper's  story  aboat  the 
Frinoe  of  Orange— Sahnonia    General  aspect  of  a  Nor- 
w^pan  Ijord— Author  arriyes  at  Utne— ^Finds  himself 
in  pleasant  quarters — ^No  chai^  for  wax-lights — CShrifl- 
tian  names  in  Thelemarken — Female  attire — ^Aqueryfor 
Sir  Bulwer  Lytton — ^Physiognomy  of  the  Thelemarken 
peasants — ^Boving  Englishmen — Christiania  newspapers 
— ^The  Crown  Prince — ^Historical  associations  of  Utne 
-^The  obsequies  of  Sea  Kings — ^Norwegian  gipsies. 

From  my  guide  I  learn  that  this  land's-end  nook 
has  been  lately  in  a  tremendous  ferment,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  young  Prince  of  Orange,  who  is 
n^^ng  a  tour  in  company  with  the  Crown  Piince 
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of  Norway,  having  Tisited  the  Yoiing  Foss.     The 

Pniioey  whom  report  destines  for  England's  second 

PimoeBSy  appears  to  have  been  very  plucky  (meget 

flink)  at  the  outset  of  the  excursion,  and  outwalked 

all  the  rest   of  the  party — at  all    eyents   they 

suffered  him  to  think  so.  Half-way  up,  however,  he 

was  dead  beat,  and  compelled  to  get  on  pony  back. 

At  first  the  narrow  valley  is  tolerably  level, 

blocked  up,  however,  with  monstrous  rocks  and 

stones.    Soon  we  arrive  at  a  crazy  bridge  spanning 

the  torrent.  Striding  on  to  this,  Heijus  turns  round 

to  see  what  I  am  doing.    Finding  me  close  be- 

Innd,  be  goes  on.    The  traveUer  in  Norway  must 

learn  at  a  pinch 

To  croBi  a  torrent  foaming  loud 
On  the  uncertain  footing  of  a  spear. 

"Many  people  get  frightened  at  this  bridge," 
says  he,  "  and  we  are  forced  to  lead  them  over." 

At  this  I  was  not  surprised.  Three  fir  trees,  of 
iinmenae  length,  thrown  across  the  thundering 
waters  from  two  projecting  cliffs,  and  supported 
nudway  by  a  rock  in  the  stream,  formed  the  per- 
manent way.    This,  I  understood,  was  very  rotten ; 


144         THB  OXONUN  IN  THELEHARKEK. 

there  was  no  sort  of  hand-railing,  and  at  every  step 
we  took  the  frail  timbers  swayed  unpleasantly  with 
our  weight.  Passing  Mobu,  up  to  which  salmon 
force  their  way,  we  recross  the  stream  by  a  newly 
constructed,  safe  bridge^  and  leave  it  to  thread  its 
passage  through  cliffs,  where  no  man  can  follow,  to 
the  foot  of  the  mighty  Voring  Foss. 

We  now  begin  to  ascend  a  precipitous  path  right 
in  front  of  us,  which  here  and  there  assumes  the 
shape  of  a  regular  staircase,  by  means  of  rough 
slabs  of  rock,  placed  one  above  another.  If  1  had 
encountered  a  laden  horse  coming  down  the  steps 
of  the  Monument,  I  should  not  have  been  more 
astonished  than  I  was,  on  meeting  upon  this  stair- 
case  a  horse,  loaded  with  two  great  pails.  Close 
behind  him  was  one  Enut  Tveito.  Grasping 
tightly  at  the  wooden  crupper  described  in  the  last 
chapter  (hale-stock= tail-stick),  he  acted  asapower- 
ful  drag  to  break  the  animal's  descent.  With  reins 
hanging  loosely  on  his  extended  neck,  ears  pricked 
up,  and  fore-foot  put  forward  as  a  feeler  into 
mid- air,  the  sagacious  little  beast,  with  nothing 
more  than  his  own  good  sense  to  guide  him,  is 
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groping  his  way  down  the  loose  and  8tee{>  steps, 
now  and  then  giving  a  sort  of  expostulatory  grunt, 
as  the  great  iron  nails  in  his  shoes  slip  along  a 
rock,  or  he  receives  a  jolt  more  shaking  thau 
ordinary.* 

"Wilkommen  fira  Stolen"  (welcome  from  the 
cbalet),  was  the  expressive  greeting  of  Herjus  to 
the  stranger,  whose  reply  was,  *'  Gesegned  arbeid !" 
(blessed  labour).  My  guide's  words  first  awoke  me 
to  the  fact  tliat  this  is  the  path  by  which  Enut 
had  to  toil  to  the  summer  pasture  of  his  flocks 
and  herds. 

Bidding  farewell  to  Knut,  who  waited  a  few 
minutes  while  I  made  a  rough  sketch  of  himself 
and  his  horse,  we  went  on  climbing.  Hitherto  the 
height  of  the  mountains  around  had  served  to  keep 
ont  the  sun's  rays ;  but  now  our  altitude  was  such, 
that  they  no  longer  served  as  a  parasol,  and  as  we 

*  Ordinarily  on  the  high  roads  these  animals  are  un- 
ahod,  and  yet  seem  to  take  no  damage  from  the  want  of 
this  defence.  One  is  reminded  of  the  text—''  Their  horses* 
hoois  shall  be  counted  like  flint."  The  shoe  of  the  moun- 
tarn  horses  is  usually  fastened  on  with  four  prodigious 
naib, 

VOL.  I.  L 
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emetgei  from  the  shadow  into  the  broiling  glare, 
the  labour  became  proportionately  greater.  But 
we  soon  reach  the  top  of  the  ascent,  and  open  upon 
a  bleak  moor,  flagged  at  internals  with  flattish 
stones. 

To  the  north  rose  a  roundish  moontain,  clad  with 
snow.  This  is  lokdn,  5700  feet  high,  called  by 
the  natrves  Yuklin.  Between  us  and  it,  at  the 
distance  of  about  a  mile  acioes  the  moor,  rose  a 
thin,  perpendicular  spire  ot  Bmoke,  which  might 
have  been  taken  for  the  reek  of  a  gipsy  camp- 
fire. 

''Thats  Voring,'*  said  the  guide,  stuffing  a 
quantity  of  blue  and  cloud  berries  into  his  mouth. 
''We  shall  have  good  weather;  you  should  see 
Ymng  when  the  weather  is  going  to  be  bad^ 
doesn't  he  smoke  then  ?** 

I  observed  that  all  the  people  here  talked  thus 
of  the  Fall,  assigning  a  sort  of  personality  to  the 

monster,  as  if  it  was  something  more  than  a  mete 

I 
body  of  water. 

'^  And  here  we  are  at  Voring,"  said  the  guide,    | 

after  we  had   steeple-chased  straight  across  the    I 
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swamp  to  the  shadowy  spira.  As  he  said  this^  he 
pointed  down  into  an  ahyss,  from  which  proceeded 
doD-sounding  thondexings. 

I  found  we  were  standing  on  the  verge  of  a  por- 
tentous crater,  nine  hundred  feet  deep,  into  which 
springs,  at  one  desperate  bound,  the  frantic  water- 
VfinL  The  guide  s  phlegmatic  appearance  at  this 
moment  was  a  striking  contrast  to  the  excitement 
of  Paddy  this  summer,  when  he  was  showing  me 
the  organ-pipes  of  the  Giant's  Causeway,  sounding 
with  the  winds  of  the  Atlantic. 

'*  This,  yer  honn^r,  is  allowed  by  all  thrayellers 
to  be  the  most  wonderfuUest  scane  in  the  whole 
world.  There's  nothing  to  be  found  like  it  at  all 
at  all.    Many  professors  have  told  me  so." 

Straight  opposite  to  us  the  cliff  rose  two  or 
fiuee  hundred  feet  higher,  and  shot  down  another 
viream  of  no  mean  volume.  But  it  was  the  con- 
tact of  the  Yoring  with  the  black  pit-bottom 
fbat  I  desired  to  see.  This,  however,  is  no  easy 
i&atter.  At  length  I  fixed  on  what  appeared  to 
be  the  best  spot,  and  requesting  the  man  to  gripe 
iny  hand  tight,  I  craned  over  as  far  as  I  could, 
l2 
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and  got  a  view  of  the  whole  monster  at  once.  Did 
not  he  writhe,  and  dart,  and  foam,  and  roar  like 
some  hideous  projectile  blazing  across  the  dark 
sky  at  night.  Such  a  sight  I  shall  neyer  behold 
again.  It  was  truly  terrific.  It  was  well  that  the 
{^uide  held  me  fast,  for  a  strange  feeling,  such  as 
Byron  describes,  as  if  of  wishing  to  jump  over- 
board, came  over  me  in  spite  of  myself. 

But,  after  all,  the  Yoring  Foss  is  a  disappoint- 
ment.  You  can't  see  it  properly.  A  capital  defect. 
One  adventurous  Englishman,  I  understand,  did 
manage  by  making  a  detour,  to  descend  the  cliff, 
and  actually  launched  an  India-rubber  boat — what 
odd  fellows  Englishmen  are — on  the  infernal  surge 
below.  A  man  who  was  with  him  told  me  he  held 
the  boat  tight  by  a  rope,  while  the  Briton  paddled 
over  the  pool.  Arrived  there,  without  looking  at 
the  stupendous  column  which  rose  from  where  he 
was  to  the  clouds,  or  rather  6d,dvice  ver$d,  he  pulled 
out  of  his  pocket  a  small  pot  of  white  paint,  and 
forthwith  commenced  painting  his  initials  on 
the  rock,  to  prove,  as  he  said,  that  he  had  been 
there. 
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This  reminds  me  of  one  of  our  countrymen  who 
arriTed  in  his  carriage  at  dead  of  night  at  some 
Italian  city  of  great  interest.  '^  Antonio,  what  is 
the  name  of  this  place  ?"  On  hearing  it»  he  puts 
the  name  down  in  his  pocket-book^  and  orders  the 
hoEBes,  exclaiming-—'^  Thank  goodness ;  done  an- 
other place." 

The  next  thing  will  be  that  we  shall  hear  of 
someBeckford  blasting  the  rook,  and  greeting  a 
sununer-honse  like  that  at  the  Falls  of  the  Bhine, 
for  the  tourists  to  peep  out  of* 

Fancy  a  Dutchman  in  such  a  place ! .  The  ela- 
tion of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  when  he  got  to  this 
spot^  was  such,  that  he  and  the  botanist  who  accom- 
panied him,  are  recorded  to  have  drunk  more  wine 
than  was  good  for  them.  "  Pull  oflf  your  hat,  sir/* 
he  hiccuped  to  the  chief  guide,  in  reverence,  the 
reader  will  suppose,  to  the  spirit  of  the  spot. 
"  Pull  off  your  hat,  I  say ;  it  is  not  every  day  that 
you  guide  a  Prince  to  the  Voring  l" 

It  was  not  till  six  o'clock  that  we  were  down 
at  Garatun;  so  that  the  excursion  is  a  good 
day  s  work.     But  to  this  sort  of  thing  I 
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had  become  uccastomed,  haying  walked  on  the 
two  preceding  days  a  distance  of  more  than  sixty 
English  miles. 

Grossing  the  gloomy  little  lake  EidsQord,  in  a 
small  boat  rowed  by  my  guide,  and  then  oyer  the 
little  lathmiis  which  separates  it  ftom  the  sea,  I  ar- 
rived at  the  "Merchant's"  at  Vik.  An  English  yacht, 
with  Oxford  men  on  board,  lay  at  anchor  dose  by. 
This  I  boarded  forthwith,  and  was  entertained 
by  the  hospitable  owner  with  tea  and  news  from 
England. 

Magnus,  the  innkeeper,  is  evidently  a  man 
making  haate  to  be  rich.  He  has  cows  in  plenty  on 
the  mountains;  but  he  takes  care  to  keep  them  there, 
and  there  is,  oonsequently,  not  a  vestige  of  cream  or 
milk  in  his  establishment,  let  alone  meat,  or  any- 
thing but  fiadbrod  and  salted  trout  He  exultingly 
tells  me  tiiat  he  was  the  guide-in-chief  to  the  Dutch 
Prince,  and  what  a  lot  of  doUars  he  got  for  it  I 
don't  know  whether  these  people  belie  his  Boyal 
Hi^^ess,  but  here  is  another  anecdote  at  his 
ezpensa 

^*  Magnos,"  said  the  Prince,  afier  paying  him, 
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^  axe  you  content  ?  Haye  I  paid  as  much  as  any 
Snglishman  ever  did  ?  For  if  any  Englishman 
erer  paid  more,  tell  me,  and  I'll  not  be  beaten." 

As  far  as  I  could  gather,  Magnus,  in  reply, 
hummed  and  hawed  in  a  somewhat  dubious  man- 
ner, and  thus  managed  to  extract  a  dollar  or  two 
more  bom  his  Highness. 

Princes,  by-the-bye,  seem  the  older  of  the  day. 
During  the  few  hours  I  stopped  here,  a  Prussian 
Ftinee  and  his  suite,  travelling  ineogniio,  also 
anired,  and  passed  on  to  the  Waterf alL 

The  stream  between  this  and  the  fresh-water  lake 
above  holds  sahnon  and  grilse,  but  there  are  no 
good  pools. 

On  a  lovely  morning  I  took  boat  for  Utnc^ 
further  out  in  the  Haidanger-Fjord.  The  English 
yacht  had  left  some  hours  before,  but  was  lying 
becalmed,  the  white  sail  hanging  against  the  mast^ 
under  some  tall  cliffs  flanking  the  entrance  to  the 
small  Ulvik-Fjord.  One  or  two  stray  clouds^ 
moving  lazily  overhead,  throw  a  dark  shadow  on 
the  moontaittSy  which  are  bathed  in  warm  sunshine. 
Among  the  dark-green  foliage  and    grey  rocks 
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which  skirt  the  rocky  sides  of  the  Fjord  for  miles 
in  front  of  us,  may  at  times  he  descried  a  bright 
yellow  patchy  denoting  a  few  square  yards  of  ripen« 
ing  corn,  which  some  peasant  has  contrived  to  con- 
jure out  of  the  wilderness.  Near  the  little  patch 
may  be  descried  a  speck  betokening  the  cabin  of 
the  said  Selkirk. 

As  you  approach  nearer,  you  descry,  concealed 
in  a  little  nook  cut  out  by  nature  in  the  solid  rock, 
the  skiff  in  which  the  lonely  wight  escapes  at  times 
from  his  isolation.  In  fact,  he  ekes  out  his  subsist 
tence  by  catching  herring  or  mackerel,  or  any  of  the 
numerous  finny  tribes  which  frequent  these  fjords; 
in  some  measure  making  up  to  the  settlers  the 
barrenness  of  the  soil.  Presently  I  hear  a  distant 
sound  in  the  tree*tops.  Look !  the  clouds,  hitherto 
so  lazy,  are  on  the  move ;  the  placid  water,  which 
reflected  the  yacht  and  its  sails  so  distinctly  just 
now,  becomes  ruffled  and  darkens;  and  anon  a 
strong  wind  springs  forth  from  its  craggy  hiding* 
place.  See !  it  has  already  reached  the  crafib,  and 
she  is  dancing  out  into  the  offing,  lying  down  to 
the  water  m  a  manner  that  shows  she  will  soon 
lessen  her  eight  miles  distance  from  us,  and  beat 
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out  to  sea  urith  very  little  difficulty.  As  for  poor 
luckless  me^  the  boatmen  had>  of  course,  forgotten 
to  take  a  sail ;  so  that  the  wind^  which  is  partly 
contrary^  and  soon  gets  up  a  good  deal  of  seaj 
greatly  retards  our  progress. 

At  length  vre  arrive  at  Utne,  a  charming  spot 
lying  at  the  north-western  entrance  to  the  Sor- 
Fjord.  What  excellent  quarters  I  found  here* 
The  mistress,  the  wife  of  the  merchant,  a  most 
tidy-looking  lady,  wearing  the  odd-looking  cap  of 
the  conntry,  crimped  and  starched  with  great  carei 
bustled  about  to  make  me  comfortable.  Wine 
and  beer,  pancakes,  and  cherries,  firesh  lamb 
and  whiting — 0  noctes  CQeneeque  Deum!— ^uch 
were  the  delicacies  that  fell  to  my  share,  and  which 
were,  of  course,,  all  the  more  appreciated  by  me 
after  a  fortm'ght's  semi-starvation  among  the 
mountains,  crowned  by  the  stingy  fare  of  the 
dollar-loving  Magnus.* 

*  The  ibllowiDg  is  the  printed  tariff  of  charges  at  these 
^Uoes.    It  18  fixed  by  the  Yoged  of  the  district : 

skllL     d, 
"  Bed  with  warm  room     ....    24  =:  10  English* 

„       y,    cold  room 16  ' 

Cantor  (tje,  large)  cap  of  coffee   •     8 
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I  think  I  have  not  mentioned  that  in  Thele- 
marken  and   the   Hardanger   district  one   meets 
with  quite  a  different  class   of   Christian   names 
from  elsewhere  in  Norway^  where  the    common- 
place Danish  names,  often  taken  from  Scriptnrey 
are  usaal.     Ole,  it  is  true,   being  the  name  of 
the  great  national  saint,  is   rife  all   oyer,    espe- 
cially in  Hallingdal ;  so  much  so  that  if  you  meet 
with  three  men  from  that  district,  yon  are  sore, 
they  say,  to  find  one  of  the  three  rgoicing  in 
that  appellation.     The  female  part  of  the  family 

BkiU. 

Small  Clip  of  coffee 4 

Large  cup  of  tea 6 

Small     ditto 3 

Warm  breakfast 20 

Wamdmner ;    .    S4 

Bed  for  single  folk S 

Eggedosis  (glass  of  egg-flip)   .    •    10 

Bottle  of  red  wine 48 

N.  B. — SerTants  nothing,  but  if  a  tniTdler  stops  in  eokl 
room  for  half  an  hour  without  taking  any  refreshment, 
he  must  pay  4  skill,  or  if  ia  a  warm  one,  8  sIdIL*'  It  must 
be  obeerred  that  the  latter  charges  are  ne^er  enforced, 
and  that  m  some  districts  a  bed  is  only  12  skUl^and  a  cup 
ofcofbefiskill. 


THE  QXOEnAN  IN  THKLBXAKKSK.         155 

here  lejoice  in  the  names  of  Torbior,  Gnro^  and 
Ingiliy. 

"  I  wish,  Onro,  yon  would  teach  me  the  names 
of  the  Yarious  articles  of  female  attire  you  wear/' 
said  I  to  the  said  damsel,  a  rosy-cheeked  lass,  her 
mouth  and  eyes,  like  most  of  the  girls  in  the 
country,  brimfoU  of  good  nature,  though,  perhaps, 
not  smacking  of  much  refinemoit.  Her  hair-tails 
were,  as  usual,  braided  with  red  tape:  and,  it 
^wang  Sunday,  these  were  bound  round  her  head 
in  the  most  improved  modem  French  fi»hion. 

''Oh!  that  is  called  Troie,"  said  she,  as  I 
pointed  to  a  close-fitting  jacket  of  blue  cloth, 
which,  the  weather  being  chilly,  she  wore  oyer 
all ;  and  this  is  called  OTerliy — ue.,  the  Test  of 
green  fitting  tight  to  her  shape,  with  the  waist  in 
the  right  place* 

What  can  so  good  a  judge  as  Sir  Bulwer  Lytton, 
by-ihe-bye,  be  about  when  he  talks  somewhere  of  a 
''diort  waist  not  being  unbecoming,  as  giving 
greater  sweep  to  a  majestic  length  of  limb." 

"And  this  is  the  Bxinge-klud"  (the  Utde  bit  of 
cloth  plaoed  across  the  middle  of  the  bosom) ; 
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*^  and  this  is  called  Stak/'  continaed  she,  with  a 
whole  giggle,  and  half  a  blush. 

"  And  who  was  that  reading  aloud  below  this 
morning  ?" 

**  Oh^  that  was  Torbior"  (the  mistress  of  the 
house). 

'^  And  what  was  she  reading  7" 

**  The  Bible ;  she  always  does  that  every  mom* 
ing.    We  all  assemble  together  in  that  room." 

Guro  was  fair;  not  so  many  of  the  inhabitants 
of  the  Hardanger  district.  The  dark  physiog- 
nomies and  black  eyes  of  some  of  the  peasants 
contrast  as  forcibly  with  the  blond  aspect  of  the 
mass,  as  the  Spanish  faces  in  Galway  do  with  the 
fair  complexions  of  the  generality  of  the  daughtears 
of  Erin.  One  wonders  how  they  got  them.  I 
never  heard  any  satisfactory  solution  offered  of  the 
phenomenon. 

Two  Englishmen^  who  have  also  found  their 
way  hither,  are  gone  to  have  a  sight  of  the 
neighbouring  Folge  Fond.  One  of  them  is  a 
Winchester  lad,  who  has  been  working  himself 
nearly  blind  and  quite  ill.    His  companion  is  of 
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a  litefary  torn,  and  indulges  in  fits  of  abstraction. 
Emerging  from  one  of  these,  he  asks  me  \rhether 
there  is  ever  a  full  moon  in  Carniyal-time  at 
Borne.  ETentually,  I  discover  the  reason  of  his 
query.  He  is  writing  a  novel,  and  his  "  Pyramus 
and  Thisbe*'  meet  within  the  Golosseam  walls,  at 
that  period  of  rejoicing,  by  moonlight.  But  more 
eircnmapect  than  Wilkie,  who  makes  one  of  the 
figures  in  his  Waterloo  picture  eating  oysters  in 
June,  he  is  guarding  against  the  possibility  of  an 
UKachronism. 

Among  the  luxuries  of  this  most  tidy  establish- 
ment are  some  Ghristiania  papers.    The  prominent 
news  is  the  progress  of  the  Grown  Prince,  who  is 
travelling  in  these  parts.    He  landed  here,  and 
sketched  the  magnificent  mountains  that  form  the 
portals  of  the  enchanting  Sor  (South)  Fjord.     At 
Ullenswang,  on  the  west  shore  of  that  Fjord,  he 
invited  all  the  good  ladies  and  gentlemen,  firom  far 
and  neiu",  to  a  ball  on  board  his  yacht  Vidar,  dan- 
cing with  the  prettiest  of  them.    What  particularly 
pleases  the  natives  is  the  Prince's  free  and  easy 
way  of  going  on.    He  chews  tobacco  strenuously. 
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and  to  one  public  fanctionary  be  offered  a  quid 
(sknie),  with  the  obsenration,  **  £r  de  en  saadaan 
karl  (Is  this  in  your  line)  ?"  At  a  station  in 
Bomsdal,  where  he  slept,  he  was  up  long  before 
the  aides-de-camp.  After  smoking  a  cigar  with  the 
Lehnsman  in  the  keen  morning  air,  finding  tliat  Ms 
attendants  were  still  asleep,  he  went  to  their 
apartment,  and,  like  an  Eton  lad,  pulled  all  the 
clothes  from  their  beds. 

The  great  advantage  which  will  ensue  from  the 
personal  acquaintance  thus  formed  betweea  the 
Prince  and  this  sturdy  section  of  his  subjects,  is 
thoroughly  understood,  and  the  Norskmen  appre- 
ciate the  good  of  it,  after  their  own  independent 
fashion.  One  or  two  speakers,  howerer,  have  greeted 
him  with  rather  inflated  and  frdsome  speeches,  going 
so  far  as  to  liken  him  to  St  Olaf,  of  pious  memory. 
The  only  resemblance  appears  to  be,  that  be  is 
the  first  royal  personage,  since  the  days  of  that 
monarch,  who  has  visited  these  mountains. 

Utne  has  some  curious  historical  recollections. 
In  a  hillock  near  the  house  several  klinkers^  such 
as  those  used  for  fastening  the  planking  of  vessels, 
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bare  been  discovered.  Here  then  is  a  confiima- 
tioQ  of  the  accounts  given  by  Snorr.  The  ship, 
which  was  the  Yikiiig  s  most  valuable  possession, 
which  had  borne  him  to  foreign  lands,  to  booty 
and  to  fame,  vrasi  at  his  deaths  drawn  upoi|  land  ; 
his  body  was  then  placed  in  it»  and  both  were 
coQsmned  by  fire.  Earth  was  then  heaped  over 
the  aaheSy  and  the  grave  encircled  by  a  ship- 
shaped  enclosure  of  upright  stones,  a  taller  stone 
being  placed  in  the  centre  to  represent  the  mast 

Sometimes,  too,  the  dying  Sea  King  s  obsequies 

were  celebrated  in  a  fashion,  around  which  the 

halo  of  romance  has  been  thrown.    "  King  Hake 

of  Sweden  cuts  and  slashes  in  battle  as  long  as  he 

can  stand,  then  orders  his  war-ship,  loaded  with 

his  dead  men  and  their  we^ons»  to  be  taken  out 

^  sea,  the  tiller  shipped,  and  the  sails  spread ; 

l>eing  left  alone,  he  sets  fire  to  some  tar-wood,  and 

lies  down  contented  on  the  deck.    The  wind  blew 

oS  the  land,  the  ship  flew,  burning  in  clear  flame, 

out  between  the  islets  and  into  the  ocean,  and 

tbere  was  the  right  end  of  King  Hake."* 

^  Emerson. 


160         THE  OXONIAK  IK  THELEMABKSN. 

Considering  that  this  place  is  so  near  such  an 
enonnoas  tract  of  snow  and  ice  as  the  Folgefond^ 
it  is  rather  astonishing  to  find  that  it  will  grow 
cherries,  apples,  and  com,  better  than  most  places 
iffound. 

I  make  a  point  in  all  these  spots  of  examining 
any  printed  notice  that  I  may  come  across,  as 
being  likely  to  throw  light  on  the  country  and  its 
institutions.  Here,  for  instance,  is  a  Government 
ordinance  of  1855,  about  the  Fante-folk,  otherwise 
Tatere,  or  gipsies.  From  this  I  learn  that  some 
fifteen  hundred  of  these  Bedouins  are  moving 
about  the  kingdom,  with  children,  who,  like  them- 
selves, have  never  had  Christian  baptism  or  Chris- 
tian instruction*  They  are  herewith  invited  to 
settle  down,  and  the  Government  promises  to 
afford  them  help  for  this  purpose ;  otherwise  they 
shall  still  be  called  **  gipsies,"  and  persecuted  iu 
various  ways. 
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CHAPTEB  XI. 

iVom  Jury  lore  to  Nfttnre  Idre— Charming  idea  for 
iioui  folk — Action  and  reaction  —  Election  day  at 
Bergen— A  lazetie — ^A  caretees  piloV— DiBcourse  about 
openi^lafiBes — Pknieen  VeUavik  and  the  bears— The 
natiinl  eluaacter  of  bearfr-*foorBmin  in  a  dilemnut 
—An  intelligent  Polar  beai^Eamily  plate— What  i» 
fionel — ^A  simple  Simon — ^Lune-etone  fantagia— The 
paradiee  of  botanists— Strength  and  beanty  knit  to- 
gether—Motmtain  hay-makings— A  garden  in  the  vilder- 
nen — ^Footprints  of  a  celebrated  botanist — Creyasses-* 
Dntifol  snow  streams— Swerre's  sok — The  Bachels  of 
ftemity — A  Cockney's  dream  of  desolation — Curds  and 
vhey — The  setting  in  of  misfortunes — ^Author's  powder^ 
flask  has  a  cold  bath — ^The  shadows,  of  the  mountains— 
The  blind  leading  the  blind— On  into  the  night— The 
old  fiuniliar  music — Holloa— Welcome  intelligence. 

Fboic  Utne  I  take  boat  for  a  spot  called  Ose^  ia 
a  secladed  arm  of  the  Fjord.  My  boatman^  an 
intelligeut  fellow,  tells  me  that  ABbjomsen^  tho 
author  of  a  book  of  Fairy  Tales^  is  now>  like  Mr. 
Kingsley,  tamed  naturalist^,  and  has  been  dredg- 
VOL.  I.  K 
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ing  with  a  skrabe  (scraper)  about  here.  He  has 
discoTered  one  small  mussel,  and  a  new  kind  of 
star-fish,  with  twelve  rays  about  twelve  iac^es 
long,  body  about  the  size  of  a  crown-piece,  and 
the  whole  of  a  bright  red.  The  rays  are  remark- 
ably brittle.  This  I  afterwards  saw  in  the  Ma« 
seum  at  Bergen.  AsbjSmsen  is  an  exceedingly 
stout  man,  and  very  fiat,  and  the  simple  couatcy- 
people  have  the  idea,  therefore,  that  he  mnsfc  be 
rery  rich.  Wealth  and  fiitness  they  believe  must 
go  together. 

.  The  wind,  which  had  all  the  morning  been 
blowing  from  the  land,  as  the  afternoon  advances 
veers  round,  like  the  Bise  of  the  Meditenranean, 
and  thus  becomes  in  our  &vonr.  I  now  see  the 
reason  why  the  men  would  not  start  till  the  after- 
noon. In  fine  weather,  the  wind  almost  inva- 
riably blows  &om  the  sea  after  mid-day,  and  firom 
the  mountain  in  the  morning;  and,  in  illustnttion 
of  the  law  that  action  and  reaction  are  always 
equal  and  contrary,  the  stronger  it  blows  ont,  the 
stronger  it  blows  in.  Tit  fbr  tat 
Erik,  who  is  very  communicatiTei  says^  "  This 
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18  our  election  day  at  Bergen  for  Sonth  Bergen- 
StifL  We  don't  choose  directly ;  every  hundred 
men  dect  one;  and  this  OoUege  of  VoterB  elects 

tine  StorUnng^s-man.    Mr.  H ,  the  clergyman, 

is  one  of  the  sitting  membeire." 

"Haa  every  male  adult  a  vote  ?" 

''  No.  In  the  country  they  must  have  a  land« 
qnahfieation,  and  pity  so  much  tax  to  Govem- 
ment;  besides  vrhioh^  before  they  can  exercise 
their  franchise,  they  must  swear  to  the  Gonstitu- 
tioo.  People  think  much  more  of  the  privilege 
tium  they  did  formerly.  Several  have  qualified 
lately.  The  more  voters,  the  more  StorthingVmen, 
so  that  the  Storthing  is  increasing  in  number/' 

As  we  scud  along,  we  pass  a  stage  projecting 
from  a  rock.  This  is  a  Laxstie,  or  place  where 
8<ihnon  are  caught,  as  they  swim  by,  by  means  of 
a  capstan-net,  which  is  hoisted  up  suddenly  as 
tiiey  pass  over  it.  But  I  shall  have  occasion  to 
describe  one  of  these  curious  contrivances  here- 
after. 

"Very  curious  fish,  those  salmon,"  continued 
niy informant.  "They  are  very  fond  of  lights— 
u  i 
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like  moths  for  that ;  always  like  to  take  up  the 
Fjord  where  the  cliffs  are  lowest— ^t  least,  so  I  hear." 

The  breeze  being  fresh^  we  went  gaily  along ; 
"  So  hnrtig  som  sex"  (as  quick  as  six),  said  the 
man,  using  a  saying  of  the  country.  Presently, 
he  fastened  the  sheet,  drew  a  lump  of  tobacco  oat 
of  his  waistcoat-pocket,  and  began  to  chew. 

**  You  mtist  not  fasten  the  sheet,"  interposed  I* 

•*  Why,  you  are  not  *  so-raed'  (frightened  of  the 
sea)  r 

**  No ;  but  you  Norskmen  are  rery  careless. 
Supposing  a  £a8te-wind  comes  from  that  moun- 
tain plump  upon  us,  where  are  you  ?" 

"  Oh,  that  is  never  the  case  in  summer/* 

**  Can  you  swim  ?"  said  I. 

*'No." 

**  Well,  I  can ;  so  that  in  ease  of  accident  yon 
have  more  reason  to  be  alarmed  than  I.  But  I  have 
property  in  the  boat,  and  I  shan't  run  the  risk  of 
losing  it." 

"  Ah !  you  English  are  very  particular.  Not 
long  ago  I  rowed  four  Englishmen.  Directly  we 
got  in  the  bay,  although  it  was  beautiful  wea- 
ther, one  and  all  they  puUed  out  a  cloth  bag  with 
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a  screw  ta  it,  and  blew  it  up*  and  pat  it  round 
their  waists/' 

I  could  not  help  smiling  at  my  conntrymen's 
peculiarities*  As  we  swept  along  under  the  cliffs, 
I  inquired  whether  there  were  any  bears  about  here. 

'*  Bears  I  forstaae  sig  (to  be  sure)  i  Yon  see 
that  speck  yonder  ?    That's  Vellavik." 

I  took  out  my  double  glass  to  disoem  it--iiiey 
are  infinitely  superior  to  the  single  ones^ 

"  Bless  me  I .  why  you  have  got  a  skue-spil 
kikkert*  (theatxe-glass)  r 

'*  Skue-spil !  what  do  you  know  about  skme*spil  ?" 

*'  Why,  I  once  was  «t  Bergen,  and  went  to  see  a 

play*- 

"Indeed!    And  how  did  you  like  it  ?" 
"  Not  much«    I  also  saw  a  juggler  and  a  rope* 
danger ;  that  I  liked  a  yast  deal  better/' 
''  But  about  that  bear  at  VeUavik  7" 
"Oh,  yes.    Well,  Paulsen  VeUavik^  who  Uvea 
7^i^der,  was  up  under  .the  mountain  >early  iii  the 
spring.    The  bears  get  up  there  then  to  eat  the 
yoimg  grass^  for  it  springs  there  first.    He  was 

*  IWldge,"  to  spy,  still  extant  in  the  Scottiah  word 
*  to  keek." 
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eoming  down  a  narrow  acaiir— 70a  know  wiMmt  II 
mean  ?     Such  a  place  as  that  yonder" — pomtiiigl 
to  a  deep  soanr  in  the  side  of  the  moontam. 
''Saddenly  he  meets  four  bears  coming  iowazds 
him»  two  old,  two  young.    The  beaxs  did  not  wish 
to  meet  him,  for  when  they  were  some  distance 
off,  they  turned  out  of  the  road,  and  tried  to  climb 
up  out  of  the  scaur;  but  it  was  too  steep.      So 
down  they  came  towards  him,  growling  horribly- 
He  immediately  stuffed  his  body,  head  foremost, 
into  a  hole  which  he  saw  in  the  diff.    It  was  not 
deep  enough  to  get  himself  hidden  in*    His  leg^ 
stuck  out.    In  another  second  two  of  the  bears 
were  upon  him,  biting  at  his  legs.    To  scream  -was 
death.  His  only  chance  of  preservation  was  to  sham 
dead.    After  biting  him,  and  putting  him  to  great 
pain,  which  he  endured  without  a  sotmd,  the  bears 
paused,  and  listened  attentiyely.    Paulsen  could 
distinctly  feel  their  hot  breath,  and,  indeed,  see 
them  from  his  hiding-place.    After  thus  listening 
some  time,  and  not  hearing  him  breathe  or  more, 
they  came  to  the  conclusion  that  he  was  dead,  and 
then  they  left  him.    Faint  with  loss  of  blood,  his 
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legs  Mglitlblly  bitten,  he  managed,  neverthelesB^ 
lo  oimwl  borne,  and  is  dowly  recorering/' 

''That  ism  yeiy  good  bear-etorj,'*  said  I;  ''bave 
70U  another?" 

''Ah,  sir,  the  bear  is  a  cnriona   creature;  he 
does  not  become  so  savage  all  at  once.     When 
they  sie  young,  they  eat  hemes  and  grass ;  pre- 
sently they  take  to  killing  nnall  cattle— -I  mean 
■beep  and  goats*    Later  in  life  they  begin  killing 
horses  mnd  ooirs,  and  when  the  bear  is  very  old, 
he  attaoiks  men.      Bot  they  are  great  cowards 
■ometimes.    Itst  Aslaaoson  met  a  she-bear  and 
tfane  young  ones  this  sommer.    She  bit  his  leg; 
but  he  drore  her  off  with  nothing  bat  a  bidser— 
U€.y  iron  bit  and  bridle. 

The  biter  bit,  as  you  may  say.  This  seems 
Tsther  a&TOorite  weapon  of  attack.  Snorro  relates 
bow  those  two  mffians,  Arek  and  Erek,  rode  off 
together  into  the  forest,  and  were  found  dead^ 
their  heads  punched  in  ''med  hesten-hoyed-band'* 
—is.,  with  their  horses*  bits. 

*'  Once,"  continued  my  informant,  **  I  and  a 
piitj  of  young  fellows  went  up  to  a  saeter  on  the 
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jEaaiBlaiid,  just  opposite  Utne.      It  was  Simday, 
and  we  were  going  to  bave  a  lark  with  the  saeier 
girls.    They  were  in  great  alarm,  for  they  had 
seen  a  bear  snuffing  aboat.    Off  we  set  in  poisuit. 
At  last  we  found  bim,  skulking  about^  and  drove 
bim  with  our  cries  down  towards  the  cliffs  that 
look  oyer  the  I^jord,    We  saw  him  just  below  us* 
imd  shoute4  with  all  our  mighty  and  the  dog9 
barked.    This  alarmed  bim,  and  be  seemed  to  lose 
his  head,  fpr  he  jumped  to  a  place  where  there  wa9 
no  getting  away  fix)m,    Down  we.  thundered  rocks 
and  stones  at  bim.    He  looked  in  doubt  what  to 
do.    Then  be  tried  to  jump  upon  another  rock; 
but  the  stone  slipped  from  under  him,  and  rolled 
down,  and  he  after  it,  and  broke  his  neck,    A 
famous  £Ett  felbw  be  was, 

"A  year  or  two  ago^  somo  men  were  fishing 
along  shore  at  Skudenaes,  when,  lo  and  beholdi 
they  saw  something  white  swimming  along  straight 
for  the  land.  It  was  a  white  bear.  One  of  them 
landed,  and  ran  for  a  gun,  and  shot  at  the  beast  as 
it  touched'  the  shore*  It  put  up  its  paws  in  a 
supplicating  manner,  as  if  to  beg  them  to  be  merci* 
ful,  but  a  shot  or  two  more  killed  the  animal  with- 
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oat  it  offenng  aay  lesistaiice.  It  is  thought  that 
ibe  creator  had  escaped  from  some  ship  comiog 
from  Spitzbergon.'* 

After  a  fayourable  rooi  we  enter  a  deep  Fjordi 
and  huading  at  it6  extremity,  march  up  to  a 
cl\28ter  of  houses.  Here  I  agree  with  one  Simon* 
for  the  sum  of  three  dollars,  to  convey  my  effects 
over  tibe  Fjeld  to  the  Sogne  Fjord,  His  daughter 
Suimiya  prepares  me  some  coffee.  To  ladle  out 
the  cream,  ahe  places  on  the  board  a  stumpy  silver 
spoon,  the  gilding  of  which  is  nearly  worn  off. 
It  was  shaped  like  an  Apostle  spoon,  except  that 
the  shaft  was  very  short,  and  ended  in  something 
like  the  capital  of  a  pillar. 

''That's  a  curious  spoon,"  I  observed  to  Madam^ 
who  now  appeared  on  household  cares  intent* 

^*Ah!  that  belonged  to  my  grandfather,  Christ 
topher  Gaeldnaest     Did  you  never  hear  of  him  ?'* 
**I  can't  say  I  ever  did." 

"Indeed!  Why  he  was  a  man  renowned  for 
wisdom  and  wealth  all  over  Norway  in  the  Danish 
^y8»  Our  clergyman  tells  me  that  this  sort  of 
BpooQ  ]ised  to, be  bung  round  the  child's  neck 
at  baptism"  (Dobe  =  dipping.) 
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In   the  Mnseiiin  of   Norihem  AntiqaiiieB    at 
Copenhagen^  ft  siinilar  one  may  be  Been. 

The  extent  of  the  household  accommodaftioiis 
was  not  great.    There  were  no  sheets ;  as  a  malce- 
shift,  I  suggested  a  table-oloth,  of  the  ezistesice 
of  which  I  was  aware ;  and,  in  place  of  a  towel, 
the  pu-olkr   was    a    shirt.      I    rose    at    three 
o'clock,  A.M.,  as  we  had  a  long  journey  before  us  ; 
but  Simon  was  not  ready  till  much  later.    He  was 
evidently  a  ftambling  sort  of  fellow;  and  ewen 
when  we  had  started,  he  had  to  run  back  and  get 
something  he  had  forgotten.    From  my  ezperieiice 
in  guides,  I  augured  ill  of  his  capabilitiea.    To 
judge  from  the   map,  I    thought  we  ought   to 
accomplish  the  passage  of  the  Fjeld  before  daik  ; 
but  all  that  could  be  got  out  of  him  on  this  subject 
was,  he  could  not  say.    If  we  couldn't  get  over, 
there  was  a  ch&let  where  we  might  sleep. 

As  we  trudged  up  the  very  narrow  valley  behind 
the  houses,  following  the  brawling  stream,  I  had 
leisure  to  survey  the  surrounding  objects.  Bight 
and  left  were  impendbig  mountains  of  enonnous 
height^  while  in  firont  of  us  stood,  forbidding  our 
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mpffsotch^  a  wall  of  rock.  Behind  lay  the  placid 
Fjofd,  iriih  a  Tiew  of  Folgefbnd  in  the  distance^ 
jttflt  catching  the  blush  of  the  auniiae.  The 
flmiiiiiits  of  some  of  the  clifib  were  cut  into  all 
flotrts  of  ftntastic  shapes.  The  stupendous  ruina 
which  choked  the  path  and  stream,  and  were  of 
Uineslone,  at  once  explained  the  reason  of  the 
honid  forms  above.  The  rook,  fiom  its  nature,  is 
evidently  given  to  breaking  away,  and  when  it 
does  so,  does  not  study  appearanees.  My  guide, 
hcfwever,  has  something  to  say  on  the  subject 

''  Yonder,  sir,  is  the  priest.  Don't  you  see  him  ? 
His  nosd  (Ptobst-snabel)  came  away  some  months 
ago,  so  that  now  his  iace  is  not  so  easy  to  make 
oat  That  other  rock  goes  by  the  name  of  Stork's 
stool.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  story?  St5rk  was 
a  strong  man,  and  a  daring  withaL  One  day  he 
was  up  at  a  Thing  (assize)  at  Eioservik,  where  the 
Bishop  presided.  Enraged  at  some  decision  made 
by  his  right  reyerence.  Stork  struck  at  him  with 
bis  axe,  but  luckily  missed  him,  making  a  fearful 
gash  in  the  door-post  Stdrk  immediately  fled  to 
Ose,  below  there.    Not  long  after,  the  Bishop'a 
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boat  was  descried  rowing  into  the  Fjord,  to  take 
vengeance  for  the  act  of  violence.  Stork  at  once 
fled  up  to  that  rock  there,  to  watch  the  pro- 
ceedings. Close  by  it  there  is  a  hole,  and  he  had 
ready  a  vast  flat  stone,  for  the  purpose  of  drawing 
it  over  the  mouth,  in  case  the  Bishop  came  in 
pursuit.  Meantime,  he  had  left  instructions  with 
his  son  Tholf  (which  also  means  twelve)  how  to 
act.  Tholf,  who  was  a  huge  fellow,  and  nearly  as 
strong  as  his  father,  set  out  in  his  boat  to  meet 
the  Bishop,  having  on  board  a  barrel  of  beer.  As 
the  other  boat  drew  near  he  rested  on  his  oars, 
and  asked  the  Bishop's  permission  to  drink  his 
health;  and  this  being  given,  he  took  up  the 
barrel  and  began  drinking  out  of  the  bung-hole. 
The  size  of  this  fellow  rather  appalled  the  Bishop, 
who  discreetly  inquired  whether  Stork  had  any 
other  such  sons*  ^He  has  Tholf,*  was  the  crafty 
answer.  When  the  Bishop,  not  relishing  an 
encounter  with  twelve  such  fellows,  turned  his 
boat  round,  and  retreated  with  all  speed." 

In  spite  of  my  anticipations,  I  find  the  path 
gradually  unfolds  itself  as  we  advance,  worming 
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in  and  out  of  the  rocks.  More  luxuriant  shrub- 
regetatioii  I  never  beheld;  a  perfect  Paradise  of 
Sub-alpine  plants.  There  were  raspberries^  and 
sirawl>enies»  and  haeggebaer  (bird-cherry)  >  the 
wood  of  which  is  the  toughest  in  Norway ;  besides 
many  kinds  of  Wild  flowers,  peeping  among  the 
faUen  tocks.  And  then  thd  ferns :  there  was  the 
delicate  oak-leaved  fem«  and  the  magnificent 
**  polysticum  logkitis,"  with  several  others.  Grow* 
ing  among  these  was  a  plant  which  appeared  to  be 
parsley-feniy  specimens  of  which  I  stnfied  into  my 
book. 

**  Ay,  that's  a  nasty  plant,  sir/'  said  my  guide. 
"  En  hel  Maengde  (a  great  lot)  of  it  grows  here^ 
abouts.  We  caU  it  TorboU"  (I  suppose  from  the 
destroying  god  Thor),  or  Heste-spraeng  (horse- 
burster).  It  stops  them  up  at  once,  and  they  begin 
to  swell,  and  the  only  chance  then  is  a  clyster." 

The  cause  of  all  this  luxuriance  of  vegetation  is 
to  be  found  in  the  sheltered  position  of  the  valley^ 
and  the  moisture  caused  by  the 

Thousand  pretty  riOs 

That  tamhle  down  the  rocky  hills. 
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One  wonders  where  so  mucli  water  comes  from  ; 
till,  lifting  up  the  eye  beyond  the  tall  cliib  tbat 
lie  still  in  the  shadow,  the  vision  ligfats  on  a  field 
of  glistening  snow,  which  the  morning  son  has 
jast  caught  and  illumined. 

Each  step  that  we  ascend  the  flowers  grow  per- 
ceptibly smaller  and  smaller,  but  their  tints 
brighter,  while  the  scenery  grows  more  ragged 
and  sombre,  and  its  proportions  vaster — an  apt 
representation  of  savage  strength  pillowing  beanty 
on  its  bosom. 

As  we  climb  higher  and  higher,  we  pass  a  water- 
faU,  over  which  hovers  an  ixis,  one  of  those  fre- 
quent decorations  of  Norwegian  landscape  which 
a  British  islander  but  seldom  sees  in  his  be-fogged 
home.  Looking  back,  and  following  the  stream 
below  with  my  eye,  I  perceive  two  figures  ap- 
proaching the  water's  edge. 

''That's  my  son  and  daughter,*'  exclaimed 
Simon.  ''They  are  going  to  make  hay  on  that 
slope  on  the  other  side,"  said  he,  pointing  to  a 
little  green  spot  high  up  the  mountain. 

If  a  crop  was  to  be  got  there  it  would  be  one. 
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methoQglit^  flneh  as  the  Sciiptiire  deBoribes, 
"niih  which  the  mower  filleth  not  his  head,  nor 
h»  fhii  hindeth  up  the  sheayes  his  bosom."  Sneh 
littk  mstters  indicate  the  wrestle  that  mankind 
here  has  to  make  both  ends  meet;  in  other  words, 
to  get  a  sapply  of  forage  enongh  to  last  from 
SeptendMr  to  May. 

"  But  there's  no  bridge/'  exclaimed  I.    '*  They 
can't  get  over/' 
"Oh,  they  11  manage.' 

And  sore  enough  I  saw  the  boy  firsts  and  then 

the  girly  take  off  their  shoes,  and  with  a  hop, 

spnng,  and  a  jnmp,  light  on  a  stone  standing  out 

in  the  torrent,  and  then  on    another;   and  so 

orer  with  the  agility  of  mountain  goats.     One  false 

step— an  easy  matter  when   the  rocks  were  so 

atippety — and  they  would  have  endangered  limb  at 

any  rate,  for  the  lin  was  deep,  and  worked  up  to 

&  dangerous  pitch  of  exasperation  by  the  knock- 

xoe-down  blows  that  its  own  gravity  was  giving  it. 

Before  we  emerge  from  the  vast  labyrinth  of 

moimtain  ruin,  one  overhanging  fragment  parti- 

cnlarly  arrests  my  attention,  for,  under  its  eaves,  a 
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quantity  of  martens  bad  constracted    their  mad 
habitations,  and  were  darting  ont  and  athwart  the 
stream    and   baok    again  with  their  muscipnlar 
bootji  with  intense  industry.    The  trout  abound 
in  the  brook  that  placidly  flows  through  the  little 
green    plain  beyond;  but,  with  such  a  host  of 
winged  fly-catchers  about,  I  doubt  whether  they 
ever  get  into  season.    Here,  taking  advantage  of 
this  little  oasis  of  sweet  grass,  two  6r  three  saeters 
had  been  constructed,  with  the  cows  and  sheep 
around  them.    The  bald  rock,  up  which  our  path 
now  lay,  was  of  mica-slate,  striped  with  bands  of 
white  felspar ;  cold  and  grey,  it  was  void  of  grass. 
The  beautifdl  ferns  we  had  left  nestling  among  the 
clefts  far  behind,  but  a  bit  of  stone-crop  held  its 
own  here  and  there,  and  the  claret-stalked  London 
Pride  asserted  its  dignity  with  much  pertinacity. 
There  was  also  abundance  of  a  red  flower. 

On  the  bare  waterless  brow 
Of  granite  roin,  I  fomid  a  purple  flower, 
A  delicate  flower,  as  fiiir  as  aught  I  trow. 
That  toys  with  zephyrs  in  my  lady's  bower. 

"  Ah !"  said  Simon,  as  I  picked  up  somcf  spe* 
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cimens^  '*it  mUst  be  nigh  thirty  years  ago  that  I 
guided  a  Thelemarken  priest  over  this  Fjeld.  He 
told  me  the  name  of  that  '  grass'  you've  got  there 
(ft  Norwegian  call»  all  flowers  '  grass^  but  I  don't 
nund  it  now^  He  had  a  large  box  with  hixa,  oad 
filled  it  foil  of  grass  ai^d  mosseB^  Ha  watf  Yery 
paiticoke  about  that  black  moss  undet  the  snoW. 
His  name  was — let  me  see — " 

"  Sommerfeldt^"  suggested  I«  the  well<*knowm 
author  of  the  JSupplementum  Flora  Laponida. 

''That's  itl"  ezelaimed  Simon ;  ''q«ute  right."  . 

The  inclined  plane,  up  which  we  strode^  was 
clearly  the  work  of  a  glacietv  But  though  there 
vas  no  ice  nowi  there  were  crevasses  notwith* 
standing.  The  mountain  was  izraversed  with  deep 
parallel  fissures,  from  a  few  inches  to  two  or  three 
feet  in  width.  There  might  have  been  a  score  of 
tbem — the  widest  spanned  by  little  bridges-  of 
atone,  thrown  aeross  by  the  peasants  for  p^ecan- 
tion's  sake. 

''Dangerous  paths  these  on  a  dark  night/' ob* 
served  I. 

VOL,  I.  N 
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*^Yes,  and  in  broad  daylight  too/'  was    the 
responae. 

^  Mind  how  you  go^-it's  very  slape.  Do  yon 
see  that  mark  ?"  continned  he,  pointing  to  a  long 
sorawl  on  the  slippery  sorfiaoe,  which  temdnated 
oa  the  edge  of  one  of  these  yawning  chasms. 
^The  best  horse  in  the  yalley  made  that.  He 
slipped  in  there^  and  was  lost.  Nabo  (neigfabonr) 
Ole  8  ox  did  the  same  thing  in  another  plaoe.  For- 
faerddig  Spraekke  (frightful  orach)!  Pray  take 
care ;  let  me  go  first.  It  will  be  very  bad  going> 
I  see,  to-day.  The  snow  is  so  much  melted  this 
summer/  said  he,  as  we  scrambled  down  into  a 
deep  basin,  the  bottom  of  which  was  occupied  by 
glim  Stygian  pools  of  snow-slush  and  spungy  ice. 
We  were  no  sooner  out  of  this  slough  of  despond, 
than  we  were  on  a  quasi  glacier,  with  its  regularly- 
marked  dirt  bands.  The  snow  on  whioh  we  trod 
was  honeycombed  and  treacherous.  Underneath 
it  might  be  heard  rumbling  rills  busily  engaged  in 
excavating  crevasses.  Now  and  then  one  of  them 
eame  to  the  light  of  day,  with  that  peculiar  milky 
tint  of  freshly-melted  snow,  as  if  the  fluid  was  loth 
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to  ghre  op  all  ftt  onoe  its  parent  colour,  dutifiil 
child.  To  add  to  the  atrangenesa  of  the  acene,  the 
ran,  which  was  now  high  in  heayen,  catching  the 
face  of  the  mica-alate,  bronzed  it  into  the  colour 
of  the  armour  we  have  seen  worn  by  the  knights  at 
tibe  Ghristmaa  pantomime. 

"We  call  that  Swerre's  Sok/'  said  my  guide, 
pomting  to  an  eminence  on  my  left»  reminding  me 
that  the  brave  Noiak  king  of  that  name,  when  pur- 
sued by  his  foes,  escaped  with  the  remnants  of  his 
anny  by  this  appalling  route.  "  He  took  his  sleep- 
ing quarters  at  the  saeter  we  are  coming  to/*  con-' 
tmued  Simon. 

"That's  Yuklin,*'  said  my  cicerone,  pointing  to 
a  rounded  mountain  to  the  right,  muffled  in  *^  a 
saintly  yeil  of  maiden  white,"  and  looking  so  calm 
and  peacefiil  amid  the  storm-tost  stone-sea  that 
howled  around  us.  To  the  left  were  two  lesser 
snow  mountains,  Ose  Skaveln  and  Vosse  Skaveln, 
looking  down  on  the  scene  of  confusion  at  their 
feet  with  no  less  dignity  than  their  sister.  Striking 
images  these  of  tranquil  repose  and  rending  passion! 
It  was  a  magnificent,  stiU,  autumn  day;  if  it  had 
N  2 
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been  otherwise^  it  would  be  diffiotilt  ta  imagine 
what  featumi  the  scene  would  htiTd  aasiimed^.  I 
•  have  seen  a  gQod  deal  of  the  Ijeld ;  bat»  until  now« 
I  had  no  notion  bow  it  can  look  in  some  places. 
**  Vegetation  has.  ceased  now/'  said  the^  old  taan, 
with  a  kind  of  shirer,  which  was  quite  contagioa^ 
.as  we  stumbled  among 

GragB,  rooluy  and  monndi^  confusedly  huxled. 
The  fragmehti  of  an  earlier  world. 

But  a  common-place  comparison  may  perhaps 
bring  what  I  saw  home  to  my  readers.  Suppose  a 
sudden  earthquake,  or  a  succession  of  them»  were 
to  rend,  and  prostrate,  and  jumble  and  tumble  all 
London,  choking  up  the  Thames  with  debris  of  all 
imaginable  shapes,  and  converting  its  bed  into 
deep  standing  pools,  with  now  and  then  the 
toppling  tower  of  a  temple  or  a  palace  reflecting 
itself  in  the  waters.  And,  to  crown  all,  not  a 
single  living  mortal  to  be  seen  about  the  ruins-  If 
this  will  not  suffice  to  illustrate  the  scene,  the 
Iblame  must  be  laid  on  my.  barrenness  of  inven- 
tion. 
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Well,  after  some  miles  of  this  amusement,  ve* 
came  opon  a  broad,  hollow  way.  To  the  rights  of 
this  path  was  the  dark,  soft,  slaty  micaceous  schist, 
but  it  came  no  further;'  and  to  the  left  of  the  line 
vas  nothing  but  white  granitic  gneiss.  A  little 
farther  on  the  rock  was  scorched. 

*'  That's  tiie  Torden,"  said  Simon ;  "  a  man  was 
stmck  by  lightning  here  not  so  long  ago/' 

At  last  we  emerged  on  a  sort  of  stony  moor,  and 
after  eight  hours'  walk  suddenly  got  upon  a  small 
plot  of  grass,  and  stopped  at  a  chalet.  I  was  not 
sorry  to  preface  an  attack  on  my  own  stores  by  a 
Blight  foray  among  the  milky  produce  of  the  Fjeld 
dairy.  The  curds  C^Dravle"  or  "gum")  proyed 
excellent. 

•  This  spot  was  called  Hallingskie,  and  was  forty* 
Viro  English  miles  from  the  first  farm  in  Hallingdal. 
Hitherto,  on  the  whole,  we  had  got  on  pretty  suc- 
cessfolly,  though  at  a  rather  tortoise  pace.  It  was 
Aowfhat  our  misfortunes  began.  In  the  first  place, . 
H  was  too  late  to  think  of  aohieying  the  passage  of  * 
the  Fjeld  by  daylight.  So  we  were  to  sleep  at  li 
oerfada distant  ch&let;  notwithstanding  which  Siu^on  * 
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seemed  in  no  huirj  to  move;  and  it  was  only  when 
I  started  off  alone  that  he  bestiired  himselfy  jabber- 
ing aa  fast  as  possible  to  the  old  man  and  woman 
who  lived  on  this  lonely  spot  Presently  we  missed 
oor  way,  or  rather  direction — ^for  there  was  no  way 
whatsoever — and  lost  much  time  in  hitting  off  the 
soent  again.  If  we  kept  to  the  right,  we  got  among 
snow ;  if  too  much  to  the  left^  the  valley  was  effeo- 
toally  stopped  up  by  inky  lakes,  laving  the  bases 
of  perpendionlar  cliffs.  A  shot  or  two  at  ptarmigan 
somewhat  enlivened  the  horrors  of  the  scene. 

At  last^  after  many  nps  and  downs  and  xonnd- 
abonts,  we  descend  into  a  valley,  and  cross  over  a 
deepiah  stream,  both  of  ns  sitting  on  the  horse. 
Once  on  the  Airther  bank,  I,  of  course,  relieved  the 
horse  of  my  weight  Not  so  my  precious  Norskman. 
The  unfortunate  nag,  pressed  down  by  his  bulk, 
sunk  at  once  almost  to  his  hocks  in  the  morass,  and 
only  by  a  prodigious  effort  extricated  himself,  to 
flounder  back  into  the  stream.  Before  I  was  aware 
of  it^  to  my  consternation,  I  saw  the  poor  creature 
was  getting  into  deep  water,  and  then  swimmings 
only  his  mouth  out  of  water,  with  all  my  baggage, 
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coa^  gun,  &o.,  iabmerged.  The  wretched  SiiBon, 
who  had  never  had  the  adroitness  to  throw  himself 
from  the  poor  heast  s  hack,  sat  firmly  upon  him,  jast 
like  the  Old  Man  of  the  sea  on  the  back  of  Sinbad 
the  sailor — a  proper  incubas.  Of  oonrse  they'll 
both  be  drowned,  thought  I;  but  no!  the  poor 
beast  has  secured  a  footing  on  the  farther  side  of 
the  water,  and  gradoally  emerges,  all  my  traps 
dxipping  gallons  of  water.  My  maps,  and  powder, 
and  gun,  too,  terrible  thought !  So  mnch  for  the 
pleasures  of  trayelling  in  Norway. 

Presently,  the  quadruped  zecrossed  at  the  ford 

above.    After  scolding  the  man  most  resolutely  for 

his  carelessness,  and  adjusting  the  pack,  which  had 

got  under  the  horse's  belly,  I  proceeded.    On  we 

trudged,  I  sulky  beyond  measure,  and  weary  to 

hoot,  but  consoling  myself  with  the  thought  of 

being  speedily  at  the  chalet,  where  I  might  rest  for 

the  nighty  and  dry  my  effects. .  The  shadows  of  the 

saotmtains  beginning  to  lengthen  apace  over  the 

dreary  lake  which  we  were  now  skirting,  warned 

me. that  the  day  was  far  spent.     But  still  no 

8;paptoms    of   a   habitation.     The  way  seemed 
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interminable*     At  last,  halting,  I    Old-Baileyed 
the  guide. 

**  How  fwr  haye  we  to  go  ?" 

''Not  80  very  far/' 

^  Bui  night  is  eoming  on/' 

"  Oh,  we  shall  get  there  in  a  liden  Stand  (a  little 
while.)" 

''HTor  er  Stolen  (where  is  the  chalet)  ?" 

'^  It  ought  to  be  near/' 

*^  Ought  to  be !  what  do  you  mean  ?  Haven't 
you  been  this  road  before  ?" 

''No«.  But  the  stol  is  near  the  second  great 
lake,  and  the  seeond  lake  can't  be  far.  WeVe 
passed  the  first/' 

After  this  agreeable  revelation  I  was  wound  up 
into  a  towering  state  of  ire,  which  made  it  prudent 
not  to  say  mora  * 

Picking  my  way  with  difficulty  through  brooks, 
and  holes,  and  rocks,  on  I  stumped.  Twilight  at 
last  became  no-light,  as  we  emerged  on  the  side  of 
what  seemed  to  be  a  lake.  Here  the  chalet  ought 
to,  be.  But  whether  or  no,  it  was  too  dark  to  see.  . 
Halting,  the  guide  exclaimed — 


THB  OXOKIAN  IN  THBLBMABKSN.  185 

''What  are  we  to  do?" 

*'Do  ?  why  sleep  under  a  rock,  to  be  sure.  Take 
the  load  off  the  horse,  and  turn  him  loose.  But 
stop.  Is  not  that  the  stol  ?"  exclaimed  I,  aQvan* 
cmg  to  a  dark  object,  a  few  yards  from  us,  when  I 
plunged  up  to  my  knees  in  a  peairhag,  from  which 
I  with  difficulty  extricated  myself.  Hitherto  my 
feet  had  been  dry,  but  they  were  so  no  longer. 

"Hold  your  tongue!"  I  thundered  out  to 
the  guide,  who  kept  chattering  most  vocife* 
ronsly,  and  assuring  me  that  the  stdl  ought  to  be 
here. 

"  listen  !  is  not  that  a  bell,  on  the  side  of  the 
hill  r  We  listened  accordingly.  Sure  enough  it 
▼as  the  sound  of  a  bell  on  the  side  of  the  moun- 
tain, mingling  with  the  never-ceasing  hum  of  the 
distant  waterfalls.  It  must  be  some  cattle  grazing, 
and  the  saeter  could  not  be  far  off.  "  Try  if  you 
<^an't  make  your  way  up  in  the  direction  of  the 
sound.    The  building  must  be  there." 

During  the  half-hour  that  my  Sancho  was  absent, 
I  tramped  disconsolately,  like  ^'  the  knight  of  the 
florrowfdl  figure,"  up  and  down  a  little  square  of 
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groand  by  the  horse,  to  keep  myself  wann,  as,  be- 
sides being  wet^  I  sensibly  felt  the  cold  of  the  per- 
petual snow  which  lay  not  far  off.  In  dae  time 
Simon  returned.  The  solitary  bell  was  that  of  a 
horse,  who  was  feeding  on  the  slope,  but  no 
saeter  could  he  find. 

"  Can  you  holloa  ?"  I  exclaimed;  ** let's  holloa 
both  together." 

" I  can't,  sir,"  croaked  he ;  "I  have  no  voice." 
And  now  I  perceived  what  I  had  before  scarcely 
noticed,  that  his  voice  did  not  rise  above  the  com- 
pass of  a  cracked  tea-kettle.  So,  as  a  last  resource,  I 
commenced  a  stentorian  solo— "  Wi  bar  tabt  Yeien ; 
bvor  er  Stolen," — (We  have  lost  our  way.  Where 
is  the  stol  ?) — till  the  rocks  rebellowed  to  the  sound. 
Suddenly  I  hear  in  the  distance  a  sound  as  of  many 
cattle-bells  violently  rung,  and  then,  as  suddenly, 
all  the  noise  ceased. 

''  Strange  that.   Did  you  not  hear  it  ?"  I  asked. 

"  Surely  they  were  cattle."* 

My  guide's  superstitions,  I  fancy,  began  to  be 
worked  on,  and  he  said  nothing.  Neither  did  any 
response  come  to  my  louder  inquiries,  except  that 


ZSX  OXOHIAN  IN  THBLSMABKEK.    187 

of  the  eehoes.  There  was  nothing  for  it,  then, 
bot  to  unload  the  horse,  and  take  np  a  position 
under  the  lee  of  some  stone.  The  night  was  frosty, 
and  my  pea-coat  was  wet  through,  with  immersion 
in  the  river.  Nevertheless,  I  put  it  on,  and  over 
all,  the  horse-rug,  regular  cold  water-cure  fashion. 
Then,  munching  some  of  the  contents  of  my 
wallet,  and  drinking  my  last  glass  of  brandy,  I  lit 
a  pipe.  Before  long,  a  bright  star  rose  above  the 
inoontain,  and  out  twinkled,  by  degrees,  several 
other  Stan. 

''The  moon,"  my  man  said,  "  must  soon  follow ;" 
butbrfore  her  cold  light  was  shed  across  the  valley, 
I  bad  dosed  off.  At  four  o'clock  I  was  awoke  by 
Simon,  begging  me  to  rise,  which  I  felt  very  loth 
to  do.  Awakened  by  the  cold,  he  had  got  up,  and 
by  the  grey  dawn  had  discovered  the  saeter,  n£>t 
many  hundred  yards  distant. 

"My  good  Englishman,  do  get  up^  and  dry 
yoTttaelf, "  he  added,  "  they  ve  lit  a  fire." 
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CHAPTER  XII, 

The  lonely  chftlet — The  epirit  of  the  hills — Bauta  stones — 
Battle-fields  older  than  history — Sand  fiJls — ^Thorsten 
I>etam*a  hospitality— Norwegian  roads  —  The  £;ood 
wife — Author  executes  strict  justice— Urland — Crown 
Prince  huys  a  red  nightcap — A  melancholy  spectacle — 
The  trick  of  royalty— Author  receives  a  visit  from  the 
Lehnsman — Skiff  voyage  to  LeirdalsOren — ^LimestoDe 
clifGi — Becalmed — A  pessant  lord  of  the  forest — ^lAex- 
plicable   natural  phenomena — ^National  education — ^A 
real  postboy — ^A  disciple  for  Braham — ^The  Hemsedal*8 
fjeld— The  land  of  desolation— A  pacing  belle— The 
change  house  of  Bj^berg— "  With  twenty  ballads  stack 
upon  the  wall" — A  story  about  hill  folk— Sivardson's  joke 
-—little  trolls — ^The  way  to  cast  out  wicked  fidries— The 
people  in  the  valley— Pastor  Engelstmp — ^Eecmomy  of 
a  Norwegian  change-house — ^The  TTalling  du^o^-'-'Tamo 
reindeer— A  region  of  horrors. 

Bobbing  my  head  low,  I  entered  the  chalet  One 
side  of  the  small  interior  was  occupied  by  a  bed, 
on  which  lay  a  woman  with  an  infant  in  her  arms, 
while  at  the  other  end  of  the  conch — ^heads  and 
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tails  fitthion — ^Were  a  litUe  boy  and  girU  The 
other  fiide  of  the  den  was  occapied  by  Bhelves 
coYefed  with  cheeses  and  vessels  of  milk,  while 
near  the  door  was  the  hearth,  on  which  some  dried 
jimiper  aad  willow  bashes  were  crackling*,  under 
the  superintendence  of  the  stalwart  Hans^  who 
had  left  his  helpmate's  side.  Of  coarse  the  good 
folks  bid  tne  welcome,  and  bewailed  my  mischance; 
and  I  felt  as  secure  here,  though  quite  alone,  and 
Bot  a  soul  in  England  knew  where  I  was,  as  if  I 
had  been  in  my  native  country. 

Taking  a  seat  on  the  end  of  a  box,  which  I 
tomed  up  for  the  purpose — ^the  only  seat  in  the 
place— I  commenced  warming  my  outer  man  with 
the  blaze  and  smoke  of  the  cabin,  and  my  inner 
with  a  kettle  of  hot  tea.  How  fortunate  it  was 
that  I  thought  of  taking  a  stock  of  it  with  me, 

"Did  not  you  hear  me  cry  out,  last  night?" 
asked  I,  when  I  had  thawed  a  little. 

"We  heard  a  noise  outside,  and  peeped  out.  ^All 
the  cattle  sprang  to  their  feet  in  great  alarm ;  so 
?e  thought  it  might  be  some  wild  animal.  After- 
ir&zds,  we  heard  the  sound  repeated,  and  did  not 
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know  what  to  make  of  it.    I  didn't  like  to  TentuFe 
out." 

**  Ton  thought  it  was  a  troll,  no  doubt,**  sug- 
gested I,  hut  did  not  press  him  on  this  point. 

Reader,  if  you  liyed  the  life  of  these  people.  111 
Tenture  to  say  that»  were  you  as  matterH>f-&ct  a 
body  as  ever  lived,  you  would  become  infected  iiith 
a  tinge  of  superstition  in  spite  of  yourself. 

Presently  Hans  and  his  wife  got  up  to  milk  the 
cows,  and  we  restuned  our  journey.  There  wers 
trout  of  three  pound  weight,  I  learned,  in  the  dark 
lake  close  by,  but  I  had  had  quite  enough  of  moun- 
tain sojourn  for  the  present.  The  next  two  or 
three  hours*  travel  presented  the  same  scenes  as 
before,  savage  in  the  extreme.  Now  snow,  now 
ice,  now  rocks  splintered,  riven  asunder,  cast  upon 
heaps,  and  ranged  in  fantastic  groups,  with  now 
and  then  a  delicate  anemone,  red  or  white,  and  other 
Alpine  plants  peeping  modestly  out  of  the  ruins. 

At  last,  emerging  on  a  grassy  slope,  we  saw,  five 
or  six  miles  below  us,  the  arm  of  the  Sogne  fjord, 
whither  we  were  journeying.  What  a  pleasure  it 
was  to  tread  once  more  on  a  piece  of  flat  road, 
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which  we  did  at  a  place  called  Flom.  More  than 
one  Banta  stone  erected  to  commemorate  some 
erent,  about  "which  nobody  knows  anything  at  all, 
is  to  be  foond  here.  Not  long  ago  they  were  very 
nnmerons ;  but  these  relics  of  a  heathen  race  haye 
been  gradually  destroyed  by  the  bonders.  OffenBive 
tnd  defensiTo  armour  is  not  unfrequently  picked  up 
in  the  neighbourbood,  so  that  this  secluded  valley 
most  hare  been  at  one  time  the  scene  of  great 

CTWts. 

Oyer  the  stream  to  the  left,  I  see  one  of  those 
nnd-lalls  so  firequent  in  this  country,  and  more 
destrueUve  to  property  than  the  snow  avalanche.^ 
In  s&  unlucky  bour  some  sudden  rain-storm  washes 
off  the  outer  skin — i.e.,  grass,  or  herbage,  of  a 
steep  hill  of  loam  or  sand.  From  tbat  bour  the 
^ds8  of  the  hill  keep  perishing — ^nothing  will  grow 
^pon  them,  and  every  rain  tbe  earthy  particles 
keep  cmmbling  off  firom  the  slope :  thus,  not  only 
CQitailing  the  available  land  above,  but  damaging 

^To  life  abo  sometimes.  Thus,  King  Ormud  was 
OTBrwbefaned,  Snorro  telb  us,  by  a  rush  of  stones  and  mud 
^*Qied  by  rain  after  snow. 
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the  crops  below.  Woe  to  the  fieirmer  who  bas  a 
mud  or  sand-fall  of  this  description  on  his  pro- 
perty* 

Not  sorry  was  I  to  darken  the  doors  of  Thorsten 
Fretttm,  whose  house  stood  on  an  eminence,  com- 
manding a  view  up  the  valley  and    the    Fjord. 
Bayersk  Oel  and  Finkel — old  and  good — ^raw  bam, 
eggSy  and  gammel  Ost — a  banquet  fit  for  the  gods — 
were  set  before  me.    Thorsten  Fretum  i^  a  man  of 
substance,  and  of  intelligence  to   boot.     He  has 
twice  been  member  of  parliament — one  of    the 
twenty  peasant  representatives  out  of  the  aggregate 
one  hundred  and  four  which  compose  the  Storthing. 
A  person  of  enlightened  views,  he  is  especiallv 
solicitous  about  the  improvement  of  the  means 
of  road-communication.    At  present,  between  the 
capital,  Ghristiania,  and  Bergen  there  ore  no  less 
than  sixty  miles  of  boating ;  fancy  there  being  sixty 
miles  of  sea  voyage,  and  no  other  means  of  transit 
between  London  and  Aberdeen. 

Mr.  Fretum  is  well  acquainted  with  the  moun- 
tains, and  from  him  I  learn  that  my  guide  has 
brought  me  some  twenty  miles  out  of  the  right  way. 
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Mrs.  Fretilin^  a  nice-looking  iroman,  wears  the 
regalar  peasant  cap  of  white  linen  stiflBy  starohed, 
bat  of  lighter  make  than  those  used  in  the  Hard- 
anger,  while  roand  the  forehead  is  fastened  a  dark 
silk  libaad.  She  is  the  mother  of  fourteen  sons, 
some  of  whose  small  white  heads  I  could  see  now 
and  then  protruded  throng^  a  distant  door  to  get  a 
sight  of  the  stranger. 

Mr.  Fretom  catches  large  salmon  in  the  river, 
and. exhibits  flies  of  his  own  construction.  A  few 
of  mine  will  serve  him  as  improved  patterns,  and 
at  the  same  time  be  an  acknowled^ent  of  his 
hospitality.  # 

The  lyster,  I  find,  is  used,  but  as  the  river  is  hot 
of  a  nature  to  admit  of  boats,  the  weapon  is  secured 
by  a  string  to  the  wrist  of  the  caster.  I  must  not 
omit  to  say  that  I  deliberately  fined  my  guide  one 
dollar  for  the  injury  I  had  sustained  by  his  care- 
lessness, which  he  submitted  to  vriih  a  tolerably 
good  grace,  evidently  thinking  I  had  let  him  off 
very  cheaply. 

An  old  man  and  a  young  girl  row  me  in  the 
evening  to  that  most  pretty  spot,  Urland.    Here  I 
VOL.  I.  o 
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find  aheUer  at  the  merchant'B,  just  dose  to  tiw 
whiteiraahed  ohiiroh»  whioh,  according  to  traditioBi 
was  originally  a  depot  for  merchandize,  and  he- 
longed  to  the  Hanae  League.  As  I  landed,  a 
crowd  of  peasants  stood  on  the  heach  takiag  &»- 
well  of  a  lot  c£  drovera  bound  for  the  south.  They 
wore,  instead  of  the  national  led  cap,  one  oi  Una 
worsted,  adorned  with  two  parallel  white  lines. 
This  is  pecniiar  to  parts  of  the  Sogne  diateiet 
The  Grown  Prince,  by-the-bye,  enchanted  the  pea* 
sants  by  purchasing  one  of  the  aforesaid  red 
nightcaps  to  take  to  Stockholm. 

Didn't  I  get  up  a  good  fire  in  the  iron  sto?e 
which  garnished  one  comer  of  the  cimifortable 
room  up-stairs.  With  a  palpitating  heart  I  then 
opened  my  box  to  investigato  the  amount  of 
damage  done  by  the  immersion.  What  a  sig^t! 
Those  carefully  starched  white  shirts  and  coUaxs 
which  I  had  expresaly  reserved  for  the  period  when 
I  should  get  back  to  towns  and  cities,  Iimper  than 
the  flexible  binding  of  ibe  guide-book.  The  hooks, 
too,  and  maps  humid  throughout;  the  ammunition 
nearly  in  the  same  plight;  while  those  captain- 
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faisooits,  on  which  I  counted,  were  converted  into 
irhiit  I  should  imagine  was  Y&Tf  like  baby-food, 
tbough  I  am  not  skilled  in  those  matters. 

There  was  no  need  of  the  oup  of  cold  watw , 
which  traTelling  Englishmen  so  often  insist  on 
pkcing  near  the  red-hot  thirty-six  pounders  (t.e^ 
iron  German  stoves)  for  the  purpose  of  neutralising 
the  dryness  of  the  atmosphere  in  the  apartment* 
fox  I  was  soon  in  a  cloud  of  steam  rising  from  the 
drjing  effects* 

The  Margen-Bladt,  I  see,  still  continues  to  give 
accounts  of  the  Crown  Prince  s  progress.  He  has 
been  esuonining  some  extensive  draining  operations 
near  Molde,  much  to  the  wonderment  of  the 
peasants. 

'^  I  trow  the  king's  son  knows  as  much  about 
these  things  as  the  best  farmer  among  us," 
said  a  red-capped  bonder  to  another  in  the  crowd. 
''Ay,  and  a  vast  deal  more,  let  me  tell  thecl, 
neighbour  Ole."  And  then  a  strapping  youth 
^uslaims, 

"  How  sorry  I  am  that  I've  served  out  my  time 
nnder  the  king  (ie.,  as  a  soldier) ;  I  finished  last 
o  2 


196  THK  OXONIAK  IN  TfiSLEMARKEN. 

year.     It  xniist  be  sheer  holiday  work  to  serve 
under  such  a  bonny  lad  as  that." 

The  Viceroy  continually  indulges  in  haimless 
pleasantries  with  the  good  folks,  without  any  loss 
of  dignity  by  thus  unbending.  Can  any  one  tell 
me  why  things  are  so  different  in  England  ?  When 
Shakspeare  said  *'  that  a  sort '  of  divinity  hedges  a 
king,"  he  did  not  mean  to  say  that  royalty  should 
be  iced.  I  remember  many  years  ago  being  at  a 
public  masked  ball  at  a  continental  capital  when 
the  King,  who  was  good  humouredly  sauntering 
all  among  the  maskers,  came  up  and  asked  me 
what  character  my  dress  represented,  and  then 
made  some  witty  apropos  a&  he  passed  on  through 
the  crowd. 

The  usual  explanation  given  for  the  sharper 
distinction  of  ranks  in  Great  Britain  is  the  vul- 
garity and  want  of  savoirfaire  of  the  less  elevated 
classes,  who,  if  they  get  an  inch,  will  take  an  ell.  If 
this  is  true,  it  is  a  great  blot  on  the  Anglo-Saxon, 
or  whatever  you  call  it,  character,  that  an  English- 
man cannot  take  some  middle  place  between  flun- 
keyism  and  forwardness,  sycophancy  and  rudeness. 
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Daring  the  evening  I  am  favoured  with  a  visit 
from  the  Lehnsman,  who  informs  me  that  the 
stream  close  by  is  rented  by  an  Englishman,  who 
never  comes,  although  it  holds  good  salmon.  I 
also '  learn/  that  by  a  very  wise  regulation,  which 
might  be  imitated  with  good  effect  in  England,  he 
has  to  report  annually  to  the  chief  government 
ofScer  of  the  district  (1),  upon  the  amount  of 
grain  sown  ;  (2),  the  prospects  of  the  harvest ;  (3), 
on  the  result  of  the  harvest.  This  enables  the 
authorities  and  merchants  to  regulate  their  mea- 
soies  accordingly,  and  neither  more  nor  less  grain 
is  imported  than  is  necessary. 

Mens  and  Illing  were  the  names  of  the  two 
clever  boatmen  who  manned  our  skiff  the  next  day 
to  Leirdalsoren,  distant  nearly  forty  miles.  Bound- 
ing a  vast  cliff,  whose  sides  were  so  steep  as  not  to 
afford  a  particle  of  foothold  in  case  of  need,  the 
bark  bounds  merrily  along  before  a  regular  gale, 
and  we  lose  sight  very  soon  of  the  peaceful  Urland, 
and  descry  another  little  green  spot,  Underdal, 
vrith  its  black  chapel  of  ease  to  the  mother 
church.    Lower  down  on  the  same  side  we  open 
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the  entrance  to  Neri  Fjord,  gaarded  b7  ii;a- 
pendous  limestone  bluffs ;  one  of  these  is  blaek  with 
the  exposoie  of  msny  thousand  yeaxs,  and  neady 
perpendionlar.  But  the  most  pictaiesqne  is  the 
western  portal,  where  in  parts  the  white  rock  has 
become  tamed  into  a  beantifiil  pnrple,  diTeisified 
here  and  there  by  patches  of  green  foliage. 

I  should  not  haye  liked  to  be  here  on  a  sun- 
shiny day,  just  after  dame  Nature  had  completed 
the  operation  of  opening  the  white  limestone.  A 
pair  of  green  spectacles  would  hare  been  much 
needed  to  take  off  the  edge  of  the  glare.  That 
street  in  Marseilles  (see  LiMe  Dorrii),  the  minute 
description  of  the  glare  and  heat  of  which  reminds 
one  of  the  tautological  pie-man,  "  all  hot,  hotr- 
hot  again !"  must  have  been  nothing  to  it. 

Many  eagles  haye  made  these  fastnesses  their 
dwelling-places,  and  I  hear  from  the  boatmen  they 
commit  frequent  rayi^es  among  the  sheep  and  goals. 

Of  aquatic  birds,  red-throated  diyers  are  the 
only  ones  we  see.  Indeed,  in  this  part  of  Norway, 
the  trayeller  misses  the  feathered  multitudes  that 
are  to  be  seen  within  the  Arctic  circle. 
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Bat  fhe  irind  has  saddenly  fnied  us,  and  the 
8ve  koFUBy  in  wbieh  we  irere  to  accomplish  the 
diatanoe;,  will  isfiJlibly  expand  into  ten;  for  to 
0or  left  lies  Simla  Nase,  vhioh  is  only  half  way ; 
sad  the  son  restnig  on  its  arid  peak  tells  as  it  is 
afaeady  fiTe  o  clock,  p.m.,  aUhoag^  we  started  before 
mid-day.  Hence  we  see  far  down  the  Ijord  to 
seawvd.  Yondor  is  Fresrik,  the  snow  lying  on 
ihe  niQwilain  abo^e  illnminated  in  a  wonderM 
isamier  by  the  shooting  rays  of  the  san,  which  is 
itself  hidden  behiad  a  mist-iobe.  Further  sea* 
vsid,  at  least  a  doaen  Bales  team  here,  may  he 
phdaly  seen  the  yeHow  corn-fields  about  Systnoid, 
sear  which  is  Sognedal,  ISBonous  for  its  large  Banta 
•toaes. 

We  now  ^eer  vound  lAarp  to  the  eastward,  and 
enter  another  wtm  of  the  immense  Fjord.  To  our 
light  lies  the  farm-house  of  Froningen,  and  bdhind 
it  a  Ittgi^  pina-ibiest — a  rave  sight  about  here— 
where  the  timber  has  been  ruthlessly  ezterminatod 
hy  tte  improiideat  peasants.  This  forest^  con* 
•eqoently,  which  is  seven  Eaglish  oiiieB  squaoSy 
nd  the  piopetCy  of  a  singie  peasaot^  is  of  great 
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value.  Our  mast,  which  has  hitherto  .  been .  kept 
standing,  in  the  vain  hope  of  the  hreeze  revisiting 
us  at  this  point,  is  now  unshipped ;  and  I  unship 
that  most  astonishing  contrivance,  the  rudder, 
with  its  tiller  a  yard  and  a-half  long. .  It  was  with 
such  an  instrument  that  King  Olaf  split  open  the 
sknll  of  the  son  of  Hacon  Jarl. 

As  we  approach  Leirdal,  the  boat  takes  the 
ground  a  good  distance  firom  the  landing-place. 
The  det^us  brought  down  from  the  Fille-Fjeld  bj 
the  rapid  Leirdal  river,  is  gradually  usurping  the 
place  of.  what  was,  some  years  ago,  deep  i^ater. 
And  yet,  notwithstanding  the  shallowness  and  the 
great  mass  of  fresh  water  coming  in,  there  is  less 
ice  here  in  winter  than  at  Urland,  where  the  water 
is  immensely  deep,  and  much  more  salt.  .  Indeed, 
the  natural  phenomena  of  this  country  are  £re- 
qqently  inexplicable. 

The  throng  of  great,  ill-fed  looking  peasants,  who 
crowded  the  humble  pier  of  piles,  eager  for.  a  job, 
told  tales  of  a  numerous  population  with  little  to 
do..  Although  it  was  already,  night  in  .this  dark 
defile,  jammed  in  between  .overshadowing  momi- 
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tains,  I  forthwith  order  a  carriole,  and  drive  up 
tbe  road. 

"Do  you  go  to  school?"  I  asked  of  my  hoy- 
attendant. 

**Te8,"  replied  Lars  Anders.  "  We  must  all  go 
for  six  years,  from  eight  to  fourteen ;  that  is  to  say, 
fox  the  six  -winter  months,  from  Martinmas  to 
Sauct  Johann's  Tid  (Midsummer.)  After  that,  we 
go  to  the  clergyman's  for  six  months,  to  receive 
leBgious  instruction." 

At  Midlysne,  where  I  spent  the  night,  some 
hemietically  sealed  provision  boxes  indicate  a 
visit  from  Englishmen,  who  have  been  catching 
salmon  here.  But  the  increased  rate  of  charges 
would  of  itself  have  suggested  something  of  the 
land. 

A  hoy  met  us  on  the  road  next  morning  with 
three  fine  salmon  on  his  hack.  He  had  caught 
them  in  a  deep  hole,  near  Seltum  Bridge,  and 
offers  them  for  sale  at  twopence  a  pound.  The 
srimon  go  up  as  far  as  Sterne  Bridge,  and  are 
then  stopped  by   a  defile,   where  the  torrent  is 

choked  np  by  masses  of  fallen  rock. 
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From  Husum  station  my  attendant  is  a  im 
small  boy,  who  with  difficulty  manages  to  olamber 
up  on  his  seat  behind.  As  wo  commenoe  the 
ascent  of  the  remarkable  road  which  snrmoonis  the 
tromendoQS  pass  beyond,  a  deep  bass  voice  somids 
dose  to  my  ear,  startling  me  not  a  little.  I'll  tell 
you  what,  reader,  you  would  haye  started  too,  if  a 
Toice  like  that  had  sounded  in  your  ears  on  such  a 
spot,  with  no  person  apparently  near,  or  in  sight, 
that  could  be  the  owner  of  it.  Gould  it  come 
fiom  that  tiny  urchin?  Yet  such  was  the  case. 
HalTor  Halvorsen  was  sixteen  years  of  age, 
although  no  bigger  than  a  boy  of  eight.  The 
cause  of  his  emitting  those  hollow  tones  was, 
that  he  wished  to  descend  from  his  perch  and  walk 
up  the  pass,  which  he  cannot  do  unless  the  vehicle 
is  stopped;  as  if  such  a  shrimp  as  that  would 
make  any  possible  difference  to  the  hoise.  I 
suppose  he  has  heard  that  the  last  ounce  will  break 
the  camel's  back.  His  nickname  is  Wetle,  the 
sobriquet  of  all  misbegotten  imps  in  this  coontry . 
He  cannot  spell,  and  is  nearly  daft,  poor  child ;  but 
for  voice,   commend  me  to  him.     The  whip  he 
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OBxies  is  nearly  as  long  as  himself;  while  his^ 
dresB  is  exactiy  of  the  fashion  woin  by  adults. 

Further  on  the  road  branches  in  two  directions  ; 
that  to  the  left  goes  over  the  Fille-Fjeld.  We  take 
that  to  the  right,  and  mount  the  Hemsedal's  Fjeld^ 
tnd  are  soon  on  the  sommit.  Some  miserable- 
looking  ch&Iets  dot  the  waste.  One  of  these, 
Bmtestol,  professes  to  give  refreshment;  bnt  I 
m  not  venture  within  its  forbidding  precincts. 
The  juniper  scrub  has  in  many  places  been  caught 
by  the  frost,  studding  the  wilderness  of  grey  rock^ 
nd  ydlow  reindeer  moss,  with  odd-looking  patches 
of  msset  A  series  of  sleet  showers,  which  the 
TOid  is  driving  in  the  same  direction  as  I  am 
going,  ever  and  anon  spit  spitefully  at  me.  High 
posts  at  intervals  indicate  the  presence  here,  for 
i&aay  months  in  the  year,  of  deep,  deep  snow, 
when  ererything  is  under  one  uniform  white,, 
wedding-cake  covering;  funeral  crust,  I  should 
isiher  say,  to  the  unfortunate  traveller,  who 
chmces  to  wander  from  the  road,  and  gets  sub- 

iBerged.    Everything  looks  dreary  in  the  extreme ; 

^  very  brooks  seem  no  longer  to  laugh  joyously 
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as  they  come  tumbling  down  from  the  heights. 
There  is  a  dull  hoarse  murmur  about  them  to-day, 
whether  it  is  the  state  of  the  atmosphere,  or  the 
state  of  the  wind,  or  the  state  of  my  own  spirit  at 
the  moment,  I  know  not;  perhaps  they  are  loth  to 
leave  the  parental  tarns  for  the  lowlands.  The 
bosom  of  mamma  yonder  is  also  ruffled,  I  see,  into 
uneasy  motion.  The  writer  of  Undine  ought  to 
have  been  here  to  embody  the  imaginings  suggested 
by  the  scene. 

I  was  all  alone,  my  attendant  having  gone  back 
with  another  traveller.^  Presently,  I  meet  a  soUtary 
peasant  girl,  sitting  in  masculine  fashion  on  a 
white  pony.  The  stirrups  are  too  long,  so  she  has 
inserted  her  toes  in  the  leathers.  It  struck  me 
that  the  lines  in  the  nursery  rhyme — 

This  is  the  way  the  ladies  ride. 
This  is  the  way  the  gentlemen  ride, 

will  have  to  be  inverted  for  the  benefit  of  Norsk 
babies.  The  damsel  stares  at  me  with  much 
astonishment,  and  I  stare  at  her,  and,  as  we  pass 
each  other,  a  "  good  morning"  is  exchanged.    And 


THE  OXONIAK  IN  THELSMABKKN.  20& 

now  the  water-shed  is  passed,  as  I  reach  an  old 
barrow,  which  appears  to  have  heen  opened ;  and  I 
dart  down  hill  in  company  with  a  swiftly  coursing 
stream,  the  beginning  of  the  Hem'sedal  Biver. 

Yonder  to  the  left,  aaspicions  sight,  stands  the 
change  house  of  Bjoberg.  I  am  soon  in  the  Stae^ 
eating  mountain  trout,  and  regaling  myself  with 
Bayersk  6l,  and  then  coffee.  The  biting  cold, 
although  August  was  not  yet  over,  sharpened 
my  appetite.  The  waiters,  who  alternately  bustled 
in  and  out  of  the  room,  were  a  thickset  burly  man, 
wearing  a  portentously  large  knife,  with  a  weather- 
beaten,  "  old  red  sandstone  "  sort  of  countenance ; 
and  a  female,  dressed  in  the  hideous  fashion  of 
tbe  country,  her  waist  under  her  armholes;  a 
fashion  none  the  less  hideous  from  her  being  in  an 
interesting  condition.  These  two  were  the  land- 
lord, Knut  Erickson  Bjoberg,  and  his  spouse, 
Bergita. 

Wanned  by  the  repast,  I  have  leisure  to  survey 
the  apartment.  There  were  the  usual  amount  of 
carred  wooden  spoons,  painted  bowls  and  boxes, 
hut  the  prints  upon  the  log- walls  were  what  chiefly 
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engaged  my  attention.    One  of  these  was  **  The 
BiUe  map  of  the  way  to  Life  and  Death."    A 
youth,  in  bine  ooat  and  led  BtooldngB,  is  beheld 
on  the  one  Me,  bearing  a  oroBS.    After  a  aeries  of 
most  grotesque  adTentoxes,  he  amves  at  heaven's 
gate,  and  is  admitted  by  angels,  who  crown  him  with 
a  chaplet     On  the  other  side  of  the  picture  is  a 
sort  of  "  Bake  8  Progress."    A  man  is  seen  dancing 
with  a  hidy  in  a  flame-coloured  dress.     Garlands, 
drinking,  and  fighting,  are  the  order  of  the  day. 
At  last  a  person  in  black,  with  red  toes  and  red 
boms,  appears.    There  is  a  door  into   a  hons 
mouth,  and,  amid  flames  burning,  evil  spirits  are 
descried.     In  another  picture  the  "Marriage  of 
Caaa»"  is  described  not  less  graphically,  and  with 
equal  attention    to    costume.     The   bizarre — an 
educated   person  would  pronounce  it  profSone — 
treatment^  one  would  think,  must  sadly  mar  the 
good  moral  of  the  story.     Enut  was  a  most  in- 
telligent fellow,. as  I  detected  at  a  glance,  and  so  I 
preyailed  upon  him  to  schuss  me  to  the  next  statioD, 
Tuf,  instead  of  sending  a  stupid  lad. 

"  This  is  a  strange  wild  country  you  live  w. 
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Knol^''  said  I,  ^vlien  we  had  driven  a  little  dis- 
tance. 

"  Well,  sir,  it  is  rather.  What  countrynuin  are 
7on»  if  I  may  be  so  hold  ?" 

"Gueas." 

"'  To  judge  from  the  fishing-rod  and  the  gun, 
yon  must  be  an  Englishman.  I  once  guided  an 
Englishmaxi — let  me  see— one  Gapitan  Biddul 
(Biddulph?)  over  the  mountains  to  the  Sogne 
Fjord.  Capitan  Finne,  too,  the  Norwegian  Engi- 
neer, when  he  was  surveying,  I  was  a  good  deal 
with  him." 

"  Do  the  people  hereabouts  believe  in  the  bill* 
folk?'*  (Haugefolkrrfairies). 

"To  be  sure.  There  used  to  be  a  strange  man 
brag  at  Bjoberg  before  my  father  took  to  the 
place;  one  Enut  Sivardson  Sivard.  His  head  was 
full  of  those  hill-people.  He  used  to  tell  an  odd 
tale  of  a  circumstanoe  that  happened  to  him  years 
1^0.  One  Yule,  when  he  was  just  going  to  rest, 
came  a  tap  at  the  door.  ^  Who  is  there  7'  he  asked. 
'  Neii^bours/  was  the  reply.  Opening  the  door, 
^e  let  in  three  queer-looking  people,  with  pointed 
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white  caps  and  dark  clothes.  '  I'm  Tom  Houge- 
Bind/  said  one^  with  a  swarthy  face  and  a  hideous 
great  tooth  in  the  middle  of  his  upper  jaw.  '  I'm 
your  nearest  neighbour/  *  I'm  Harald  Blaasind/ 
said  another.  *Vm — I  forget  what  the  other 
called  himself,  but  it  was  like  the  other  two  names, 
the  name  of  some  of  those  mountains  near  by. 
*  Strange  that  I  never  saw  you  before/  said  Sivard, 
doubtfully.  'But  we  don't  live  so  far  off;  we've 
called  in  to  see  how  you  do  this  Yule  time.'  Sivard 
did  not  like  the  appearance  of  matters,  but  said 
nothing,  and  set  before  them  some  Yule  ale  in  a 
large  birch  bowl,  such  as  we  use  for  the  purpose  in 
these  parts.  How  they  did  drink,  those  three 
fellows !  But  Hougesind  beat  the  rest  hollow. 
Every  now  and  then,  as  the  ale  mounted  to  his 
brain,  the  creature  laughed,  and  showed  his  monster 
tooth." 

"  A  modem  Curius  Dentatus,'*  mused  I. 

"  Presently,  in  mere  wantonness,  he  bit  the  board, 
saying,  he  would  leave  a  mark  of  his  visit.  Sivard's 
son,  Knut,  who  was  a  determined  young  fellow, 
lay  in  bed  all  this  while,  and  rightly  judged  that  if 
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the  ale  flowed  at  this  pace,  there  would  be  very  little 
left  for  the  remainder  of  the  Christmas  festivities. 
So  he  slily, reached  his  gun,  which  hong  on  the 
wall,  and  taking  good  aim,  fired  right  at  Houge- 
Bind,  him  with  the  tooth,  when  the  whole  three 
vaniahed  in  a  twinkling!  Sivard  used  to  show 
the  mark  of  the  tooth  in  the  hoard,  but  I  have 
heard  that  it  looked  just  as  if  it  had  been  made  by 
a  horse  tooth  hammered  into  it.  '  However,  the 
tale  got  all  over  the  country,  and  folks  used  to 
come  up  from  Ghristiania  to  see  Sivardson  Sivard, 
and  hear  the  description  of  what  he  had  seen. 

"  Fond  of  a  joke  was  Sivard.  There  is  a  patch 
of  grass  you  passed  up  the  road — a  very  scarce 
article  hereabouts.  Drovers  used  to  stop  there 
unbeknown  to  him,  and  give  their  cattle  a  bellyful, 
and  then  came  and  took  a  glass  at  the  house,  and 
said  nothing  about  it.  He  was  determined  to  be 
even  with  them ;  so  he  dressed  up  a  guy  with  an 
old  helmet  on,  and  a  sword  in  his  hand,  and  placed 
the  figure  close  by  a  hovel  there.  Not  many  nights 
after,  a  drover  came  rushing  into  the  house  almost 
fl^aeless  with  fright   *  He  is  coming,  he  is  coming ! 

VOL.  I.  P 
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the  Lord  deliver  me!'  'What  nov?'  ezdaimed 
SiTftid.  The  drorer  explained  that  he  was  ocHiuiig 
along,  when  he  spied  a  man  in  aimour,  with  dxead- 
M  glaring  eyes  and  sword,  rushing  after  him. 
He  ran  for  his  life.  It  was  one  of  the  Hill  folk. 
^Are  3roa  certain  he  moved?'  inquired  Sivard, 
ready  to  burst  with  laughter.  ^  Quite  oeitain.' 
*But  where  were  you?'  'Oh!  I  had  just  turned 
out  of  the  road  a  bit,  to  give  the  horses  a  bite  of 
graas'—^'  that  did  not  belong  to  you/  continued  the 
other.    '  Serve  you  right  for  trespassing.' 

"  But  we  all  believe  in  these  people  up  hero/' 
eontinued  my  companion.  "  Not  so  very  long  ago, 
Margit  and  Sunniva — two  saeter  girls^ust  when 
they  were  leaving  with  the  cattle  for  home,  at  the 
end  of  the  summer,  saw  two  little  trolls  steal  into 
the  deserted  hut.  They  observed  them  accurately. 
They  were  dressed  in  red;  with  blue  caps,  and  esA 
had  a  pipe  and  a  neat  little  cane." 

**  And  do  these  people  ever  do  harm  ?*' 
"Oh,  yes!    Sometimes  they  injure  the  cattle, 
and  make  people  ill.    There  are  some  women  who 
are  skilled  in  breaking  the  charm.    They  are  called 
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'  Signe-kone'  (fieom  signe^  to  ezoroise,  and  kone, 
woman).     Ono  or  two  aach  Utb  in  the  ralley. 
They  oie  oonaiderod  bettor  thaa  any  doctor  for  a 
aore." 
"  And  irimt  ia  their  method  of  oare  ?" 
^'Wlij,  they  smear  something  oyer  tiie  place, 
sad  say  a  few  words,  and  blow  (blaeee).    Blowing 
is  an  important  part  of  the  ceremony.    They  mea- 
sure chilcben,  too,  from  head  to  foot;  that  is  a 
good  thing." 

**  And  what  sort  of  people,"  adEcd  I,  **  are  there 
intheTalley?" 

''Oh!   I  can't  aay  mneh  for  them.    Fm  the 
Totstand  (a  kind  of  chnrohwarden  or  parish  tms- 
teeX  80 1  know  something  abont  it.    The  priest, 
not  long  ago,  told  them  from  the  pulpit  that  there 
were  more  bastards  bom,  than  children  in  lawftil 
wedlock.    But  they  don't  care.    It's  all  Brantron 
that  does  it    I've  seen  lads  come  to  chnrch  vrith  a 
bottle  of  brandy,  and,  directly  it's  oyer,  giye  the 
giris  a  drink.    Hard  woric  for  the  clergyman,  I  be- 
lieve yo&    Bat  Pastor  Engelstmp — you've  heard 
ot  him  no  donbt ;— -be  was  the  man  to  manage 
p2 
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them.  Prodigiously  strong  he  was.  When  he  was 
building  his  gaard  at  Gool,  there  was  a  beam  three 
of  them  were  trying  to  lift  on  the  roof,  but  couldn't 
'  Let  me  try/  said  he,  and  raised  the  timber  with- 
out more  ado.  He  is  gone  up  to  Aal,  in  Hal- 
lingdal  now.  We  missed  him  very  much..  He 
was.  as  good  as  he  was  strong." 

''Is  he  a  big  man?" 

"  No,  not  80  very ;  but  he  is  Tery  thickset^  irith 
curly  black  hair,  now  got  grey." 

I  find  that  Enut  gets  pretty  well  paid  for  main- 
taining a  change-house  in  such  a  solitary  spot  as 
Bjoberg.  The  Ooyemment  allows  him  three  hun- 
dred dollars  per  annum  for  keeping  the  house  open 
for  travellers  through  the  year,  besides  thirty  dollars 
for  every  horse.  He  and  others,  he  tells  me,  are 
endeavouring  to  get  the  Storthing  to.  advance 
money  for  the  purpose  of  rendering  the. river  navi- 
gable to  Naes,  which  might  be  done  at  an  incon- 
siderable expense. 

After  a.  continued  descent^  we  arrive  i^t  Toff. 
Here  a  pale-faced  little  tatterdemalion  offers  to 
dance  the  Hailing  dance  for  the  sum  of  two  skillings. 
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They  haye  a  marvellous  way  in  this  national  danoe 
of  flinging  their  legs  high  up  into  the  air  (the  HiEiI- 
lingkasi),  and  twisting  the  body  a  couple  of  times 
round,  horizontally,  in  the  air.  Some  peasant  girls 
in  gceen  skirts,  with  no  cincture,  fastened  over 
their  shoulders  with  braces, — ^their  yellow  hair  sur* 
mounted  by  a  red  '  buy-a-broom-girr-shaped  cap, 
are  among  the  bystanders.  The  first  course  over, 
the  lad  tells  me  he  is  very  poor,  and  begs  me  for 
some  pig-tail  tobacco  to  chew,  which  I  was  unable 
to  give  him. 

I  find  that  the  peasants  hereabouts  keep  two 
thousand  tame  reindeer,  but  they  are  not  found  to 
answer. 

As  we  coursed  down  the  road  from  Tuff  to  Ekre, 
a  new  station,  my  schuss,  Ingval  Olsen,  points  out 
by  the  waning  light,  to  some  large  stones  that 
strewed  the  Fjeld  to  the  left. 

"There  was  a  gaard  there,  Gytogaard,  under  the 
mountain  fifty  years  ago,"  said  he ;  **  but  one  night, 
when  all  were  a-bed,  the  mountain  came  down  and 
bnridd  them  all.  Some  human  voices  were  heard  for 
a  day  or  two,  and  the  cock  kept  crowing  for  eight 
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days  long,  and  then  all  was  still.  No  hmnan 
labour  could  have  extricated  them." 

Further  in  the  wood  a  spot  was  diown  me  whoe 

a  man  was  found  murdered  some  time  back,  and 
nobody  ever  found  out  who  did  it^  or  who  the 
murdered  man  was — a  region  of  hoxrors. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

F&jzy  ]or»— A  wretsde  for  a  drinkixig  horn— Meny  time 
is  Yule  tune — Head-dresMS  at  Haga— Old  ehnreh  at 
Niw  Good  tvoat-fiahing  ooimtry— A  wealthy  milk* 
maid— Horses  sobject  to  influenza — A  ehange^oose 
library — An  historical  calculation — ^The  great  national 
festival— Author  threatens,  but  relents — A  field-day 
among  the  dudks—Oulsw^g— family  plate— A  nmrse  of 
ninety  yeaEs— The  S5lje— The  little  &t  gi^  man— A 
capital  scene  for  a  picture— An  amazing  story— As  true 
as  I  sit  hero  The  goat  mother — ^Are  theie  no  Tnsser 
now-a-days— Uninvited  guesta— An  amicable  conversa- 
tion about  thingB  in  geneialr-Hans  saves  his  shirts— Hm 
cosmopolitan  spirit  of  £uxy  lore— Adam  of  Bremen. 

Next  morning  I  found  my  scliiisB-karl  was  brim- 
fill  of  tales,  which  he  firmly  believed,  about  the 
trolls. 

''Tou  see  that  Fjeld,"  said  he,  pointing  to  a 
magnificent  abrupt  mountain  behind  us.  "  A  friend 
of  mine  was  taken  in  there  on  Yule  nighty  and 
feasted  with  the  hill  people." 
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I  hummed  to  myself,  as  I  thought  of  Young 

TanUane —         * 

The  queen  of  fidries  keppit  him 
In  yon  green  hill  to  dwelL 

"  They  wanted,"'  continued  he,  "  to  keep  him 
altogether,  but  he  got  away  notwithstanding.  Can 
Olsdatter,  my  sister,  was  changed  in  the  cradle  too 
when  my  mother  had  gone  out  one  evening ;  bat  she 
came  back  just  in  time  to  see  an  old  woman  carry 
ing  off  the  baby,  and  made  her  give  it  up.  There 
was  a  bag  of  stones  left  in  the  cradle  instead. 

"  Torkil  Hermandson,  too,  who  lived  among  the 
hills,  they  say  he  was  married  to  a  troll-qvind  ('elf' 
quean,'  as  a  Lowlander  would  say),  called  Turi 
Hougedatter.  She  was  to  have  for  her  dowry  his 
fold,  as  full  as  it  would  hold,  of  fat  troU-cattle. 
So  he  set  to  work  the  night  before,  and  watUed  in 
twice  as  much  ground  as  his  fold  usually  covered. 
Sly  fellow  was  Hermandson." 

'*  Yes,  indeed,"  thought  I,  "  it  seemed  almost  as  if 
he  was  taking  a  leaf  out  of  dame  Dido's  book,  when 
she  over-reached  the  simple  aborigines  of  Africa 
with  her  ox-hide  daiible  entendre." 
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My  attendant  has  got  in  his  harvest,  so  he  has 
comparatiyely  little  for  the  horse'  to  do,  and  offers 
to  schuss  me  all  the  way  to  Naes,  which  offer  I 
accept.  Presently  we  descend  tbe  hill  at  Gool, 
the  former  residence  of  the  Samsonian  Gielstrup. 

"  You  see  that  hillock  yonder,  covered  with  firs," 

said  my  guide,  pointing  to  a  spot  lying  at  the 

confluence  of  the  Hemsedals  Elv  and   that  of 

Hallingdal.     **  There  it  was  where  Ame  Hafthom 

wrestled  with  a  troll  one  Christmas  Eve,  and  got 

from  him  the'  great  drinking  horn,  which  has  been 

in  the  family  ever  since.    But  it  brought  him  no 

good.     There  has  always  been  one  of  the  family 

stumm  (dumb)  or  halv-vittig  (half-witted) ;  and  it 

is  not  80  many  years  ago  that  Ame  was  found 

dead  close  by  the  hill  there.     This  horn  is  still  to 

be  seen  at  a  farmhouse  a  little  way  up  Hallingdal. 

It  is  made  of  ox-horn,  and  mounted  with  some 

unknown  metal,  and  rests  on  a  stand.    Ah !  you 

smile,  but  it  is  all  virkehg  sant  (actually  true)."* 

*  The  fiunous  Oldenburg  horn  was,  according  to  Danish 
tradition,  given  by  a  mountain  sprite  to  Count  Otto  of 
Oldenburg. 
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''And  what  do  you  do  for  the  fairiee  at  Tnle  ?" 
«aid  I. 

''  Oh !  we  always  place  some  cake  and  ale  on  the 
board  when  we  go  to  bed  at  night." 

'*  Well,  and  what  thenf    Do  they  partake  of  it  ?  " 

"  To  be  sore !  It's  always  gone  in  the  morning. 
No  doubt  it  is  taken  by  the  *  hill  people.'  Merry 
time  is  Tule.  We  brew  ale  for  the  occaaion,  and 
bake  a  large  oake»  which  we  keep  till  TwelfUi 
Night  Everybody  stops  at  home  on  Christmas 
Day ;  but  on  the  day  after  everybody  goes  out  to 
visit  everybody,  and  if  yon  meet  a  person  yon 
4ilways  say, '  Glaedelig  Jnle'  (a  happy  Yule  to  you)." 

At  Haga  a  different  sort  of  head-dress  begins  to 
prevail  among  the  male  peasants,  being  a  skull-eap 
of  red  cloth,  like  that  worn  by  the  Eirghis  chieft, 
as  sketched  by  Atkinson,  with  stripes  of  black 
velvet  radiating  from  the  crown  to  the  edge.  In- 
stead of  the  usual  jacket,  a  green  frock  is  worn, 
with  stand-up  collar,  and  an  epaulet  of  the  same 
•coloured  cloth  on  the  shoulders. 

A  grove  of  beautiful  birches  here  overhangs  the 
two  streams,  now  joined  in  one  fine  river,  which 
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abounds  with  trout,  some  of  which  reach  the  weight 
of  six  pounds  and  upwards.  The  fly  and  bait  are 
bofli  used,  I  understand.  At  Naes  there  is  very 
good  accommodation  at  the  ^'Merchant  s/'  including 
exeellent  wine  and  fresh  nftot  Part  of  the  church 
here  is  seven  hundred  years  old,  and  there  are  one 
or  two  old  pillars  and  a  trefoil  arch  at  the  east  end 
worth  observing.  The  altar  piece,  representing  the 
crucifixion,  is  by  no  means  contemptible. 

From  here  boats  may  be  procured  right  down  the 
stzeom  to  Green,  on  the  Kroren  Fjord,  some  fifty 
miles.  Every  now  and  then  the  stream  widens  into 
a  lake,  and  at  times  narrows  into  a  cataract,  so 
that  a  skilful  boatman  is  required.  This  is  by  far 
the  best  way  of  proceeding ;  but  the  peasants  are 
not  bound  by  law  to  forward  you  otherwise  than  on 
the  high  road ;  so,  finding  there  was  some  difficulty, 
I  took  horse  and  gig,  thereby  missing  some  excellent 
shooting  and  fishing.  Trout  of  ten  pounds  are  taken 
here,  and  there  are  numbers  of  ducks.  Oats  begin 
now  to  be  cultivated  instead  of  the  hardier  barley. 

The  plump,  red-faced  damsel  who  routed  me 
out  of  bed  in  the  morning,  at  the  wretched  station 
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of  Sevre,  had  actually  a  row  of  five  silver  brooches 
confining  ihe  shirt  over  her  exuberant  bust.  But  this 
is  nothing  to  the  jacket  with  fifty  silver  clasps,  which 
one  of  the  ancient  Scalds  is  narrated  to  have  worn. 

As  I  journeyed  alon^,  on  a  most  lovely  quiet 
autumn  morning,  the  road  would  every  now  and 
then  pierce  into  a  thick  pine  wood,  and  then  emerge 
upon  the  banks  of  the  stream.  More  tempting 
spots  for  trout-fishing  I  never  saw.  '  All  the  horses 
about  here,  I  find,  come  firom  the  north  of  the 
Fjeld,  few  being  bred  in  the  valley.  They  almost 
invariably  get  a  kind  of  influenza  on  coming  south. 
The  horse  I  am  driving,  which  was  bought  at 
Leirdalsorcn  for  fifty  dollars  in  the  spring,  is  only 
just  recovering  from  an  attack  of  this  kind. 

At  Trostem  I  find  a  bear  has  been  seen  five  or 
six  times,  but  there  is  no  shooter  about. 

While  I  wait  for  the  horse,  I  eat  breakfast,  and 
look  about  me.  Wonderful  to  relate,  I  find  on  a 
shelf— what  do  you  suppose,  reader? — ^a  Bible! 
yes,  that  was  there,  but  there  was  another  volume, 
a  cookery  book,  printed  at  Copenhagen,  1799. 
One  might  as  well  expect  to  meet  with  a  book  of 
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Paii^  fashions  among  the  squaws  of  the  Ojibbe- 
ways.  Eating,  it  is  true,  forms  the  main  part  of  a 
Norw^an's  daily  thoughts.  The  word  mad  (meat,' 
food)  is  everlastingly  in  their  mouths,  and  the 
thing  itself  almost  as  frequently,  six  meals  a  day 
not  being  uncommon.  But  then,  what  food  ! '  No 
cookery  book  surely  required  for  that  So  that 
no  doubt  this  book  got  here  by  mistake. 

The  little  almanac,  edited  by  Professor  Hand- 
steen,  of  Ghristiania,  who  is  known  in  England  as 
the  author  of ''  Travels  in  Siberia,"  also  lay  on  the 
table.  A  little  note  I  found  in  it  is  very  sig- 
nificant of  the  simple-minded  superstition  that  still 
lingers  among  the  peasantry,  of  which  I  have  been 
giving  indications  above.     It  is  to  this  effect : — 

''  The  orbit  of  the  moon  (maane-bane),  has  the 
same  position  with  regard  to  the  equator  every  nine- 
teenth year,  and  it  possibly  may  influence  the 
atmosphere.  It  has  been  supposed,  in  consequence, 
that  there  is  some  similarity  in  the  weather  on  any 
day  to  that  of  the  corresponding  day  nineteen  years 
ago.  For.  this  reason,  in  one  column  under  the 
heading  'veirliget/  the  weather  is  given  as  ob- 
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served  at  Christiaiiiay  nineteen  yean  ago*     Tliis, 
however,  most  not  be  looked  on  as  diTinaiion 
^ngen  apaedomX  but  only  as  an  historical  isalcnla- 
tion."    This  yeirliget  (weather)  column  havings,  not- 
withstanding the  above  caution,  been  turned  by  tlie 
peasants  to  superstitious  uses,  was,  I  hear,  omitted 
for  a  time,  but  it  had  to  be  restored,  as  the  iMssdera 
would  not  buy  the  almanac  without  it.    I  may  here 
mention  that  the  old  dispute  about  the  exact  day  on 
which  St.  Olaf  fell  at  Stikklestad  has  been  recently 
revived  with  great  vigour.  This  great  national  festi- 
yal  has  hitherto  been  kept  on  the  S9th  of  Jaly» 
*'  Olsok."    Hakon  Hakonson  was  crowned  king  on 
that  day  in  1247,  and  ever  since  it  has  been  the 
coronation  day  of  Norway^    But  the  national  mind 
was  some  time  ago  disagreeably  disturbed  by  the 
discovery  that  the  29th  could  not  after  all  have 
been  the  day  of  St  Olaf  s  death ;  for  although  tra- 
dition and  Snorro  assert  that  there  was  an  eclipse 
of  the  sun  on  that  day,  it  has  been  ascertained 
by  astronomical  calculation,  that  this  eclipse  did 
not  take  place  on  the  20th  July,  but  on  the  Slst  of 
August    One  party,  therefore,  is  contending  for 
the  observance  of  the  festival  on  the  actual  day 
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(Siat  of  August),  while  another  iDfldsts  upon  ad- 
hering to  the  fonner  date.  Upon  the  whole,  it 
would  seem  preferable  to  obsenre  the  day  hallowed 
by  the  traditional  recollections  of  the  people.  If 
we  may  be  pennitied  such  a  comparison,  who  would 
like  to  see  the  festtval  of  the  Nativity  altered 
from  December  d5th  to  some  other  day  in  the 
calendar? 

Meantime,  after  an  unusual  delay,  the  finsh  relay 
•criTes ;  a  fine  black  stallion,  dripping  wet. 

"  I  must  write  a  complaint  in  the  book  for  this," 
aaid  I.  **  You  are  long  after  your  time.  I  shall 
Bsnrer  get  to  the  end  of  my  journey  at  this  rate. 
You'll  be  fined  a  dollar,  and  serve  you  right." 

*'0h!  pray  don't,  sir;  it's  not  my  fault;  the 
Ittidlord's  son  is  to  blame ;  he  never  comes 
stiaight  to  tell  us.  And  then  the  horse  was  over 
the  river.  I've  had  to  swim  him  across,  and  the 
water  is  bad  just  now  for  swimming.  He  shall  go 
&st»  and  make  up  for  lost  time." 

Somewhat  mollified,  I  did  not  put  my  threat 
in  execution,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  Svend. 

Svend  was  a  simple-minded  individual  in  shoot- 
ing matters,  as  I  presently  had  occasion  to  see. 
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On  the  sedgy  shallows  of  a  lake,  just  before  the 
river  began  again  to  contract  into  rapids,  a  score 
of  ducks  were  assembled ;  some  motionless,  others 
busily  employed  in  standing  on  their  heads  in  the 
water.  Leaving  the  carriole^  I  stole  with  much  cir- 
cumspection towards  them,  mantling  to  keep  some 
bushes  between  me  and  the  birds,  until  I  got  within 
shot    Bang  went  one  barrel,  and  then  another, 
and  four  ducks  were  har$  de  combat.    When  I 
returned  to  the  vehicle  with  my  prize,  Svend  ex- 
pressed great  astonishment  that  I  had  fired  the 
barrels  separately,  as  he  thought  they  both  went 
off  at  once.*    He  had  never  seen  a  double-bar- 
relled gun  before.     Another  peasant  who  was  by, 
speedily  cut  some  birch  twigs  with  his  toU-knife, 
and  packed  up  the  birds,  taking  care  to  stick  the 
bills  inside,  that  the  flies  might  not  get  into  the 
gape  (Gape). 

At  length  we  descend  upon  Gulsvig,  at  the  head 
of  the  Kroren  Fjord.  I  at  once  perceived,  bom  a 
glance  at  the  interior  of  the  house,  that  the  station- 

*  The  robber  chief,  Kombaldos,  in  Chinese  Tartary,  is 
related  by  Atkinson  to  have  entertained  a  similar  idea. 
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keeper  was  a  man  of  some  importance.  In  fact,  he 
tamed  out  to  be  the  Lehnsman  of  the  district.  In 
the  inner  room  there  were  a  large  quantity  of  silver 
spoons,  Und  a  huge  tankard  of  solid  silrer,  pegged 
inside,  and  of  great  weight,  which  at  once  bespoke 
the  owners  to  be  people  of  substance. 

*' Ah !  that  was  left  me  by  my  grandfather/'  said 
the  landlord.  "  It  has  been  a  very  long  time  in 
the  family;- 

*'Have  you  got  any  curious  remains  about 
here  ?*'  inquired  I ; ''  any^banta-stones,  for  instance, 
or  do  you  know  any  legends  ?" 

**  There  is  a  bauta-stone  up  yonder  in  the  field ; 
but  as  for  legends,  old  Moer  can  tell  you  a  lot  of 
stories  about  the  hill*folk,  but  she  is  not  always  ia 
the  humour." 

Oamle  Moer  (old  mother),  as  he  called  her, 
Anua  Olsdatter  Gulsvig,  just  then  entered  the 
room  with  a  pipe  in  her  mouth.  An  excellent 
portrait  of  her,  by  a  Norwegian  artist,  hung  against 
the  wall.  Her  tall  figure  was  still  erect>  her  eye 
nndimmed,  while  her  face,  the  complexion  of  which 
I     ^ears  had  failed  to  sear,  preserved  traces  of  much 

VOL.  I.  Q 
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fonner  beauty.  A  neat  white  ci^yboandti^troaiid 
with  a  rod  silk  kerdiie^  confined  her  grey  lodES. 
On  her  boaom  wne  two  or  three  pairs  of  aiher 
stttda,  and  the  national  omaaenty  the  eolje.  The 
one  which  she  wore  was  of  the  size  and  shape  of  a 
small  sancer.  It  was  of  silver  fitigree-woik,  with  a 
quantity  of  silver  sauceca  (<^  bracteates),  etkA  about 
half  an  inch  in  diameter,  hung  to  it  Similar  oma- 
ments  have  been  found,  I  believe,  in  barrows ;  the 
patton  of  them  having  probihly  been  imported 
hither  by  the  Varangian  guard  £ram  Byzantnm 
and  the  East ;  in  the  same  way  that  these  Northem 
mercenaries  probably  gave  the  first  idea  of  the 
Scandinavian*looking  trinkets  which  have  been 
recently  discovered  in  the  tombs  at  Eertch. 

"  How  do  you  do,  Mrs.  Anna  ?"  so  I  accosted 
the  old  lady,  propitiating  her  by  the  ofier  of  some 
tobacco.  "  I  hear  you  have  some  old  stories ;  will 
you  tell  me  one  ?" 

"I  can't  awhile  now;  besides,  I've  forgotten 
them." 

*'  Oh!  but  now  do,  Moer,"  supplicated  a  little 
hoy,  her  grandson.  But  the  old  lady  left  the  room. 
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Presenilyy  howerar,  she  came  in  ag^ain.    There  vras 
a  look  of  inspiratiozi  in  her  clear  grey  eye,  which 
seemed  to  betoken  that  my  desire  would  be  granted. 
"  It's  some  Huldra  stories  ye  were  wanting  to 
hear?"  said  ahe  in  an  odd  dialect;  "well,  I'll  just 
tell  you  one  before  I  go  and  cook  your  dinner ;  yon 
mast  be  hungry.    Let  me  see ;  yes,  I  once  did  see 
one  of  the  Honge-folk." 
"Indeed!  how  was  that ?' 
''  Well,  you  see,  it's  many  years  ago.    I  am  an 
old  woman  now,  over  seventy.     Then  I  was  a  lass 
of  eighteen.    It  was  one  Thursday  evening  in  Sep- 
tember, and  I  was  up  at  the  saeter.    Two  other 
gills  had  come  in,  and  we  thought  we  would  have 
a  dance— and  so  we  danced  up  and  down  the  floor. 
The  door  was  open,  when  suddenly  I  saw  outside, 
^ring  fixedly  at  us,  a  little  man,  with  brown 
breeches,  grey  coat,  and  a  red  cap  on  his  head.     He 
was  very  fat,  and  his  face,  it  looked  so  dark,  so  dark. 
What  a  fidght  I  was  in  to  be  sure,  and  the  other 
giris  too.      As  soon  as  we  saw  him,  we  left  off 
dancing,  you  may  depend  upon  it,  directly.     The 
next  moment  he  was  gone,  but  the  other  girls  durst 
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not  go  to  their  saeters,  tfaough  they  Were  only  a  few 
yards  off.  We  all  sat  croaching  over  the  fire  for 
the  rest  of  the  night."  Bapt  into  days  of  old,  the 
intelligent  eye  of  the  old  lady  gleamed  like  a  Sibyl's, 
as  she  told  her  story,  with  much  animation.  At  the 
same  time,  she  plaeed  her  hand,  half  nnconsciouslj, 
as  it  seemed,  on  mine,  the  little  boy  all  the  while 
drinking  in  the  tale  with  suspended  breath  and 
timid  looks ;  reminding  me  of  the  awful  eagerness 
with  which  Stranger,  I  think,  describes  tlie  grand- 
children listening  to  some  old  world  story  of  grand-- 
mamma's.  A  capital  scene  it  was  for  a  picture — ^the 
group  is  still  before  me. 

"  You  must  have  been  mistaken,"  said  I. 

''  Not  at  all.  That's  not  the  only  time  I've  seen 
a  Tuss." 

''  Indeed !    How  was  that  ?" 

*^  One  time  I  was  up  at  the  saeter  with  Tnii, 
another  girl.  We  were  just  going  to  bed,  when  a 
stave  was  put  through  the  little  window-pane  (glng^ 
gen),  and  moved  gently  backwards  and  forwards. 
We  were  frightened  at  first,  but  we  heard  a  titter 
outside,  and  then  we  knew  directly  what  it  meant. 
It  was  two  Triers  (lovers)  come,  so  we  gat  up  and  let 
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them  in,   and  we  were  soon  all  four  in  bed  to* 
gether." 
'*  What !"  exclaimed  I,  in  amazement. 
''  Oh,  that's  the  way  we  have  here.     Of  course^ 
you  know  we  were  dressed." 
"And  were  you  married  to  the  man  afterwards?" 
'^  No ;  I  married  quite  anoth^  person.'* 
''I  did  just  the  same/'  put  in  her  son,  the  Lehns- 
man,  who  had  just  entered.     "  We  see  no  harm  in 
tbat    A  young  farmer's  son  often  sleeps  with  a 
companion  in  this  way,  hut  she  must  be  of  the  same 
nmk  of  life  as  he  is.    If  it  was  with  a  servant  girl^ 
it  would  be  considered  a  disgrace." 

"  Well,  but  go  on  with  your  story,"  said  I  IQ 
the  narrator. 

''Where  was  I  ?  Let  me  see.  Tes,  we  were  ix| 
M  all  snug,  chatting  away,  when  suddenly  I  hear4 
a  noise  at  the  window.  *Hush!'  whispered  I— 
'what's  that?     listen.' 

**  We  saw  at  this  moment  a  pole  put  through  the 
window,  just  like  before.  What  a  fright  we  were 
in.  But  we  lay  quite  stilL  Presently  the  pole 
was  drawn  back,  and  a  minute  after  there  was  a 
terrible  noise  in  the  fios  among  the  cattle — a  loud 
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lowing  and  bellowing,  just  as  if  one  of  tbem  was 
being  killed.  Up  we  all  got  in  a  trice,  and  rushed 
out^  and  I  saw  a  tnss  stroking  a  black  cow.  It  was 
in  a  mack  sweat ;  this  is  as  trae  as  I  sit  here.  It 
was  at  Nor-saeter,  a  mile  firom  the  fann  in  Signedal, 
where  I  lived  before  I  was  gift  (married)  up  here." 

''  What  is  that  tale  about  the  goat,  mother  ?" 

"  Oh,  ah !  At  Fagerlid,  in  Eggedal,  a  woman 
eame  one  erening  with  a  white  female  goat,  and 
begged  the  master  to  change  it  for  a  buck.  He 
declined.  She  came  again  three  Thursday  eyenixigs 
running,  till  at  last  he  consented.  They  knew  pretty 
well  who  she  must  be,  for  they  saw  something  like 
the  end  of  a  tail  behind  her.  So,  when  she  went 
away,  they  cast  a  toll-knife  after  her,  to  prevent  any 
evil  consequences.  They  never  repented  the  change; 
the  female  goat  she  left  gave  such  an  astonishing 
quantity  of  milk.  As  for  the  person  who  brought 
her,  they  never  saw  her  again." 

"But  there  are  no  tusser  now-a-days?"  in- 
quired I. 

With  a  mysterious  look  the  old  lady  took  a  pinch 
of  snuff,  and  started  off  talking  again,  to  the  great 
delight  of  the  small  urchin ;  and  so  fast  did  she  talk. 
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thai  it  was  only  by  extnM>rdi]iary  attentioiiy  and  atop- 
ping  her  now  and  then  for  an  explanation  of  her  an- 
tique dialect^  that  I  succeeded  in  mastering  the  story. 
'"  To  be  sore  there  are ;  people  are  seeing  them 
constantly.  It  is  only  ten  years  ago»  that  on  the 
evening  afiw  Christmas,  Hans  Ostenson,  of  Mel* 
braien-ganrd,  three-quarters  of  a  mile  above  Tros- 
tem,  which  yon  passed,  heard  a  terrible  noise  in 
titt  fids  (byre).  He  thought  that  the  cows  and 
sheep  mast  have  got  together.  So  he  lit  a  torch, 
and  went  out  to  see;  but  directly  he  came  into  the 
byre  all  was  quiet  in  a  moment^  and  the  cattle 
Here  in  their  right  places.  The  man,  suspecting 
glamour,  took  effectual  means  to  put  a  atop  to  it, 
by  immediately  striking  his  axe  into  the  beam  over 
the  door  of  the  cattle-shed.*  Meantime  Hans'  wiHa, 
who  was  aick  in  bed,  observed  a  crowd  of  little  people 
bustle  into  the  house  as  soon  as  her  husband  was 

*  In  the  Isle  of  Man,  so  long  occupied  by  Norwegians, 
we  find  a  timOar  legend.  At  the  good  woman's  second 
aBoeaehemMil^  Waldron  rdate%  a  noise  was  heard  in  ^bm 
oow-house,  which  drew  thither  the  whole  aanstanta  They 
returned,  on  finding  that  all  was  right  among  the  cattle, 
audio!  the  second  chOd had  been  carried  from  tilie  bed, 
•ad  dropped  in  a  lane. 
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out  of  it,  and  lay  dunen  (bedding  of  eider-do^ni) 
for  themselves  on  the  floor,  and  betake  themselves 
to  repose.      She  kept  quite  still.     Presently  the 
master  returned    with  the    news    that    'Its  all 
right;  no  harm  done;'  at  the  same  moment  he 
claps  his  eyes  on  the  little  people  stretched  on 
the  floor.     '  Holloa,  my  masters !    What   now  ?' 
said  he,  in  a  jovial  tone,  having  drunk  a  tolerable 
quantity  of  Tule  ale  that  evening. '  Who  are  yoa,  and 
whither  bound  ?'  *  We've  had  a  long  journey  of  it,' 
replied  one  of  the  little  people,  rousing  up,  in  some* 
what  shrill  tones.     *  We  ve  come  all  the  way  firom 
Kongsberg  town.    We've  been  to  the  doctor  there.* 
'Why  so?'     'Why,  Mars  Hulte  (the  servant  of 
the  gaard),  when  he  was  pouring  the  ale  firom  the 
vat  into  the  barrel,  the  other  evening,    let  the 
cullender  drop  on  the  leg  of  one  of  our  people, 
who  happened  to  be  near,  though  Hulte  did  not 
see  him,  and  hurt  it  sorely.    We  want   to  stop 
here  to-night ;  besides  which,  we  wish  to  have  a 
talk  with  you.'    ^Yery  good,'  said  Hans,  not  a 
whit  disconcerted;    'make  yourselves  at  home; 
you  seem  to  be  acquainted  with  the  house  already. 
Just  look  out  there,  while  I  step  into  bed  V    And 
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forthwith  he  picked  his  way,  with  much  circum- 
spection, between  the  prostrate  forms  of  the  tiny 
people.  This  was  no  easy  matter,  as  they  lay  so 
close  together  upon  the  floor.  But  he  gained  the 
bed,  fortunately  without  doing  any  more  damage 
than  treading  on  the  tip  of  one  oldish  fellow  s  toe, 
who  set  np  a  sharp  scream. 

"  ♦  Well,  and  where  do  you  live  T  said  Hans, 

resuming  his  place  under  the  skin  (fell)  by  the  side 

of  his  better  half,  who  was  perfectly  astonished  at 

her  good  man's  boldness.    'We  live  just  below 

here,  under  Melbraten  Hatte ;  but  we  are  a  good 

deal  annoyed  by  one  of  your  horses,  that  stables 

near  there.     The  sewage  leaks  through,  and  drops 

on  OUT  table.    The  request  we  have  to  make  is, 

that  youll  be  so  good  as  to  move  his  quarters.' 

*  Berides  which,'  said  a  Huldre,  larger  than  the  rest, 

who,  at  this  moment,  came  from  a  comer,  and  stood 

bolt-upright  by  the  bed-side,  '  one  good  turn  de* 

serves  another.   Tou  were  making  a  coat  for  the  lad, 

]U8t  before  Yule — you  remember  ?'      At  this  Hans 

started.     *  And  you  thought  you  should  not  have 

enough  cloth,  but  you  had.    Do  you  know  why  ? 

It  was  I  who  stretched  out  the  cloth,  so  that  you  had 
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enough,  and  to  spare.    There  was  a  bit  left  for  me 
too.  Look  here,  this  coat  I  have  on  was  made  of  it  r 
"  On  this,  Hans  said  he  shoold  haye  no  objec- 
tion to  comply  with  their  request    The  conYeffsa- 
tion  then  dropped,  and  from  odd  noises,  a  sort  of 
miniature  snore,  which  Hans  heard  about^  he  per- 
cdved  that  the  little  men  in  grey  were  dropping  off 
to  sleep  again.   It  would  ne^er  do,  however,  6>t  the 
master  of  the  house  to  follow  their  example,  with 
such  outlandish  guests  in  the  house.    So  he  took 
care  to  keep  his  eyes  well  open.    Before  long,  by 
the  flickering  embers  of  the  fire,  he  saw  the  tallest 
gentleman  take  his  (Hans's)  shirt,  which  his  wife 
had  put  out  for  the  morrow,  and  begin  tearing  it 
into  shreds.    '  Hold  hard  there  !'  exclaimed  Hans, 
whose  wife,  overcoming  her  fears,  had  joj^ed  him, 
when  she  saw  the  produce  of  her  industry  thus 
impudently  destroyed.  'Hold hard!  I  say.'  'We're 
short  of  linen,'  answered  the  Huldra,  soothingly, 
'  and  this  shirt  of  yours  vrill  make  up  into  a  great 
many  shirts  for  us.'    '  Hold  hard !'  again  screamed 
Hans,  whose  mettle  was  thoroughly  roused,  his 
spouse  also  being  in  a  great  state  of  pucker,  'or 
111  cock  the  rifle,  by  the  rood !' 
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*'  Whether  it  was  his  gesture  to  reach  down  the 
rifle^  or  whether  the  name  of  Cora  (Rood  or  Gross) 
did  it,  Hans  oonld  not  say;  but  they  were  all  off  in 
mBioment  It  was  qnite  a  treat  to  see  them  handling 
oat,  helter-skelter,  as  hard  as  erer  they  conid  get 
oiity"  added  the  ancient  dame,  whose  upraised  eye- 
brows, and  a  twitch  at  the  comer  of  her  mouth, 
showed  that  she  was  no  foe  to  mirth,  and  enjoyed 
the  rapid  exit  of  the  Trolls  extremely. 

*'  Such  lots  of  them/'  continned  she,  excitedly,, 
as  if  she  saw  them  there  and  then,  ''he  could 
not  count  them.  He  hurried  aft»  them  to  the 
doorway,  and  got  a  sight  of  them,  by  the  light  of 
the  snow  and  the  stars,  mounting  on  their  horses, 
and  riding  away  as  fast  as  they  could  lay  legs  to 
groimd.  On  examining  his  shirty  he  found  it 
was  quite  whole  again.  So  no  damage  was  done 
after  alL  He  took  care,  however,  to  move  the 
hoxee,  in  order  to  abate  the  nuisance  complained 
of,  and  the  animal  throve  remarkably  well  in 
Us  new  quarten.  But  I  must  get  your  dinner 
ready." 

And  so  out  the  old  lady  went,  in  due  time  re- 
turning with  some  pancakes  and  fined  siek,  a  sort 


£36  THE  OXONIAN  IN  THKTiKMAKKKK. 

of  fresh- water  hening,  which,  with  perch  and  trout, 
ahounda  in  the  lake  close  by. 

While  the  repast  was  digestmg,  I  began  to  ninu* 
natQ  on  these  stories,  and  the  remarkable  likeness, 
nay,  even  identity,  some  of  them  exhibit  to  tlie 
snperstitions  of  that  part  of  Great  Britain  where 
the  Northern  invaders  mostly  frequented,    Fairy 
lore  is  traced  by  some  authors  to  the  Pagan  super* 
stitions  of  Greece  and  Borne,  and  to  the  super- 
stitions of  the    East.    But  we  prefer  to  regard 
these  supernatural  beings  in   Scandinavia  rather 
as  in  the  main  of  home-growth  than  as  exotics; 
the  creations  of  a  primitive  people,   who,  living 
among  wonderful  natural  phenomena,  and  being 
ignorant  of  their  cause,  with  the  proverbial  bold- 
ness and   curiosity  of  ignorance,  were  fond  of 
deriving  an  origin  for  them  of  their  own  manu** 
facture,   and  one  stamped  vdth  the  impress  of 
their  own  untutored  imaginations.    And  what  a 
country  they  live  in  for  the  purpose!^    None  fitter 
could  have  been  devised  for  the    residence  and 
operations    of   mysterious    and  frightful   beings. 
Plod  along  the  calm,  friendly  landscape  of  England, 
•  Faye,  Norske  Fclkeaagn. 
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dotted  thickly  with  houses  and  steeples,  with  the 
church  bells  ringing  merrily^  or  the  station  bell 
clanging  imperatively  (bells  are  the  bHe  noire  of 
Trolls) »  and  the  scene  alive  with  people, — a  chaw* 
bacon,  with  no  speculation  in  his  eye,  driving  along 
ihd  heavy  wain,  or  a  matter-of-fact  "  commercial " 
labouring  along  with  his  loaded  four-wheel  over 
the  dusty  strata  viarum, — and  I'll  defy  you  to  be 
otherwise  than  common-place  and  unimaginative. 
But  let  even  a  highly-educated  man  wander  alone 
through  the  tingling  silentness  of  the  mighty  pine- 
Woods  of  the  North,  broken  at  one  time  by  the 
rumble  of  an  earthslip,  at  another  by  the  roar  of  a 
waterfall,  seething  in  some  weird  chasm »    Let  him 
roam  over  the  grey  Qeld,  and  see  through  the  morn- 
ing mist  a  vast  head  bent  threateningly  over  him, 
and,  unless  he  be  a  very  Quaker,  his  imagination 
will  turn  artist  or  conjuror,  and  people  the  land- 
scape with  the  half-hidden  forms  of  beings  more 
or  less  than  human.     And   so  it  was  with  the 
old   heathen  Norskman,  living  all  alone  in  the 
^Idemess.     When  he  heard  the  tempest  howl 
through  the  ravine,  and  saw  the  whirlwind  crum* 
pie  up  the  trees,  it  must  be  the  spirits  of  Asgaard 
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sweeping  by  with  irresistible  force.  If  in  aataam 
evenings  strange  gabblings  were  heard  aloft, 
caused  by  the  birds  of  passage  moving  sonthwaid^ 
it  must  be  troll-wives  on  their  airy  ride.  If  lights 
were  seen  on  the  stream  at  nighty  they  were  ''corpse 
lights/'  though  in  reality  only  caused  by  some 
fellow  burning  the  water  for  salmon.  If  the  ice 
split  with  sudden  and  fearful  sound,  engolphing 
the  hopeless  wayfiEtrer,  it  was  an  evil  spirit^  re- 
quiring a  human  sacrifice.  Those  pot-looking 
holes  and  finger-marks  in  the  rocks — ^those  mys- 
terious foot-marksy  whence  were  they?  Those 
strange,  grotesque  figures,  as  like  as  they  can  be 
to  human  forms  and  faces — ^tbey  must  once  have 
been  evil  beings  or  demons,  now  turned  to  stone 
by  some  superior  power — a  power  that  at  one  tone 
revealed  itself  in  the  hissing  race  aloft  of  the 
Borealis ;  at  another  time  blasted  and  shivered  the 
rocks  in  thunder  and  lightning.  The  sea  naturally 
would  be  a  special  locality  for  these  sprites.  Did 
not  they  often  see  phantom-ships,  which  a  modem 
would  explain  by  the  natural  phenomenon  of  the 
mirage  ?  Did  not  sea-monsters  fix)m  time  to  time 
show  themselves  to  the  lone  fisherman  ?    Did  not 
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ihey  otben  see  strange  sights  at  the  bottom  of  the 
traaspara&t  deep  7  Did  not  the  cahn  snrface  sud- 
denly laae  into  ruffian,  crested  billows,  while 
diflmal  shxidLs  would  echo  at  the  same  tame  ficom 
the  rook-piefeing  caverns  ? 

But  otiier  causes  were  at  work.  The  more  ancient 
inlialntants  of  Scandinavia,  some  of  them  of  giant 
size  and  prodigious  strength,  others  small  of  stature 
bnt  very  agile,  like  the  !Fins  or  Laps,  were  driven 
into  tibe  moontains  by  Odin  and  his  Asiatics.  Fiom 
these  hiding-places  they  would  at  times  emerge — 
the  former  to  do  deeds  of  ferocity  and  violence, 
the  latter  to  practise  some  of  their  well-known 
tridis,  sach  as  thieving,  changing  children,  kid- 
napping people  away  with  them.     And  this  would, 
in  process  of  time,  give  rise  to  the  ftncy  of  the 
existence  of  supernatural  beings,  gigantic  Jotuls 
and  tiny  Trolls  (in  the  Edda  Finnr  is  the  name  for 
dwaris),  endued  with   peculiar   powers.     In  the 
same  way  the  vulgar  Scotch  ascribed  superhuman 
attributes  to  the  Picts,  or  Pechts. 

Adam  of  Bremen,  in  the  eleventh  century,  says 
tbat  Sweyne  Estridson,  King  of  Denmark,  told 
him  that  in  Sweden  people  used  to  come  from  the 
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hills  and  do  great  damage,  and  then  disappear. 
The  same  author  relates  that  in  Norway  there  weie 
wild  women  and  men,  who  lived  in  the  woods»  and 
were  something  between  men  and  beasts.  The 
existence  of  these  creatures,  by  whaterer  name 
called^  being  once  assumed,  all  sorts  of  explanations 
were  given  of  their  origin.  Thus,  there  is  an  odd 
Swedish  superstition,  that  when  God  hurled  down 
Lucifer  and  his  host  from  heaven,  they  did  not  all 
fall  into  the  burning  lake,  but  that  some  fell  into 
the  sea,  others  upon  the  earth,  and  became  the 
various  spirits  proper  to  those  places.  Another  not 
less  quaint  Danish  legend  is  to  this  efiect : — When 
Eve  was  washing  her  bairns  one  day  in  a  spring, 
the  Almighty  suddenly  called  to  her.  Alarmed,  she 
threw  those  of  her  bairns  that  she  had  not  washed 
aside,  when  God  asked  her  whether  all  her  children 
were  there.  She  replied,  "  Yes."  Whereupon  he 
Baid,  ''  What  thou  hast  tried  to  hide  from  God  shall 
be  hidden  from  men."  In  a  moment  the  unwashed 
children  were  separated  from  the  others,  and  dis- 
appeared. Before  the  flood,  God  put  them  all  into  a 
hole,  the  entrance  of  which  he  fastened.  From  them 
all  the  underground  people  spring.  Others  again,  say 
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that  they  descend  from  Adam,  by  his  first  wife,  Lileth, 
while  others  pronounce  them  to  be  a  mixed  race  of 
the  sons  of  God  and  daughters  of  men.   Eren  Hei^ 
maun  Buge,  the  pastor  of  Slidre^  in  Norway,in  1 754» 
graTely  talked  of  underground  people  who  were  some- 
thing betwem  men  and  beasts.   While  that  strange 
compound  of  superstition  and  enthusiasm,  Luther 
himself  speaks  of  changeling^  as  a  matter  of  course. 
But  it  is  time  to  think  of  another  sort  of  change* 
ling,  I  mean  the  fresh  horse,  which,  after  a  long 
delay,  has  arriyed  at  the  door.     "  Good  bye,  Mrs, 
Anna,  many  thanks." 

"  Farrel,  &nrel !  if  you  meet  with  Tidemann  on 
your  travels,  say  Anna  Gulsvig  sends  him  her 
greeting.  Bless  you,  sir,  we  knew  him  well;  he 
was  at  my  son's  wedding,  and  pictured  us  all." 

She  was  alluding  to  the  celebrated  painter  of 
that  name,  who  resides  in  Diisseldorf,  but  visits 
his  native  country,  Norway,  every  summer,  return- 
ing home  rich  with  pictorial  spoils,  gained  in  scenes 
hke  these.  Professor  Gude,  the  eminent  painter, 
also  of  Diisseldorfi  is  the  son  of  a  gentleman  who 
held  a  government  o£Bice  in  this  neighbourhood. 

VOL.  I.  R 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

A  povi-wiiM  pilgrimage— The  peifeeti<m  of  a  laadlad^p-* 
Old  BQpentiUoiM  custonui — ^LeveUing  effects  of  mile- 
▼elled  roads— A  Uank  day — Sketch  of  an  interior  alter 
Ostade— A  would-be  resnrtectioniflt  foiled— The  ▼oieee 
of  ihe  wood»-^6^^RhlaUe  timber— A  stingy  old  fellow— 
ITnmiatakable  sjrmptomsof  ciTiliaation— Topognphieal 
BMnorandar— Timber  logs  on  their  trayela— The  advan- 
tages  of  a  short  cut — ^A  rock-gorge  swallows  a  river — 
nsrry  talk— Welcome— What  fonr  yean  can  do  for  the 
stay-at-homes— A  Thelsmarken  manse— SjMswiTes — An 
important  day  for  the  miUers — How  a  tailor  kept 
watdi— ^The  misdueToos  cats — Similarily  in  proyerbs — 
^nie  postman's  knock" — Government  patronage  of 
hmnUe  talent— Snperannnated  deigymen  in  Narwmy-^ 
Peipetnal  corates — Ghristiania  Universily  examination 
—Norwegian  students — TheBemadotte  dynasty — Scan- 
dinavian unity— Religious  parties — Papal  propagandists 
at1Yoms5— From  ftnaticism  to  field-sports— The  Ltnasaa 
Borealis. 

DmviKo  through  the  woods  on  the  shores  of  the 
lake,  after  a  good  deal  of  up  and  down  hill,  I  at 
length  arrived  at  the  ferry,  twenty  miles  from 
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Gulsvig,  where  the  EroienQord  oontcacts  into  a 

river.    Green,  the  station  for  the  night,  aflfords 

excellent  aooommodation ;   so  much  so,  that  the 

notoiioos  Danish  Count  (See  Oxonian  in  Nonoay), 

8o  addicted  to  bear-hunting,  has  been  up  as  far  as 

here  on  purpose  to  taste  the  port-wine.    By-the- 

bye,  I  enoountered  a  Norsk  proverb  to-day,  which 

if  it  were  not  ancient,  wonid  almost  seem  to  have 

been  made  for  the  Count :   **  Han  har  skat  Bjom," 

UteraUy,  ''he  has  shot  a  bear,"  is  said  of  a  man 

who  is  dmnk.    People  in  that  state  not  only  see 

double,  but  shoot  with  the  longbow. 

Ounild  Green  was  the  perfootion  of  a  landlady, 
putting  meat  and  good  bread  before  the  wayfarer, 
and  beer  of  the  best  Her  blue  jacket,  with  its 
odd  gussets  behind^  and  broad  edging  of  red  and 
yellow  braid^  did  not^  it  is  true,  reach  nearly  down 
to  the  place  where  a  woman's  waist  ought  to  be. 
But  that  was  no  matter,  for  the  skirt  made  up  for 
the  omission  by  adyancing  to  the  jacket  Her 
Qnaker-Uke,  quiet  face  was  firamed  in  a  neat  cajf, 
and  the  forehead  bound  in  with  a  silk  kerchief. 
All  about  the  house  betokened  considerable  wealth. 
b2 
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But  notwithstanding  that  these  people  are  of  the 
Upper  Ten  Thousand  of  Norway,  I  hear  that  the 
old  saperstitioas  customs  still  obtain  at  the  gaaid. 
A  cross  in  chalk,  or  an  axe  or  a  toll-knife  is  placed 
over  every  cattle-shed  at  Tule.  The  old  lady  gave 
no  reason  further  than  it  was  skik  (custom).  A 
cake  with  a  cross  of  juniper  berries  made  on  the 
top  of  it  is  baked  at  Christmas  against  Candlemas* 
day  (Eyndel-misse).  In  other  parts  of  Norway  a 
small  cake  is  baked  for  each  person,  and  not  eaten 
till  twenty  days  after.  Again,  the  sledges  are  never 
allowed  at  Christmas  to  lie  flat  on  the  ground,  bat 
are  reared  up  against  the  walL  If  anybody  goes 
thrice  round  the  house,  then  looks  in  at  a  window 
through  a  black  kerchief  and  sees  anyone  at  the  board 
Inthout  a  head,  that  person  will  die  before  next  Yule. 

The  day  aiter  Yule  the  men  go  out  with  the 
cowhouse  ordure  very  early,  before  light  They 
never,  if  they  can  help  it,  bring  in  watei^  for  the 
copper  on  Yule,  but  get  a  supply  into  the  house  the 
day  before.  On  Christmas  Eve  every  person  of  con* 
dition  has  a  mess  of  rice-porridge,  and  the  servants 
in  better  class  houses  come  into  the  room  and 
receive  a  glass  of  something  comfortable.     The 
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cattle  are  not  overlooked  on  this  great  Christian 
festivaL  '*  Come,  Dokkero/'  says  the  milkmaid,  just 
like  some  girl  in  Theocritus,  to  her  oow, "  you  shall 
have  some  good  food  to-day.'* 

Finding  that  I  can  go  some  fiye  miles  by  water, 
I  select  that  method  of  conyeyance.    Indeed,  I 
aihould  prefer  this  species  of  locomotion  for  the  rest 
of  the  journey,  for  I  find,  on  examination,  that  in 
consequence  of  the  jolting  motion  of  the  country 
carts,  my  effects  are  pounded  up  as  if  they  had  been 
brayed  in  a  mortar.    One  or  two  silk  kerchiefs  have 
turned  into  tatters*  and  the  sand  of  the  cartridges 
has  oozed  out  and  become  mixed  up  with  the  con- 
tents of  the  broken  Macassar  oil  bottle,  which  I  had 
destined  for  my  elf-locks  on  again  reaching  civiliza- 
tion.   The  boat  was  long  and  narrow,  and  easily 
rowed,  but  the  stalwart  rower  was  hardly  a  match 
in  speed  for  some  httle  black  and  white  ducks  to 
which  we  gave  chase.    At  last  we  got  among  them. 
Down  they  dived,  and,  as  they  re-appeared,  off  went 
my  gun ;  but  in  consequence  of  the  crankness  of 
the  boat^  it  was  impossible  to  take  aim  quick  enough* 
and,  after  a  few  unavailing  shots,  I  gave  up  the 
game,  fiiirly  beaten.    My  fishing  tackle  likewise 
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did  no  execution  among  the  tront,  which  now  begin 
to  get  smaller.  The  boatman  mentioned  two  other 
lands  of  fish  to  be  found  here,  "  scad"  and  ''jap." 

In  fact  we  are  now  getting  out  of  the  wild 
qK)rting  of  the  upper  valleys,  although  six  rifles 
suspended  in  the  passage  of  the  next  station-hoo^, 
Vassenrud,  betokened  the  existence  of  large  fowl, 
and  probably  beasts  of  prey,  in  the  forests  around. 
Countless  logs  float  down  this  river,  and  I  see  here 
a  list  of  the  different  brands  used  by  the  Dnmunen 
merchants  to  distinguish  the  several  owners. 

As  the  horse  I  was  to  have  lived  across  the 
Sound,  I  had  ample  time  to  look  about  me,  and 
obsove  the  peculiarities  of  the  establishment 
The  best  room  floor  was  painted  in  figures,  aroand 
it  were  ranged  a  score  of  high-backed,  old-fashioned 
leather  chairs,  stamped  with  a  patlem.  I  wish  the 
author  of  the  Sketch-book  could  have  seen  them; 
he  would  have  made  them  all  tell  a  history  at  onoe. 
Leaving  this  room,  I  followed  my  nose,  and  entered 
the  door  feusing.  A  very  fat  man,  with  a  heavy, 
sleepy  eye,  quite  a  tun  of  a  fellow,  a  red  skull* 
cap  striped  with  black  on  his  head,  sat  in  his 
shirt   sleeves    eating  a  leg  of   veal,  which  was 
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flanked  by  some  nice-looking  bread  and  a  bottle 
of  brandy.      It  was  only  nine,  A.M.,  but  the  op- 
portunity was  not  to  be  lost,  so  I  fell  to  also. 
Beside  me,  on  a  shel^  was  a  tankard  of  massive 
silver,  weigbing  one  hondred  and  twenty  lod  ss 
about  Bixty-five  oonces  English.  Pretty  well  to  do, 
thougbt  I,  these  peaceful  descendants  of  the  VikingEi 
In  reply  to  my  query  whether  there  were  any  old 
memorials  about»  the  obese  Boniface  moved  his 
lack-lustre  eye  slowly,  and  shook  his  head.     Old 
memorials,  forsooth !  were  not  the  newly-killed  calf 
and  its  appetizing  adjuncts  subjects  much  mora 
worthy  of  attention  ?     Presently,  however,  after  an 
mterval  of  seemingly  profound  thought,  he  observed 
tiiat  there  was  something  like  a  coffin  or  two  in  the 
forest  a  mile  off. 
"'  Had  they  been  opened?** 
''No.     People    thought   it  unlucky  to    touch 
them.    They  were  near  his  busman's,  and  the  hf^s- 
msn  would  show  me  them  if  I  mentioned  his  name/' 
At  the  hiisman's  I  found  nobody  but  his  wife^ 
who  was  ignorant  on  the  subject.     So,  after  a 
fatiguing  search,  I  returned  without  having  accom- 
plished my  purpose,  and  the  horse  having  arrived. 
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I  had  to  start.  The  fat  man  was  now  recumbent 
on  the  bed  within,  looking  uncommonly  like  a 
barrel  ef  beer*  All  Norwegians  take  a  siesta  at 
noon.  The  charge  made  for  my  sumptuoos  repast 
was  tweke  shillings  :?=  five-pence  English.  As  we 
roll  along  gaily  through  the  sombre  pine-forests, 
the  odour  of  which  the  Norwegians,  I  think 
wrongly,  compare  to  that  of  a  ''  dead  house" 
(Liighus).  I  fall,  as  a  matter  of  course,  into  con** 
versation  with  Enut,  my  schuss. 

'^Had  he  ever  seen  these  trolls  which  people 
talked  of  so  much  higher  up  the  valley ." 

'^No;  I  never  «atc;  one;  but  I've  heard  one." 

"  Indeed,  where  ?" 

**  When  I  was  hewing  wood  in  the  forest.'^ 

"What  did  he  say?" 

"  He  only  said  *  Enut'  three  times." 

**  And  did  you  speak  ?" 

^No — ^that  would  have  been  unlucky.  They 
are  not  such  bad  people,  folks  say,  if  you  only 
become  well  acquainted  with  them/' 

In  the  forest  we  passed  some  splendid  trees  near 
Snarum*  "  Valuable  timber  about  here,"  I  observed. 
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"  Yes,  very.   It's  not  long  ago  that  some  sold  for 

a  hundred  dollars  a-piece  (twenty  pound  sterling) ; 

ihey  were  seventy  feet  long,  and  more  than  four  in 

diameter.    Yassenrad   (the  fat  station-master,  no 

wonder,  with  all  this  property,  he  is  fat)  has  a  deal 

of  forest.    He  sold  some  lately.    He  got  sixteen 

thoosand  dollars  for  giving  leave  to  fell  the  timber 

on  a  square  mile  (seven  English),  none  to  be  cut 

omaDer  than  nine  inches  in  diameter,  eighteen  feet 

from  the  ground.     These  trees  just  here  belong 

to  a  stingy  old  fellow,  whQ  lives  down  there  by 

the  side  of  the  river,  Ole  Ulen.    A  man  came  from 

the  By  (town)  to  see  them,  and  make  a  purchase.*' 

" '  I  have  come  to  look  at  the  trees,'  said  he. 

"*0h,  yes,'  said  Ole  Ulen;  'well  go  and  see 

them.* 

''Arrived  in  the  forest,  the  stranger  measured 
the  big  trees  with  his  eye,  and  thought  they  would 
suit  exactly. 

" '  Fine  trees,  aren't  they  ?'  said  Ole  Ulen,  adjust* 
ing  his  spectacles,  and  almost  breaking  his  neck  to 
look  up  at  the  trees.  '  So  tall  and  so  thick,'  he 
continued,  like  a  miser  gloating  over  his  treasure* 
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"  *  Not  bad/  replied  the  proposing  buyer,  in  a 
careless  tone,  chuckling  inwardly  at  the  thought  of 
the  bargain  he  was  going  to  diiye  with  the  plamly- 
dressed,  simplerlooking  old  bonder,  but  careful  not 
to  betray  his  admiration  of  the  magnificent  timber, 
for  fear  of  sending  up  the  prices. 

** '  No,  not  so  bad,'  said  Ole  Ulen,  as  they  walked 
homeward. 

" '  Well,  what's  to  be  the  price  ?'  asked  the  mer- 
chant, while  they  were  drinking  a  glass  of  brandy. 

** *  Price !'  replied  the  other;  '  I'm  not  going  to 
sell  them— never  thought  of  it.  Tou  asked  to  look 
at  them,  and  so  you  have,  and  welcome,  and  well 
worth  seeing  they  are.' 

'' '  Well,  no  doubt,'  said  Enut;  *he  might  do  what 
he  liked  with  his  own  trees.  Sell  them  or  not,  as 
he  thought  proper/ 

"  But  he's  so  fond  of  his  money,  he  wont  help 
his  own  kith  and  kin.  There  was  his  son-in-law, 
over  the  river,  had  just  completed  a  purchase,  and 
went  to  him  to  borrow  three  hundred  dollars. 

" '  Very  sorry,*  was  his  reply,  *  but  he  had  got  no 
cash  in  the  house.' 
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*'  The  young  man  went  and  got  accommodated 
at  another  farm,  and  then  returned  to  Ule's. 
••  •  WeU,  how  have  you  fared  ?' 
'*'AI1  light;  I  got  the  loan.    They  were  the 
more  wiUing  to  lend,  for  they  had  some  notes  of 
old  date,  which  are  to  he  called  in  hy  the  bank  at 
Trondjem,  before  the  month's  out,  and  it  will  save 
them  the  trouble  and  expense  of  sending  them  up 
there.' 

" '  Ay,  so,'  replied  Ule,  meditatively.  '  What  is 
the  date  of  the  notes  that  are  to  be  called  in? 
Perhaps  I  may  have  some.'  And  going  to  an  old 
cupboard,  he  produced  from  a  coffee-pot  seven 
htmdred  dollars." 

We  now  get  into  an  enclosed  and  more  culti- 
yaied  country,  and  see  symptoms  of  civilization  as 
we  approached  Vikersund,  in  the  shape  of  a  drunken 
man  or  two  staggering  homewards;  and)  at  the 
merchant's,  where  I  stop  to  make  some  small  pur- 
chase, there  is  a  crowd  of  peasants  clustering  round 
the  counter,  or  sitting  in  comers,  imbibing  com 
bnntviin. 
At  Vikersund  the  road  forks.     That  to  the  left 
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leads  to  Ghristiania,  by  the  shores  of  the  beautiM 
Tyri  Fjord  and  the  pass  of  Krog-Kleven ;  the 
other  crossing  the  wide  sound,  the  only  vent  of  the 
Tyri,  Hols,  and  Band  fjords,  by  a  very  long  bridge, 
goes  to  Drammen  and  Eongsberg. 

In  the  stream  lie  thousands  of  logs  that  haye 
been  cat  down  in  the  mountains  and  along  the 
feeders  of  this  glorious  waterway,  to  the  very  foot 
of  the  FilleQeld.     Some  of  them  have,  perhaps,  left 
their  native  grove  two  or  three  years  ago,  and 
would  never  have  got  here  were  it  not  for  certain 
persons  jogging  their  memories  and  goading  them 
into  unwilling  activity.     One  of  the  most  charac* 
teristio  features  of  a  Norwegian  valley  are  gangs  of 
burly  broad-chested  men,  armed  with  huge  poles, 
the  ends  of  which  are  shod  with  a  hook  and  spike. 
Directly  there  are  symptoms  of  the  water  rising 
after  rain,  these  fellows  appear  suddenly,  and  are 
seen  pushing  the  stranded  timbers  from  the  shore, 
dashing  through  the  water  in  their  great  jack-boots, 
to  islands  or  shoals,  for  the  like  purpose,  or  boating 
across  the  river  to  set  afloat  some  straggling  laggard; 
and,  forthwith,  all  these,  like  so  many  great  cadises, 
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just  disengaged  from  their  anchor^  and  soon  to 
take  wing,  go  swarming  dowi  the  stream.  The 
boat,  by-the-bye,  used  by  these  Norsk  equiyalents 
to  the  Far  West  lumber-men,  is  never  destined  to 
return  to  its  mountain  home^  but  will  be  sold 
below  for  what  it  will  fetch. 

In  Norway  scenes  are  constantly  meeting  the 

travellers  eye,  whether  it  be  such  as  that  just 

described,  or  the  rude  log-huts,  or  the  countless 

tree  stumps,  the  work  of  the  axe,  or  the  unthinned 

density  of  forests  which  are  not  near  any  water* 

course,  which  forcibly  bring  to  one's  mind  Oli- 

pbant's    description  of  Minnesota  and  the  Far 

West    But  there  is  this  trifling  diflTerence,  that 

wbereas  there  you  may  as  likely  as  not  be  bulleted, 

or  your  weasand  slit  by  a  bowie-knife,  you  are 

safer  in  this  country  than  in  any  land  in  Europe. 

As  it  was  my  purpose  to  visit  a  clergyman  in 
the  neighbourhood,  I  left  the  main  route,  and  took 
a  short  cut,  by  which  I  saved  six  miles  in  distance, 
though  not  in  time.  For  the  short  way  was  a 
pleasant  alternation  of  ledges  of  rock  and  mud- 
pita.    Fortunately  I  was  provided  with  an  air- 
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cnahion  to  sit  upon,  or  the  jolting  moBi  Iiaf^l 
proTed  fatal,  at  all  events  to  my  teetb.  If  theie 
is  no  dentist  here — suclt  a  thing  I  never  heaxd  of 
in  Norway — there  ought  to  he. 

After  four  or  five  miles  up  and  down,  we  de- 
scended in   good    earnest   through  a  strmggling 
grove  of  pines,  their  dark  foliage  now  rendered 
darker  by  the  fast  approaching  night.    To  our  left 
I  oould  see  something  white,  and  heard  fierce 
roaiings.   The  broad  expanse  of  water  at  Vikersond 
had  narrowed  into  a  mere  fissure,  only  a  few  yards 
across,  with  splintered  walls  of  overhanging  rock. 
What !  that  small-throated  boa-constriotor  going  to 
swallow  up  such  a  monstrous  lump  of  water  at  a 
mouthful?     Choked  it  will  be,  and  no  mistake. 
See,  what  a  chattering,  and  fiN>thing,  and  smoking ! 
That  lot  of  trees,  too,  they  must  stick  in  his 
gizzard;  half-a-dozen  have  lodged  there  already, 
firm  and  immovable,  as  if  riveted  by  the  strongest 
bolts.    A  few  steps  more,  and  behold !  the  strife 
has  ceased;  the  logs,  together  with  the  boiling 
soapsuds,  have  shot  through  the  tunnel  or  funnel, 
and  lie  heaving  and  panting  on  the  waters  of 
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another  river  of  no  litUe  breadth  and  Tolame,  which, 
awiAly  gliding  through  the  forest,  cnts  in  here,  and 
joins  the  narrow  ontlet  of  the  great  Drammen 
river  at  right  angles. 

After  their  prodigious  tassle,  it  must  be  qnito  a 
relief  to   those  mnch  battered  logs  to  rock  in  the 
comparatively  tranquil  lap  of  the  Hallingdal  river ; 
for  it  is  my  old  friend  of  Hemse-Fjeld  reminis- 
cence— iwho  kept  now  rollicking  and  roaring  like  a 
school-boy,  now  floating  lightly  and  whispering 
%o{U7,  like  a  miss  in  her  teens,  as  we  journeyed 
along  together — ^that  here  clubs  its  fortunes  with 
tile  lusty  progeny  of  the  Fille-Qeld. 

At  the  fork  made  by  the  two  streams  dwelt  a 
ferryman,  who  speedily  transferred  my  eiSects  from 
the  carriole  to  his  frail  boat.  It  required  care* 
fol  navigation  to  get  over;  as  the  surge  of  the 
VikeiBund  river — ^whioh,  as  the  ferryman  told  me, 
albeit  it  had  come  through  such  an  eye  of  a  needle, 
was  by  far  the  bigger  of  the  two — was  of  such 
momentum  and  so  sudden  in  its  dash  that  the 
orowding  waters  of  the  Hailing  were  struck  all  of  a 
hQBf  by  the  concussion,  and  fairly  turned  round 
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and  fled.  After  recoTering  the  first  shock,  however, 
it  gradually  established  a  nearer  intimacy  with  the 
boisterous  stranger^  and  they  presently  made  a 
firesh  start  forward,  and  vaulted  together  over  a 
rugged  rapid  below,  which  I  could  just  see  gleam- 
ing through  the  dusky  shades  of  the  evening,  and 
the  forest  The  first  struggles  with  the  world  of 
the  new-married  couple. 

'*We  have  only  to  get  up  the  hill,"  said  the 
ferryman,  shouldering  my  pack,  as  we  safely  reached 
the  opposite  shore,  "  and  we  shall  be  soon  at  the 
parson  8  house." 

A  warm  welcome  did  I  get  from  my  firiend  the 
pastor.  He  recognised  my  voice  directly,  as  he 
opened  the  door  in  the  dark. 

"  Yilkommen,  Vilkommen,  Metcalfe !  Hvor  staae 
til  ?  (welcome,  Metcalfe !  how  are  you  ?)  Dei 
fomoie  mig  meget,  at  de  bar  ikke  glemt  os  (I'm 
glad  you've  not  forgotten  us). 

And  I  was  speedily  in  the  Stue,  shaking  hands 
with  the  Frue  (clergymen's  wives  have  by  law  this 
title;  merchants  wives  are  only  madame).  Her 
fair,  good-humoured  face  fatter,   and  her  figure 
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Tonnder  than  when  I  saw  her  four  years  ago  at  the 
monntain  parish  in  the  west.  Lisa,  too,  the  hob-^ 
bledehoy  girl,  all  legs  and  arms,  like  a  giblet  pie, 
has  now  become  quite  a  woman,  and  more  retiring. 
The  baby,  Aiilda^  too,  runs  about  bigger  and 
bonnier,  while  Katinka,  another  and  elder  sister, 
whom  I  have  nerer  seen  before,  oomes  forward  to 
greet  her  father's  friend.  There  are  also  some 
ladies  from  the  ^*  by"  (town),  with  the  latest  news» 
foreign  and  domestic. 

I  spend  a  day  or  two  with  my  kind  and  intelli- 
gent host  and  his  family.  Much  of  his  income  iA 
derived  fiom  land,  so  that  he  farms  on  a  large 
scale.  The  house  is  beautiftdly  situate.  Beneath 
us  may  be  seen  the  river  playing  at  hide  and  seek 
among  umbrageous  woods.  On  the  hills  opposite 
is  the  mother  church  of  the  district,  with  large 
frams  clustering  about  it.  The  neighbourhood 
nbounds  in  minerals.  Kot  far  off  is  a  cobalt- 
work,  now  under  the  auspices  of  a  Saxon  oom-« 
pany,  and  which  is  said  to  be  productive.  If 
the  old  derivation  for  cobold  be  firom  oobaltj 
because  that  particular  sort  of  sprite's  favourite 
VOL.  I.  s 
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habitat  is  a  mine  of  this  defMBription,  I  shall,  no 
doubt^  pick  up  a  goblin  story  or  two  at  the 
manse. 

Katinka,  the  eldest  giil,  is  very  well  read;  better 
oerlainly  than  any  I  have  met  with  in  the  oountry, 
for  flieyare  not  a  reading  people.  She  aiiigs  a 
national  song  or  two  with  much  feeling,  and  ex- 
plains to  me  the  meaning  of  them,  winch,  as  they 
are  written  in  old  Ncnk,  would  be  otherwise 
difficult  of  comprehension. 

"  But  how  do  you  know  the  meaning  of  this  out- 
landish lingo?^-it8  not  a  bit  like  the  written 
Norsk  of  the  present  time." 

''  It  was  not  for  nothing,**  replied  she, ''  that  I 
lived  from  a  baby  in  the  mountain  parish  where  we 
first  saw  you.  The  inhabitants  of  those  sequestered 
dales  still  use  many  of  the  old  words  and  forms 
of  speech." 

I  was  soon  on  my  hobby— legends  and  super- 
stitions. 

"  Have  you  any  witches  or  spae-wives,  as  they 
are  called  in  Scotland  ?"  asked  I. 

'' Signe-kiendnge,  you  mean.     Oh,  yes.    They 
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are  still  to  be  found.    My  aimt  there,  when  eha 
mm  a  girl,  was  measured  by  one*" 
"How  80?" 

"They  take  a  string,  which  they  pretend  has 

been  prepared  in  some  wondeffol  manner,  and  meaf^ 

son  roond  the  waist,  and  along  the  arms,  and  so 

on  most  aocnrately,  and  there  is  supposed  to  be 

some  wonderful  Tirtne  in  the  operation.    It  is  % 

sure  redpe  against  all  harm  from  the  Niasw.    But 

I  have  a  book  here,  with  a  tale  of  one  Mads,  a  war^ 

look.    He  was  catting  timber  in  the  forest ;  it  was 

about  midday.    He  had  just  got  the  wedge  into  a 

fallen  tree,  when  he  saw  his  old  woman  come  up 

with  his  dinner.    It  was  romme-grod  (a  peculiar 

sort  of  porridge).    She  sat  down,  when  he  just 

spied  a  tail  peeping  out  behind  her,  which  she 

chanced  to  stick  in  the  cleft  that  he  had  made  in 

the  tree.    Mads  bade  her  wait  a  bit,  and  he  would 

tit  down  and  eat  directly.     The  cunning  fellow 

meantime  managed  to  get  the  wedge  out.    The 

craek  closed,  and  the  tail  was  fast.    At  the  same 

time  he  uttered  Jesus'  name.    Up  started  the  hag, 

and  sniqpped  off  the  end  of  her  taiL  What  a  scream 

82 
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•he  gave.  On  looking  at  the  dinner^  he  found  it 
was  nothing  but  some  cow*dung  in  a  bark  baricet." 

"Have  not  the  peasantry  here/*  I  inquired, 
*'  some  odd  notions  about  the  fairies  stopping  ibe 
wheel  of  the  water-mill  ?" 

**  Oh^  yes !"  replied  Miss  Katinka.  "  September 
Ist  id  an  important  day  for  the  millers.  If  it  id 
dry  on  that  day  it  will  be  dry,  they  say,  for  a  long 
time.  This  id  owing  to  the  Qnemknurre  (mill 
sprite). 

*'  There  is  a  tale  in  Asbjomsen  of  a  miller  neat 
Sandok  Foss,  'in  Thelemarken  (I  visited  this  place 
afterwards),  whose  milV-wheel  would  not  go  j  although 
there  was  plenty  of  water.  He  examined  the 
maohinery  accurately,  but  could  not  disoorerwhat 
was  amiss.  At  last  he  went  to  the  small  dobr  that 
opmed  into  the  wheel-box.  Opening  it  a  very 
little  he  spied  a  most  vicious-looking  troll-  poking 
about  inside.  Closing  the  door  With  all  speed, 
before  the  troll  caught  sight  of  him,  he  went  to  his 
hut  and  put  on  the  fire  a  large  pot  full  of  tar. 
When  it  was  boiling  hot  he  went  to  the  wheel  door 
and  opened  it  wide.     The  troll  inside,  who  yrta* 
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busy  scotching  the  wheel,  faced  round  at  him  in  a 

moment,  and  opened  his  mouth  (or  rather  his  head) 

wider  than  a  wanning  pan,  indeed  so  wide  that  hia 

gape  actaally  reached  from  the  door  sill  to  the  top 

of  the  door.    'Did  you  ever  see  such  a  gape  as 

that  in  all  your  life  T  said  he  to  the  miller.     With* 

out  a  moment's  delay  the  miller  poured  the  hot 

pitch  right  into  the  monster's  throat  (which  might 

be  called  pitching  it  into  him),  and  answered  the 

inquiry  by  asking  another,  *  Did  you  ever  get  such 

a  hot  drink  before  ?'    It  would  appear  that  the 

miller  had  effectually  settled  the  creature,  for  he 

sunk  down  into  the  water  with  a  fearful  yell,  and 

never  was  heard  of  more.     From  that  day  forward 

the  miller  throve,  and  much  grist  came  to  him, 

actaally  and  figuratively." 

Miss  Katinka  was  not  a  classical  scholar,  so  I 
sappressed  certain  illustrations  which  rose  to  my 
tongue,  as  she  told  the  story,  such  as  ^'hiana 
immane,"  and  the  miller  having  used  a  most 
effectual  digamma  for  stopping  the  hiatus;  and 
I  told  her  instead,  that  in  the  Scottish  highlands 
there  is  a  kindred  being  called  Urisk,  a  hairy  sprite^ 
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who  sets  mills  at  work  in  the  night  when  theie  is 
nothing  to  grind,  and  that  he  was  once  sent  howl* 
ing  away  by  a  pan  fall  of  hot  ashes  thrown  into  his 
lap  when  asleep. 

"  I  have  read  another  carious  story  of  a  mill," 
continued  my  fair  informant. 

'*  There  was  a  peasant  up  in  the  west  whose 
mill  (quern)  was  burned  down  two  Whitsnntides 
following.  The  third  year,  on  Whitsnn  Eto,  a 
travelling  tailor  was  staying  with  him,  making 
some  new  clothes  for  the  next  day.  'I  wonder 
whether  my  new  mill  will  be  burnt  down  to-night 
again  ?'  said  the  peasant.  '  Oh,  I'll  keep  watch,' 
exclaimed  the  tailor;  'no  harm  shall  happen/ 
True  to  his  word,  wh^  night  came  on,  the  knight 
of  the  shears  betook  himself  to  the  milL  The  first 
thing  he  did  was  to  draw  a  large  circle  with  his 
ehalk  on  the  floor,  and  write '  Our  Fatlier  round  it, 
and,  that  done,  he  was  not  afiraid,  no  not  even  if 
the  fiend  himself  were  to  make  his  appearance.  At 
midnight  the  door  was  suddenly  flung  open,  and  a 
erowd  of  black  cats  came  in.  The  tailor  watched. 
Before  long  the  new  comers  lit  a  fire  in  the  chimney- 
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cozQfiKv  >ad  got  a  pot  upon  it»  which  soon  began  to 

bubUe  and  aqueak,  aa  if  it  waa  full  of  boiling  pitch. 

Just  then,  one  of  the  cats  alily  pnt  its  paw  on  the 

aide  of  the  pot^  and  tried  to  upset  it.  '  Mind,  nasty 

eat»  yonll  bom  yoarself/  said  the  tailor^  inside  his 

ling.     '  Mind,  nasty  cat»  yon'U  bnm  yoatself,  says 

tlia  tailor  to  me/  says  the  oat  to  the  other  oats. 

And  then  aU  the  cats  began  dancing  round  the 

ring.     While  they  were  daaoingy  the  same  cat 

stole  alily  to  the  chimney-comear  and  was  on  the 

point  of  upsetting  the  pot»  when  the  tailor  ex* 

elatmedy  *  Mind,  nasty  cat^  you  U  bum  yoursell' 

'  Mind,  nasty  eat,  yonll  bum  yourself,  says  the 

tailor  to  me,'  says  the  cat  to  the  other  eats.    And 

then  the  whiskered  exew  began  to  dance  again  round 

the  tailor.     AnoUier  attempt  at  arson  was  made 

with  no  better  success.  And  all  the  cats  daneed 

round  the  tailor,  quicker  and  quicker,  their  eyes 

glowing,  till  his  head  spun  round  again.    But  still 

he  luckily  kept  his  self-possession  and  his  sense. 

At  last  the  oat,  whieh  had  tried  to  upaet  the  pot, 

made  a  grab  at  him  oter  the  ring,  but  missed.  The 

tailor  was  on  the  alert,  and  next  time  the  oat's  paw 
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came  near  he  snipped  it  off  short  with  his  sheafB. 
What  a  spitting  and  miauling  they  did  make,  as 
they  all  fled  out  of  the  mill,  leaving  the  tailor  to 
Bleep  quietly  in  his  ring  for  the  rest  of  the  nighi 
In  the  morning  he  opened  the  mill  door  and  wait 
down  to  the  peasant's  house.    He  and  his  wife  were 
still  in  bed,  for  it  was  Whitsun  morning,  and  they 
were  having  a  good  sleep  of  it.    How  glad  the 
miller  was  to  see  the  tailor.     *  Good  mono^  to 
you,'  he  said^  reaching  out  his  hand,  and  giving 
the   tailor  a  hearty  greeting.      'GtKxl   morrow, 
mother,'  said  the  tailor  to  the  wife»  offering  her 
his  hand. .  Bnt  she  looked  so  stcange  and  so  pale, 
he  oould  not  make  it  out.    At  last  she  gave  him 
her  left  h^d^  and  kept  the  other  under  the  sheep- 
skin.   Ay,  ay,  thought  the  tailor,  I  see  Jiov  the 
ground  lies. 

''The  miller- wife  was  one  of  the  subtexxaneaa 
people,  then,'*  I  put  in. 

*'  No  doubt  of  it,"  said  Miss  Eaiinka. 

'' If  the  tailor  had  been  an  Englishman,"  observed 
I,  ^'  we  should  have  said  that  he  *  knew  whioh  way 
the  oat  jumped  ;* "  and  then  I  had  to  explain,  and 
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thig  elicited  the  lemark,  that  the  Norwegians  are 
by  no  means  deficient  in  proverbs. 

'^  Have  you  a  Norwegian  equivalent  to  our  com- 
DKHieBt  of  English  proverbs— 'to  oarry  coals  to 
Newcastle  ?'" 

'^  Tes/'  pot  in  the  worthy  pastor,  *'  but  with  a 
difference^  We  say,  *  to  carry  the  backet  over  the 
brook  to  fetch  water/  ' 

''Weil,  wc'  have  another^  not  less  common^— 
'to  xeckon  upon  your  chickens  before  they  are 
hatched;'" 

"Thai's  our  'you  must  not  sell  the  skin  till 
you're  shot  the  bear.  -  Ife  just  the  same  as  yours» 
bat  with  a  local  colouring/^ 

"  All  these  proveibe,  by  the  way,  are  not  true/' 
contiiiiied  I.  ''  There  is  an  English  proverb  that  it 
requires  nine  tailors  to  make  a  man :  as  if  a  tailor 
was  inferior  to  4he  rest'  of  mankind  in  courage. 
That  last  story  of  Miss  Eatinka's  is  a  proof  to  the 
contrary.  I  remember  being  in  Berlin^  just  after 
the  revolution  of  J  848,  and  visiting  the  cemetery  of 
those  who  had  fallen.  Thefre  was  one  monument 
to  the  memory  of  one  Johann  Schwarz,  with  an  in«^ 
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fleription  to  the  effect  that  he  foaght  like  a  hero, 
and  received  nine,  or  maybe  nineteen  wounds. 
Indeed^  at  the  London  police-offices^  wheneiner  a 
man  is  brought  before  his  Worship  for  assault  and 
battery  of  the  worst  description,  or  for  drubbing*  the 
policemen  irithin  an  inch  of  their  lives,  the  odds 
are  that  it  will  be  a  tailor  with  a  little  body  and  a 
great  soul." 

Bat  my  last  observations  were  qoite  lost  on  my 
fair  informant.  For  at  this  moment  a  letter  was 
put  into  her  hands,  and  she  escaped  firom  the  room, 
her  colour  rising,  and  her  thoughtful  eye  assuming 
a  softer  and  more-conscious  expression. 

"  It's  Eatinka's  weekly  letter  from  her  betrothed," 
explained  her  fSsither,  when  she  had  gone ;  **  they 
always  comspond  once  a  week,  and  this  is  Vke  day 
when  the  post  arrives." 

As  I  was  walking  about  the  house,  in  company 
with  my  clerical  friend,!  had  a  fresh  proof  dTihefMi' 
lities  afforded  in  this  country  to  clever  artisans  to  im- 
prove themselves.  Thus,  one  Ole,  who  is  driving  the 
hay-cart  up  the  steep  inclined  plane  to  the  haylofi» 
over  the  cow-house,  has  shown  a  strong  turn  for 
mechanics,  and  on  the  clergyman's  recommendation 
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has  obtained  from  the  government  three  hundred 
doUnra  to  defray  the  expense  of  a  jonmey  to  Eng- 
land, thai  he  may  be  further  initiated  and  perfected 
in  the  myateries  of  his  trade.  Another  man  about 
the  fiam«  who  has  exhibited  much  natural  talent  as 
an  engiaTer,  is  going  to  be  sent  to  Ohristiania,  to 
a  ccafisnaan  in  that  line. 

Among  other  things^  I  hear  from  my  host  of  a 
regulation,  in  respect  to  eodestastioal  matters,  which 
is  ireU  worUi  maitioning.    In  England,  as  we  all 
know,  no  provision  is  made  by  the  law  for  pension- 
ing off  a  superaannated  clergyman,  or  for  the  sup* 
port  of  a  clergyman's  widow ;  nay,  the  yery  sensible 
proposal  to  pension  a  bishop,  the  other  day,  was 
decried  as  simony*      Not  so  in  Nortlay.      The 
widow  of  a  beneficed  clergyman  here  has  a  proper* 
^on  of  the  income  of  the  benefice  (from  twei^  to 
■ixty  dollars)  during  her  life.    Besides  this,  there 
IS  attached  to  most  parishes  what  is  called  an  Enke- 
MNle  (widow  farm).    Formerly  she  cultivated  this 
henelf ;  but,  by  a  late  regulation,  these  places  have 
been  sold,  and  she  has  the  profits,  which  vary,  in 
dilEnent  cases,  in  amount. 
Besides  the  beneficed  clergy,  there  are  in  Norway 
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another  class  of  clergy  called  Besiderende  Capellan. 
He  holds  a  chapel  of  ease  in  some  large  parish^ 
with  land  and  house  attached,  bat  is  quite  indepen- 
dent of  the  rector.  His  appointment,  like  that  of 
the  beneficed  clergy  generally,  is  vested  in  the  king. 
On  a  vacancy,  the  applications  are  received  by  the 
government,  and  sent  to  the  king,  marked  I,  2,  % 
in  order  of  merit.  He  generally  chooses  the  first, 
bat  not  always.  The  number  of  these  chaplains  is 
small — ^not  above  ten  in  all  Norway.  In  some  re* 
spects,  the  Kesiderende  Capellan  has  less  work  than 
the  Sogne  Prest,  or  rector.  Thus  the  Fattig-wesen, 
or  arrangement  for  the  relief  of  the  poor,  is  chiefly 
managed  by  the  Sogne  Prest 

The  Personal  Capellan  corresponds  to  an  English 
curate.  Whenever  a  rector  requires  a  curate,  he  is 
bound  to  take  one  who  is  out  of  employment ;  and 
he  cannot  get  rid  of  him,  but  must  retain  his  ser- 
vices as  long  as  he  is  rector.  His  successor  in 
the  living,  however,  is  not  similarly  bound.  It  is 
conceivable  that  the  rector  and  curate  may  have 
di£ferences,  and  that  this  perpetuity  of  connexion 
may  in  some  instances  become  irksome  to  both. 
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Generally,  however,  it  is  found  to  work  well — they 
make  the  best  of  it,  like  a  sensible  man  and  wife. 
And  the  curate  is  not  exposed,  as  be  sometimes  is 
in  England,  to  the  caprices  of  a  rector,  or  a  gynefeco- 
cratkal  rectores8»  Nor,  again,  is  the  public  eye 
offended  in  this  country  with  those  unpleasant 
adyertisements  of  curates  holding  the  views  of 
Venn,  with  strong  lungs,  or  of  Anglicans  skilful  in 
intoning  and  churdi  decoration. 

"  What  eKaminations  have  you  at  the  University 
of  Chnstiania.?'  I  asked, 

''Xhere  are  tlueei  First,  the  Philosophisk,  i.tf., 
a  mixed  classical  examination;  second^  one  in 
mathematics,  physics,  theology,  and  other  subjects; 
and,  three  years  later,  there  is  what  is  called  an 
Embeds  examen  (faculty  examination),  which,  for 
the  future  clergymmi,  is  in  divinity ;  for  the  lawyer, 
inlaw;  and  so  on.  Alter  this  examination,  how* 
eyer,  a  clergyman  is  not  compelled  to  be  ordained 
directly — ^indeed,  he  can  put  this  off  for  .some  years.'* 
"And  are  the  Norwegian  students  such  ardent 
spirits  as  their  brethren  in  Germany  ?" 
''Ardent  enough,  but  blessed,  I  hope,  with  more 
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common  sense.    They  are  intense  lovers  of  liberty, 
and  their  minds  are  full  of  the  idea  of  Scandinavian 
unity — i.e.f  a  jonction  not  only  moral,  bnt  political, 
of  the  three  kingdoms,  Denmark,  Sweden,  and  Nor- 
way. It  was  only  the  other  day  that  a  thousand  Nor* 
wegian  students  paid  a  visit  to  Upeala  and  Stock* 
holm,  and  then  went  over  to  Copenhagen.     They 
were  received  with  open  arms  by  the  Danes.     The 
shopkeepers  would  have  no  money  for  the  articles 
they  disposed  of  to  them,  beg^ng  them  to  take 
what  they  had  asked  for  as  a  tauvenir  of  Denmark. 
They  lived  in  private  houses,  and  partook  of  the 
best  during  their  stay,  entirely  gratuitously ;   the 
King  himself  bore  his  share  of  the  Leitourgia,  lodg- 
ing and  boarding  them  in  the  palace.     This  Scan- 
dinavian party  is  gaining  ground.     It  would  be  a 
great  thing  for  Norway  if  the  Bemadotte  dynasty 
could  succeed  to  the  throne  of  the  three  kingdoms. 
They  are  of  a  much  better  stock  than  the  descen- 
dants  of  Christian  the  First.   Look  at  Oscar  and  his 
eldest  son,  the  free-hearted,  outspoken  soldier;  and 
then  look  at  the  throne  of  Denmark — a  king  who 
first  marries  a  respectable  princess  and  divorces  her 
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(cr  another,  and  does  the  same  by  her  for  no  reason 
bttt  beeause  he  has  set  eyes  on  a  sempstress  at  a 
fire  one  night  in  the  capital,  and  is  determined  to  be 
possesBed  of  her — and  there  she  is,  the  Oountess 
Banner.     But  he  is  blessed  with  no  offspring,  and 
when  he  dies  the  Danes  get  a  Russian  for  their 
king;  or  .what's  next  to  it.     No  wonder,  then,  that 
the  Scandinavian  idea  finds  favour  in  Denmark; 
Even  the  king  favours  the  idea;  his  toast,  'Den- 
mark, Sweden,  and  Norway — ^three  lands  in  peaee, 
one  in  war,*  shows  that,  selfish  as  he  is,  and  cate- 
less  ef  trampling  on  the  feelings  of  those  he  has 
sworn  to  love  and  chensh,  he  has  some  little  regard 
for  the  future  of  his  people,  and  has  not  so  &r  for* 
gotten  Waldemar  and  Khut,  as  to  wish  Denmark 
to  be  a  mere  appanage  of  Bussisr— *in  short,  he  has 
always  aimed  at  being  a  popular  monarch." 

"A  grand  idea,"  said  I,  '*  no  doubt,  this  of  Scan- 
dinavian unity.  I  hear  that  Worsaae,  and  many  of 
the  Danish  professors,  have  taken  it  up.  But  I 
don't  think  professors,  generally,  are  practical  men 
--at  least,  not  in  Germany,  judging  from  what 
they  did  in  Frank£drt  in  1848.     They  were  with 
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child  for  many  months^  big  with  an  ineffable  con* 
ception,  bat  they  only  brought  forth  wind  afler  all. " 

''Ay !  but  we  Norwegians  don't  manag^e  in  that 
way.  Look  at  Eideswold,  in  1814^  and  say  whether 
we  are  not  practical  men/' 

''Don't  you  think  Norway  has  anything  to 
fear  from  the  jealousy  of  Sweden  ?"  I  went  on, 
changing  the  subject. 

**  No.  There  have  been  two  or  three  times  when 
we  have  been  in  a  klem  (hitch) ;  but  the  good, 
sturdy  common  sense,  and  quiet  resolution  of  us 
Norwegians  has  won  the  day.  And  now  I  think 
of  it,  this  appointment  of  the  Crown  Prince  to  be 
viceroy  at  Ghristionia  will  be  of  inestimable  benefit 
to  the  countryi  Our  future  ruler  will  get  to 
understand  the  people,  and  know  their  worth.  He 
will  see  what  our  freedom  is  doing  for  us.  He  makes 
himself  quite  at  home  with  all,  gentle  and  simple : 
dances  with  the  parsons'  wives  and  daughters,  and 
smokes  cigars  with  the  merchants,  but  he  is  observing 
all  the  while  very  narrowly ;  and  he  sees  we  are  all 
united  in  our  attachment  to  our  liberal  institutions, 
and  thriving  under  them  wonderfully ;  while^  at  the 
same  time,  all  are  most  loyal  to  the  kingly  house.  ' 
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*'  But  don't  you  think  these  religious  dchisms^ 
Lamraers  on  the  one  hand  and  the  Boman  Catholics 
on  the  other,  will  be  causing  a  split  in  your 
national  unity?" 

"  Oh  1  no»  It  is  true  the  Roman  Catholics 
have  a  great  cathedral  at  Christiania ;  but  they 
don't  number  more  than  a  couple  of  hundred  ia 
aU." 

"  Ah  !  but  there  are  some  more  in  the  North* 
It  Mma  only  the  other  day  I  heard  that  some 
Papists  are  engaged  in  an  active  propaganda 
about  Tromso." 

''No  doubt;  the. people  up  there  have  always 
been  peculiarly  inclined  to  be  carried  about  by 
every  wind  of  doctrine.  It  is  there  that  the 
Haugianer  made  way ;  and  it  is  there  that  these 
Papists  have  pitched  their  tents.  They  are  going 
to  work  very  systematicallyt  They  have  purchased 
an  estate  at  Alten.  Every  Sunday  they  preach  to 
whoever  will  come.  One  of  their  addresses  begins 
with  the  following  attractive  exordium : — 'Beloved 
bretbrefij  we  have  left  father  and  mother,  brothers 
and  msters,  fatherland  and  friends^  from  affectioa 

VOL.  I.  T 
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to  yon.*    Again,  they  boldly  talk  of  bringing  mu> 
the  eonntry  light  for  semi-darkness.  The  poor  Laps 
auch  want  some  little  book  to  be  distribated  gratis 
to  explain  to  them  the  snbtilty  of  these  people. 
I  wish  you  could  make  the  case  known  to  the 
OKeeUent  English   Bible  Society.     And  wheraaa 
the   Haiagiane  were   always  reputed  to   be   ooUt 
and  indiflerent  to  the  poor,  these  missionaries  aire 
very  kind  to  them,  yisiting  the  sick,  and  oflhring 
food,    Gibing,     and    instruction    gratis.       The 
wh<^e  plan  is  most  subtly  contriTed,   espeoially 
when    the   fanatic    efaaracter  of  the  Laps,    and 
their    poverty    is  eonsidefed.     If  the    Gkyrem- 
ment  does  not  take    care,   and  see    after   their 
c^iritual  and  temporal  wants,  they  may  fail,  I 
grant,  into  the  hands  of  those  people.    But  I  don't 
think  the  Norwegians  will  ever  listen  to  them. 
There  is  an  independence  in  our  character  that 
rebels  against  all  priestly  domination.*' 

"So  there  is  in  England.  But  eren  tiiere 
it  is  astonishing  to  •  see  how  far  matters 
are  going.  Why!  it  is  only  the  other  day 
that    a  petition  to  our    Queen,    to  restore   tke 


SB  CnOOIAN  IK  THSLBOBSBN.  276 

'Gieater  Exoommimioatioii^'  if  as  pat  into   my 
Iianda  to  sign" 

Bui  our  Gonversation  now    turned  ttom  the 
Tanities  and  yagaries  of  man  to  another  topic. 

The  woods  around  are  not  defioient»  I  find, 
in.  capercailzie  and  black  cock.  Woodcocks, 
also,  fiR>m  the  priest's  description,  must  be 
here  at  times.  It  was  a  brown  bird,  he  said, 
larger  than  a  Esnfe,  which  at  dusk  flies  back* 
wards  and  forwards  through  an  alley  in  the 
wood. 

"That  is  the  Linnaea  borealis/'  said  my  host 
to  me,  pointing  to  a  beautiful  little  white  flower. 
''A  strange  thing  happened  to  me,"  he  said, 
*'  when  I  was  at  my  mountain  parsonage  in  the 
West.  One  Baron  Ton  Dubner,  a  Swedish 
botanist,  drove  up  one  day  to  my  house.  I 
found  that  he  had  journeyed  all  the  way  thither  to 
make  inquiries  about  a  peculiar  plant  which  grows, 
he  said,  just  under  the  lisbrae,  on  a  particular  spot 
of  the  Dovre  Fjeld,  and  produces  berries  some- 
thing like  a  strawberry,  which  ripen  at  the  time 
when  the  snow  melts  in  spring.  I  made  particular 
T  2 
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InqmrieSy  and  at  last  found  a  lad  who  said  he 
knew  what  the  stranger  meant.  He  had  seen  and 
eaten  these  berries  while  tending  cattle  on  that 
particular  part  of  the  Fjeld.  I  gave  him  a  bottle, 
«nd  he  promised  next  spring  to  get  me  some ;  the 
baron  promising  to  give  a  handsome  reward*  But 
alas !  poor  Eric  did  not  survive  to  fulfil  his 
promise.  He  was  drowned  that  winter  by  falling 
through  the  ice.  Now,  do  ask  your  botanisttf  at 
Oxford  about  if* 

*  I  have  not  sueoeeded  m  obtainiiig  any  satiffiM^tory 
infomation  about  this  plant 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

TtiptkB  birilid»7--AFeUow'BBigh--ToE(nig8beig--Aword 
for  wateiproofr— Dnm  EIy-*A  lelio  of  the  thootiiig 
•eaaon— -Howpredpitoiisroftdsiurefonned  in  Norway-^ 
The  jtathor  dow  someihingecoentrio— The  river  LftnveA 
— ^Fkthetic  enieli)r-- The  silTer  mine  ftt  Kongsberg^-A 
short  life  and  not  a  merry  one — ^The  silyer  mine  on  fire— 
A  leaf  <mt  of  Hannibal's  book— A  vein  of  pore  mtww-^ 
Ccnunerdal  history  of  the  JCongsberg  silyer  mine»— 
Kongvbei^g— The  silver  refining  works— Silver  showers 
—That  honrid  English. 

02«  the  morning  of  my  departure,  I  find  the  Norsk 
flag  hoisted  on  a  tall  flagstaff,  on  the  eminence  in 
front  of  the  house. 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  this,  Miss  Lisa  ?" 
"  Oh  !   that's  for  papa's  birthday,"  said  she,  in 
high  glee. 

"  I  wish  you  many  happy  returns  of  the  day,"  was 

my  greeting  to  the  pastor,  who  was  evidently  not  ft 

little  pleased  at  receiving  the  compliment  in  English. 

Each  of  the  ladies  had  something  pretty  to  say  to 

\m,  on  the  occasion,  and  the  Frue  produced  a  very 
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handsome  newmeerschaum  pipemounted  with  silver, 
which,  by  some  magio  process,  she  had  obtained  from 
the  distant  By  against  this  anqpioioos  morning. 

As  we  are  off  the  high  road,  there  is  no  change- 
house  near ;  hxit,  by  my  host's  assistance,  I  hare  pro- 
cnreithesemoesof  mezeellflntftUow,  who  agrees 
to  take  me  with  his  own  horse  in  my  Mend's  carriole 
all  the  way  to  Kongsberg,  twenty  miles  off,  where 
I  am  to  visit  ibd  silver  minesy  and  letom  by  the 
same  conveyance  to  Hongesnni,  on  my  way  to 
Drammen.    How  very  kind  these  people  are. 

Seeing  I  took  an  interest  in  legends,  the  two 
elder  sisters  had  routed  out  some  tracts  on  the 
subject,  and  the  little  Arilda  presented  me  with 
some  Norwegian  views,  and  a  piece  of  ore  firom 
the  neighbouring  mine.  Miss  Lisa  blushed  and 
smiled,  and  did  not  know  what  to  make  of  it,  when 
I  wickedly  proposed  that  she  should  come  with  me 
to  Oxford. 

"No,"  said  mamma,  "if  you  were  twenty  years 
older,  perhaps." 

•'  And  I  hope,  when  next  you  visit  us,"  said  the 
priest,  "  you'll  be  married,  and  bring  Mrs.  M." 
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**  Manned !  you  know  what  I've  told  you  about 

Fellowships.     We  are  Protestant  monks." 

''Well/*  retorted  his  reyerence,  ^'I  always  say 

England  is  a  great  and  enlightened  oonntry ;  but  if 

you  wish  to  see  an  effete  custom  dung  to  with 

de^eraie  tenacity,  go  to  England." 

What  torrents  of  rain  poured  down  that  day,  aa 

we  jonmeyed  along  towards  Kongsberg. 

Poor  Signr  was  speedily  soaked  through,  his 

wadmel  coat  mopping  up  the  deluge  like  a  sponge^ 

But  he  took  the  thing  quite  as  a  matter  of  course. 

Ab  for  the  horse,  he  went  on  quite  swimmingly. 

Being  encased  in  lengthy  Goxding^s  fishing  boots, 

aeou'-wester  on  my  head,  and  a  long  mackintosh  <m 

my  shoulders,  I  was  quite  jubilant,  and  could  not 

belp  defying  the  storm  with  certain  exclamations, 

tmchas. 

Blow  winds,  and  crack  your  di6sk%  &a 

Sigur,  astonished  at  my  spouting,  asked  for  an 
explanation,  and  on  getting  it,  looked  anything 
Wt  an  assent  to  my  proposition. 

Truth  be  told,  I  was  sorry  for  Sigur.  But,  at 
the  same  time,  waterproofed  as  I  was,  I  had  a  sort 
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of  self-reliant  and  independent  feeling,  as  the  rain 
pattered  off  my  caoutchonc  habiliments,  pzettj 
mnoh  the  same,  I  should  think,  as  the  water- fowl 
tribe  mast  have,  i^hen  they  are  having  a  jolly 
soasing,  but  keep  perfectly  dry  withal. 

"Well,"  said  I,  **Sigur,"  remembering  it  was 
September  1,  "  it  will  be  fine  weather  foe  the  millers, 
at  all  events.  No  Quemknorre  to  be  feared  this 
autumn."  Sigur  smiled  curiously  through  tbe 
fringe  of  rain-drops  that  bugled  his  hatr-rim.  He 
was  evidently  astonished  that  the  Englishman  had 
found  out  that. 

"  That  elv  is  called  Dram  £lv/'  said,  he,  point* 
ing  to  the  river  tearing  along  with  its  fleet  of  logs. 
**  Once,  that  farm^iouse  which  you  see  yonder,  a 
couple  of  hundred  feet  above  the  river,  was  close 
to  tbe  water  s  edge,  but  the  water  burst  thiongb 
some  rocks  below,  and  now  it  s  a  river  instead  of  a 
lake.  There  is  some  old  story  about  it,"  continued 
he,  scratching  his  grizzled  locks,  "  but  I  forget  ib 
now.  They  say  that  the  river  takes  its  name  from 
that  Gaard," 

At  Hougesund  I  remarked  what  I  had  never 
seen  before  out  of  the  towns  in  Norway — an  inti- 
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mation  over  the  merohant  s  door  that  travellers 

would  find  accommodation  there.    This  will  give 

a  Tery  good  notion  of  the  amount  of  hotel  oom^ 

petition   in  this  country.    I  had  a  hag  of  shot. 

No.  Q,  and  as  all  shooting  was  now  over,  Sigur 

lee^Ted  directions  to  sell  the  same  to  the  merchant 

for  wrimt  he  could  get.     Tbe  merchant  took  it» 

loodly  protesting  the  while  that  he  should  never 

be  able  to  sell  it  again.     ^'  Our  shooters/'  said  he, 

"  use  the  largest  hagel^  not  such  dust  as  this,"    I 

can    images    that  people   accustomed  to  shoot 

game  sittings  would  do  so. 

It  was  pitch  dark  long  before  we  reached  Kongs- 
berg;  There  was  no&ing  left  for  it  but  to  let  the 
hone  take  his  own  course ;  but  as  he  was  unac-» 
quainted  witii  the  road,  this  was  pretty  much  that 
of  a  vessel  without  a  compass* 

As  good  luck  would  have  it,  we  overtook  a  traveller 
in  a  oacriole,  or  these  lines  would  mayhap  never 
have  been  written.  "Ye  gentlemen  of  England^ who 
live  at  home  at  ease/'  are  perhaps  not  aware^  that  in 
Norway,  excepting  on  two  or  three  pieces  of  newly- 
constructed  road,  there  is  no  such  a  thing  as  posts 
and  rails  to  fence  the  highway  from  danger.     Now 
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and  then,  as  in  Switzerland,  the  edge  of  a 
pieoipioe  is  supposed  to  be  gnarded  by  blocks  of 
granite,  plaoed  two  or  three  yards  apart,  but  ordi* 
naxily  fences  are  only  ui^  to  keep  in  cattle.  It 
was  not  till  the  next  day  on  retnming  that  I  be- 
came aware  what  I  had  escaped.  It  is  tme  that 
there  was  no  great  d^th  to  fall,  bat  quite  enougb 
to  break  all  my  bones.  But  I  might  console  my- 
self with  the  thought,  that  I  should  have  had  an 
opportunity  of  talking  to  the  doctor  at  Kongsberg, 
and  obtaining  from  him  some  more  information  about 
his  brownie  patient,  mentioned  at  page  232  above. 
The  object  of  my  detour  to  Kongsberg  was  to 
have  a  sight  of  the  celebrated  silver  mine  in  its 
neighbourhood.  I  had  brought  an  introduction  to 
the  Director,  Lammers  (brother  of  the  Dissenting 
Lammers  of  Skien),  whom  I  found,  next  morning, 
deeply  engaged  in  studying  a  plan  of  the  workings. 
Provided  by  him  with  a  note  to  the  Superinten- 
dent, I  put  myself  on  my  carriole,  and  started  with 
Sigur  for  the  mine.  The  excellent  Larsen,  at 
whose  comfortable  caravansary  I  put  up,  had  in- 
doctrinated Sigur  that  it  was  usual  for  strangen 
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to  tmke   a  carriage  from  the  inn;  for  which,  of 

cooTBe,  I  ahoald  have  had  to  pay  pretty  smartly. 

But  I  was  determined  to  be  eccentric  for  once,  and 

did  the  most  obvious  thing — ^take  my  own  vehicle 

and    attendant.      The  Lanven,  the  best  sahnon 

liver  in  the  sooth  of  Norway,  cuts  the  town  in 

two  with  a  stream  of  great  width.   The  old  wooden 

bridge,  being  worn  ont^  is  now  being  snperseded 

by  a  new  one,  bnilt  exactly  over  it ;  so  that  we 

bare  tiie  novel  sight  of  two  bridges  one  above  the 

otbar.  I  conid  not  leam  that  the  good  old  Northern 

custom  of  burying  a  child  under  the  new  bridge, 

to  make  it  durable,  has  been  observed.    At  all 

events,  the  Kongsbergers,  if  they  did  so,  kept  their 

own  counsel  about  it. 

In  Grermany,  too,  this  custom  prevailed.  Nay, 
within  the  last  twenty  years  (see  Grimtm,  ^'  Deutsche 
Mythologie"),  when  a  new  bridge  was  built  at  Halle, 
the  people  said  that  a  child  ought  to  be  built  into  it. 
Thiele,  also,  in  his  "  Danmark*s  Folkesagn,"  relates 
fts  follows : — ''A  wall  had  to  be  built  in  Copenhagen, 
bat  as  fiist  as  they  built  it  up,  it  sank  into  the 
swampy  ground.    In  this  dilemma,  a  small,  inno- 
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oent  child  was  aet  upon  a  stool  with  a  table  before 
it,  on  which  weie  playthings  and  sweetmeats ;  and 
while  it  was  amusing  itself  with  these,  twelve 
masons  set  to  work  and  built  a  vault  over  it,  and, 
at  the  same  tirne^  set  up  the  wall  again,  to  the 
aound  of  music.  Since  that  time  the  wall  has 
never  sunk  the  least" 

Nothing  noticeable  caught  my  eye  on  the  road, 
except  a  Thelemarken  peasant-girl,  in  her  quaint 
costume,  dragging  a  little  cow  to  market;  but  as 
on  our  return  we  again  encountered  both  of  than, 
it  was  clear  that,  with  the  dogged   obstinacy  of 
these  people,  rather  than  bate  the  price,  she  was 
marching  back  with  the  cow  to  her  distant  home 
in  the  mountains.    A  roundabout  ascent  of  nearly 
four  miles  English  brought  us  to  the  principal 
mine,  which,  as  the  crow  flies,  can  be  reached  by 
a  foot-path  in  half  that  distance.    The  device  of 
a  haomier  and  pick,  set  crosswise  over  a  door,  with 
the  Gennan  motto,  *'  Gluckauf,"  reminded  me  that 
these  mines  were  first  worked  by  miners  from  that 
country. 

Presenting  my  credentials,  I  was  ushered  into  a 
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room  in  the  eaperintendent's  house^  and  equipped 

irith  the  toggery  worn  on  those  occasions — ^a  dark 

green  blouse,  a  leather  apron  fastened  hy  a  broad 

baity  and  ip^om  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  person 

to  what  aprons  usually  are ;  and  lastly,  an  uncom* 

monly  fttout  black  felt  hat,  with  no  brim — ^in  8h^pe» 

I  should  imagine,  just  like  those  worn  by  the  Ar* 

jnenian  priests.     Such  was  the  disguise  which  I 

asMimed,  and  very  snitable  it  wask    The  apron  and 

b\oti«e  protected  my  clothes  from  dirty  and,  if  a 

piece  of  silver  ore  had  attempted  to  fall  upon  my 

head,  the  hat  would  have  acted  as  a  helmet/  and 

warded  it  oJflT.*   My  guide  into  ^*  the-  bowels  of  the 

haarmlesB  earth"  now  approached,  and  we  entered 

the  level— commenced  in  1716  by  Frederick  the 

Fifth-^-«nd  progressed'  for  nearly  two  miles  along 

the  tramway,  lighted  by  a  flaring  torch,  the  ashes 

of  which  the  conductor  ever -and  anon  knocked  off 

into  a  vessel  of  water  on  the  route*    All  was  stilly 

except  that  now  and  then  a  sound  as  of  rushing 

waters  jarred  upon  the  ear.    I  found  that  it  was 

the  water  pumped  out  of  the  mine  by  the  engine, 

^hich  usually  glides  quietly  along  in  its  wooden 
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ehannel ;  bat  in  places  whets  there  was  a  alight 
aaeent,  got  Tery  angry^  and  shot  along  nith  in- 
efeased  Telocity.  At  the  end  of  this  passage  we 
came  upon  a  group  of  miners,  cooking  their  por- 
ridge for  the  mid-day  meal.  They  are  en  doty,  I 
understood,  twenty-four  hours  at  a  stcetdiy  so  as 
to  save  the  loss  of  time  in  getting  to  their  irark 
and  back  again,  the  distance  in  and  out  beiiig  so 
eonsiderable.  The  men  looked  prematurely  old, 
as  far  as  I  was  able  to  judge  from  the  very  un*  ' 
favourable  light ;  and  that,  no  doubt,  has  a  great  | 
deal  to  do  with  looks  at  all  times.  The  prettiest  girl 
that  ever  joined  in  a  Christmas  revel,  would  be 
shocked  if  she  could  see  a  faithful  representation  | 
of  her  face  as  it  looked  by  the  blue  flickering  light 
of  the  envious  snapdragon. 

But,  to  speak  seriously,  I  find  that  though  there 
is  no  explosive  air  in  the  mine,  yet  there  is  a  close- 
ness in  the  atmosphere  which  is  prejudicial  to  health. 
At  a  comparatively  early  age  the  men  become 
"  ddelagt" — i. «.,  worn  out  After  a  certain  number 
of  years  of  service  they  are  pensioned.  Their  wages 
are,  for  one  class  of  men,  S4  skillings  to  80  shillings 


3HB  QXOKXAir  IN  IHKUDCASKBK.  287 

perdiem ;  for  another,  30  skillings  to  36  skillings ; 

ao  that  the  lowest  is  about  1 0d.,  and  the  highest  rate 

about  Is.  Sd.9  English.  In  this  mine,  which  is  called 

the  Kongengmbe  (King  s  Mine),  two  hundred,  aie 

employed.    Where  we  now  stood  was  about  the 

centre  of  the  mine ;  above  us  was  a  perpendicular 

ascent  to  the  top  of  the  mountain,  which  we  had 

avoided  by  entering  the  level.    But  we  now  had  to 

descend,  perpendicularly,  a  series  of  ladders,  li^^ted 

by  the  dim  light  of  a  candle,  which  the  guide,  for 

fear  of  fire,  had  taken  instead  of  the  torch.    We 

now  descended  fifty-five  perpendicular  ladders,  of 

unequal  lengths,  but  averaging,  I  understood,  five 

fathoms  each ;   so  that,  according  to  Cooker,  the 

'' totUe"  we  descended  was  1650  feet^  though^  when 

we  stood  at  the  bottom  of  the  perpaidicular  shafts 

we  were  in  reality  3120  feet  ftom  the  upper  mouth. 

Each  ladder  rests  on  a  wooden  stage,  and  the  top 

of  it  against  a  sort  of  trap-door  let  into  a  similar 

stage  above.    This  perpendicularity  of  the  shaft 

is  its  chief  danger.    Should  a  large  piece  of  rock 

become  loosened  above,  there  is  nothing  but  these 

wooden  stages  to  prevent  it  smashing  through  to 
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the  bottom  of  the  shaft ;  and  as  no  notice,  snoh  as 
"  Heads  below— look  out,"  is  giyen,  not  a  few  dresd- 
fill  accidents  have  taken  place  in  consequence. 
Again,  from  the  construction  of  the  mine,  it  is 
peculiarly  dangerous  in  case  of  fire. 

It  was  only  in  May  last  that  a  fire  broke  out 
suddenly  in  the  Gotteshiilfe  in  der  Not  (God's  help 
in  time  of  need)  Mine,  where  there  are  eighty-eight 
ladders.  The  fire  raged  with  such  fiiry  that  four 
unfortunate  men  were  choked  before  they  could 
escape.  A  fifth  got  out  alive.  The  burning  con- 
tinned  eight  days.  The  bodies  have  only  just  been 
found,  August  18th. 

Fire,  I  find,  is  used  to  make  new  horizontal 
shafts.  We  went  into  one  of  these  side  shafts  to 
see  the  operation*  Arrived  at  the  end  of  the 
gallery,  which  was  as  symmetrical  as  a  railway 
tunnel)  and  very  hot,  our  further  progress  was 
barred  by  a  great  iron  door ;  this  being  opened,  1 
saw  a  huge  fire  of  fir  poles  blazing  away  at  the  far 
end  of  a  kind  of  oven.  After  the  fire  has  thus 
burned  for  several  hours,  it  is  suffered  to  go  out ; 
and  the  miners,  approaching  with  their  picks,  can 
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with  yery  little  effort  chip  off  several  inches  of  the 
hard  rock,  which  has  become  as  brittle  as  biscuit 
firom  the  action  of  heat.  The  biscuit  being  cleared 
avay,  a  firesh  fire  is  lit,  and  another  batch  baked 
and  remoTed ;  and  so  on,  day  by  day,  till  the  miners 
eometo  ore. 

At  the  bottom  of  the  mine  I  was  rewarded  by  the 
sight  of  a  vein  of  pure  silver.  At  first  it  seemed 
to  me  very  like  the  rest  of  the  rock,  except  that  it 
was  rougher  to  the  touch ;  but  with  a  little  beating, 
like  a  dull  schoolboy,  it  brightened  up  wonderfully, 
and  I  saw  before  me  a  vein  of  native  silver,  two  or 
three  inches  in  width,  and  descending  apparently' 
perpendicularly.  The  native  silver  thus  found,  to- 
gether with  the  argentiferous  rock,  is  packed  up  in 
a  covered  cart,  under  lock  and  key,  and  driven  into 
Kongsberg,  where  the  smelting  works  are  situate. 

"  How  does  the  refined  silver  go  to  Christiania  ?*' 
I  inquired. 

"  In  a  country  cart,"  was  the  reply,  "  driven  by 
a  simple  bonder."  Even  Queen  Victorias  baby- 
plate  might  pass  in  this  manner  through  the  country 
without  danger  of  spoliation." 

VOL.  I.  u 
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No  speoimens  aie  permitted  to  be  sold  in  tk 
nune;  the  men,  I  uadefsUnd,  are  searohed  matt 
time  that  they  leave  irodu 

The  foztoneB  of  these  celebiated  silTer  Buaes, 
irhieh  were  disooTered  in  16d8»  have  been  Vlkd  fht 
mines  themselves.  There  have  been  manyupa  and 
downs  in  them.  At  one  time  they  have  been 
worked  by  the  State ;  at  another,  they  have  been 
in  private  bands;  and  sometimes  the  exploration 
stopped  altogether.  After  thus  lying  idle  for  some 
years,  the  works  wexe,  in  1814,  if  I  am  rightly  in- 
formed, offered  for  sale  by  the  Danish  Government 
to  our  present  consnl-genend  at  0hri8tiaaia»  and  the 
purchase  was  only  not  completed  in  conseqnenoe  of 
that  gentleman  deolining  to  keep  up  the  fall  amonnt 
of  workmen,  a  condition  which  the  Grovemment  in- 
sisted on.  Be  this  as  it  mnj,  they  were  set  a-going 
by  the  Government  in  181 6,  and  the  Storthing  voted 
S  1,000  dollars  for  the  purpose,  and  even  greater 
sums  in  subsequent  years.  And  yet,  in  1880,  the 
mine  was  not  a  paying  concern.  Just  about  this 
lime,  however,  the  miners  hit  upon  a  rich  vein,  and 
ever  since  1832  it  has  paid.    The  greatest  yield 
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was  in  1888,  when  abont  47,000  marks  of  pare 
siher  -were  obtained.   At  present,  about  400  marks 
are  obtained  weekly,  or  abont  21,000  per  annnm. 
Tbere  is  an  actual  profit  of  nearly  200,000  dollars 
a  year.      Notwithstanding  this  brilliant  state  of 
affairs,  there  has,  reckoning  firom  first  to  last,  been 
a  loss  of  several  milHons  of  dollars  on  the  yenture. 
At  one  time  Kongsberg  was  a  city  of  consider- 
able importance.    At  present,  there  are  less  than' 
5000  inhabitants ;  but  in  1769,  when  Christiania 
had  only  7496  inhabitants,  Trondjem  7478,  and 
Bergen  18,735,  Kongsberg  had  over  8000.    Bat 
H  mast  be  always  conridered  important,  as  being 
ike  great  mining  school  of  the  coontry — a  coontry 
which  contains,  no  doubt,  vast  mineral  treasures 
vnder  its  sor&ce. 

Tough  work  it  was  ascending  the  ladders,  and 
very  hot  withal.  But  as  I  intended  to  be  in  Dram- 
men  that  eyeningj  distant  five-and-twenty  miles,  no 
thne  was  to  be  lost  My  climbing  on  the  Qeld  had 
been  capital  practice;  and  such  was  the  pace  at 
which  I  ascended,  that  the  superintendent^  who 
joined  us,  broke  down  or  bolted  midway. 
u2 
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We  were  soon  at  Kongsberg,  it  being  down  hill 
all  the  way.  People  told  me  I  must  by  no  means 
omit  going  to  see  a  monument  on  the  hill,  betweeo 
the  mines  and  the  town,  where  the  names  of  ten' 
kings,  who  had  come  to  see  the  mine,  were  recorded, 
including  Bemadotte.  But  I  preferred  devoting 
the  rest  of  my  spare  time  to  what  I  considered 
much  more  instructive,  viz.,  a  visit  to  the  establish- 
ments for  reducing  and  refining  the  silver  ore.  As 
good  luck  would  have  it,  I  had  an  opportunity  of 
witnessing  the  process  Sot  refining  silver.  About 
20001.  worth  of  the  precious  metal  was  in  an  oven, 
with  a  moveable  bottom,  undergoing  the  process  of 
refinement  by  the  intense  heat  of  a  pine- wood  fire, 
blown,  upon  it  from  above. 

Schiller's  magnificent "  Song  of  the  Bell"  rose  to 
my  mind — 

Nehmet  Holz  von  Fichtenstamme, 
Booh  recht  troeken  laast  es  seyn, 
Dabs  die  eingepresste  FUunme 
Schlage  zu  dem  Sdiwalch  hinein ! 

The  mynte-mester,  a  fat  man,  of  grave  aspect,' 
illuminated  by  large  spectacles,   ordered  one  of 
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the  Cyclopses   around    to  put  what  looked  like 

a  thin,  long  poker,  with  a  small  knob  at  the  end, 

into  the  boiling  mass.     It  came  out  coated  with  a 

smooth  enyelope  of  dead  metal.     This  the  director 

examined,  and  shook  his  head ;  so  away  went  the 

blow-pipe  as  before.     Presently  the  same  process 

was  repeated.    On  the  poker-knob  being  inserted  a 

third  time,  the  director  scrutinized  it  carefully,  and 

then  said,  '^fadrdig!"     On  examining  it,  I  found 

projecting,  like  a  crown  of  airy  thorns,  a  coating  of 

exceedingly  fine  spicula  of  frosted  silver.   That  was 

the  tsignal  that  it  was  sufficiently  purified..    Never 

till  now  had  I  known  so  exactly  the  force  of  the 

wordsof  the  Psalmist,  "Even  assilverwhich  from  the 

earth  is  tried  and  purified  seven  times  in  the  fire." 

It  was  desired  to  have  the  silver  in  small  nodules 

for  silversmiths,  as  more  easily  workable  than  in  a 

lump.    For  this  purpose,,  a  vessel  of  cold  water 

was  placed  xmder  the    furnace-spout.      Another 

Cyclops  stationed  himself  in  front  of   the  said 

spout,  holding  in  his  hand  the  nozzle  of  some 

hose  counected  with  a  water-engine.     With  this 

he  took  aim  at  the  orifice  (reminding  me  much  of 
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a  Nonkman  shooting  game  sitting,  bat  in  thia  < 
it  was  flying,  as  will  be  seen).  A  signal  is  given,  t 
cook  tamed,  and  oat  rashes  the  white-hot  moltai 
metal;  but  at  the  moment  of  its  escape  from  the 
trap,  the  fireman  dischargee  a  jet  of  cold  water  at 
it ;  the  consequence  is,  that,  instead  of  desoending  in 
a  conlinttoas  stream,  the  blazing  jet  is  squandered, 
and  iJEdls  into  the  vessel  below  in  a  shower  of  silrer 
drops.  Danae  conld  have  explained  the  thing  to 
a  nicety,  only  her  shower  was  one  of  gold ;  while 
the  metal  most  predominant  in  her  own  compontion 
would  seem  to  have  been  brass. 

The  gentleman  who  had  been  conversing  with 
me  in  German,  and  apparently  considered  me  a 
Teuton,  said  he  could  talk  French  also ;  but  as  for 
that  horrid  English,  those  people  began  a  sentence 
and  rolled  it  in  their  mouths,  spit  it  half  out»  and 
the  rest  they  swallowed.  I  strongly  reeommend 
any  Englishman,  who  wishes  to  hear  what  people 
on  the  Continent  think  of  John  Bull  and  his  wife, 
not  to  betray  his  nation  if  he  oan  help  it^  and  then 
he  has  some  chance  of  getting  at  ilie  trae  state  of 
opinion  without  flattery.     This  rule  will  apply  to 
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society,  such  as  one  meets  abroad.  But 
there  is  a  no  less  golden  exception,  which  is  this : 
newer  at  a  cnstom-honse  or  police-office  know  the 
lan^raage  of  the  officials ;  if  you  do,  they  are  sure  to 
badger  you,  especially  if  you  are  above  suspicion* 
If,  on  the  other  hand,  you  shrug  your  riwulders, 
and  keep  replying  to  their  remarks  in  English,  you 
ivill  completely  foil  their  efforts  at  annoyance,  and 
they  will  not  be  able  to  moke  anything  of  you,  and 
look  out  for  other  prey. 

Another  remarkably  polite  and  intelligent  official 
now  proceeded  to  show  me  some  beautiful  speci- 
mens of  pure  silver  in  another  part  of  the  building. 
Some  of  these  "  Handstene,"  as  they  are  called,  I 
purchased.     Here,  too,  were  those  splendid  spe- 
cimens that  appeared  at  the  Great  Exhibition  in 
London,  and  also  in  Paris ;  and  gained  a  medal  in 
both  instances.    The  bronze  medal,  designed  by 
Wyon,  with  the  busts  of  Victoria  and  Albert,  and 
likewise  the  silver  one  of  Napoleon,  were  side  by 
side ;  the  latter  pretty,  doubtless,  but,  to  my  think- 
ing, and  also  that  of  the  inspector,  vastly  inferior  to 
the  former,  which,  he  said,  was  a  real  work  of  art. 
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My  companionB  at  dinner  were  the  engineer  of 
the  new  road  out  of  Eongsberg,  and  a  Hnngarian 
refugee,  getting  his  living  by  portrait-paintiiig. 
All  things  considered,  I  should  think  that  the 
engineer's  trade  was  the  better  of  the  two.  Bat  the 
artist  was  a  good-looking  fellow,  and  twirled  bis 
moustache  with  great  complacency;  so  that, 
perhaps,  he  got  sitters.  At  all  events,  he  could 
have  no  competition. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

A  gmmbleabont  roads — ^Mr.  Dahl'B  carayansaiy — ^  YoaVe 
braked  me  too  early" — St.  Halyard — ^PtofeaBor  Munok — 
Book-keeping  by  copper  kettle»— Norwegian  society — 
Fresh  milk — ^Talk  about  the  great  ship — Horten  the 
chief  naval  station  of  Norway — ^The  Ensaian  Admiral 

G Conchology — TCnsberg  the  most  ancient  town 

in  Norway — Historical  reminiscences  —  A  search  for 
local  literature— An  old  Norsk  patriot — ^Nobility  at  a 
disoonnt — ^Passport  passages — Salmonia — A  tale  for 
talkers — ^Agreeable  meeting — ^The  Boman  CSatholics  in 
Finmark — ^A  deep  design — Ship  wrecked  against  a  light- 
honse-— The  courtier  check-mated. 

The  new  road>  which  avoids  some  fearful  hills,  will 
soon  be  finished ;  and  that  is  the  excuse  for  not 
repairing  the  old  one,  which  was  something  like 
what  Holbom  Hill  would  be  with  all  the  paving* 
fttones  up. 

Prince  Napoleon,  who  has  just  returned  from 
his  voyage  to  Spitzbergen  and  the  Arctic  regions, 
is  about  to  visit  Eongsberg  in  company  with  one 
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of  the  Boyal  Princes  of  Sweden,  to-morrow.  It  is 
lucky  for  the  highway  surveyors  that  it  is  not 
the  King  of  Onde.  They  doubtless  would  have 
been  put  into  the  ruts  to  fill  them  up,  or  smelted 
in  the  smelting-houses,  or  have  had  to  undergo 
some  other  refined  process. 

Sigur  and  I  parted  company  at  Hougesnnd; 
he  proceeding  homewards,  and  I  crawling  along  to 
Drwnmen,  by  the  side  of  the  elv,  with  the  worst 
horse  I  ever  drove  in  Norway.  Fortunately,  the 
road  is  a  dead  level,  and  good.  The  river  abounds 
in  salmon,  which  cannot  get  up  higher  than 
Hougesnnd. 

On  the  other  side  of  it,  I  saw  several  lights^ 
which  I  learned  were  at  saw-miUs,  which  are 
working  night  and  day.  I  suppose  they  are 
taking  time  by  the  forelock.  Hitherto,  saw-mill^ 
have  been  in  the  hands  of  a  few  privileged  persons ; 
but  in  1860  the  monopoly  expires,  and  anybody 
may  erect  one. 

I  had  been  strongly  recommended  to  one  Mr. 
Dahl.  His  caravansary  I  found  both  comibrtaUe 
and  reasonable.      The    St.  Halvard   steam-boat, 
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whieh  was  to  oonvey  me  next  morning  to  some 
staAion  in  the  Chiistiania  Fjord,  started  at  seven 
o'clock,  I  foond,  so  I  requested  to  be  called  at  a 
little  before  six.  The  damsel  walked  into  my 
bedroom,  irithoat  any  preliminary  knock,  long 
before  that  hour, 

"  7ou'ye  come  too  early/'  said  I ;  '^  the  boat  does 
not  etort  till  seven.** 

*'  Oh,  yes ;  bat  the  passengers  are  accustomed 
to  asBemble  on  boaid  half  an  hour  before." 
So  much  for  the  Norwegian  value  of  time. 
At  five  minutes  to  seven  I  found  myself  on  board 
the  boat,  much  to  the  astonishment,  no  doubt,  of 
the  numerous  passengers;  who,  with  the  patient 
tranqfuillity  of  Norwegians,  had  long  ago  settled  in 
thmr  places. 

''St  Halvaid— whowasSt  Halvard?'  said  I  to 
a  person  near  me,  as  we  scudded  along  through 
the  blue  waves,  glistening  in  the  morning  sun,  and 
curled  by  a  gentle  breeie.  Hedidnotknow,  buthe 
thought  a  firiend  of  his  on  board  knew.  The  friend, 
an  intelligent  young  lieutenant  in  the  army,  fiom 
FredrickshaU;  soon  produced  a  book  of  Profoflsor 
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Munck's^  but  tbe  yolume  made  no  mention  of  fhe 
enigmatical  personi^.  Seeing,  however,  that  I 
looked  over  the  pages  with  interest,  nothing  would 
content  the  young  miUtaire  but  that  I  should 
retain  possession  of  it ;  which  I  accordingly  did, 
with  many  thanks.  It  may  be  as  well  to  mention, 
that  there  are  two  Muncks  in  Norway ;  A.  Munai^! 
the  poet,  and  Professor  A.  F.  Munck,  the  historian, 
a  person  of  European  reputation,  who  is  now 
engaged  on  a  comprehensive  work,  *'  Norske  Folks 
Historic,"  "  History  of  the  Norsk  People."  He  is 
also  author  of  several  other  works  of  antiquarian 
research. 

"You  have  been  in  Thelemarken ?  *'  inquired 
the  lieutenant.  "  That's  the  county  for  old  Norsk 
customs  and  language.  With  all  their  dirt  and  rode 
appearance,  some  of  the  bonders  are  very  rich,  and 
proud  of  their  wealth.  I  remember  being  at  a  hm 
some  miles  above  Kongsberg,  where  I  saw  a  number 
copper  ketUes  ranged  on  a  shelf,  as  bright  tf 
bright  could  be ;  I  found  that  these  were  the 
gauge  of  the  bonder  s  wealth.  For  every  thousand 
dollars  saved  a  new  copper  kettle  was  added.   You 
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bare  no  idea  how  tenacious  these  people  are  of 
tfadr  social  position.  When  the  son  and  daughter 
of  two  bonders  are  about  to  be  married^  a  won- 
derful deal  of  diplomacy  is  used,  the  one  en- 
deavouring to  outwit  the  other.  It  is  surprising 
|With  all  the  chaffering  and  bargaining  between 
^elders  that  the  marriages  turn  out  so  well  as 

1p* 

^et  even  the  wealthiest  of  them  liye  in  the 
meane^^Banner.  I  don't  suppose  you  would 
get  any  l^^mtlk  in  your  travels  in  Thelemarken^ 
except  at  iHuteters.  You  would  not  believe  it, 
but  they  ai^B  the  habit  of  keeping  their  milk 
from  spring  ^Bkutumn.  To  prevent  it  becoming 
stale  or  ma^Ky,  they  star  it  every  day.  Tn 
process  of  tiS  it  assumes  a  very  strong  scent, 
which  the^^He  inhale  with  great  gusto.  It  is  a 
^filthy  ^^Vbut  people  accustomed  to  it  like  it, 

!7  above  all  things.  A  curious  case  in 
point  occurs  to  my  mind:  A  Yoged,  who  had 
been  for  some  years  stationed  up  in  a  wild  part 
of  Thelemarken,  was  translated  to  Drammen, 
which  is   an  agreeable   place,   and  by  no  means 
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defioient  in  good  society*  BBt»  with  all  thiB 
improvement  in  ndghbonrhood,  and  the  ap^i- 
aaoeB  of  life;  in  spite  of  his  inoreaaed  pay  and 
higher  position,  the  Voged  sickened  and  pined ; 
in  short,  became  a  regolar  invalid.  What  coold 
it  be  ?  He  missed  the  thick,  stinking  milk  of  the 
Thelemarken  wilds.  He  petitioned  to  return  to 
the  old  Fogderie,  where  he  would  have  leas  pay, 
but  more  milk ;  and,  ficom  the  last  accounts,  he 
is  fully  restored  to  health,  and  enjoying  himflelf 
amazingly." 

As  we  approached  Horten,  the  chief  naval 
station  of  Norway,  I  saw  a  new  church,  i^pa- 
rently  built  in  red  stone,  and  in  the  Gothic  style ; 
which,  as  far  as  I  could  judge,  reflected  no  little 
credit  on  the  architect  At  this  moment,  a  Norsk- 
man  tapped  me  on  the  shoulder,  and  asked — 

''Are  you  an  Englishman?  Do  you  hve  in 
London  ?  Have  you  seen  the  great  ship  that  is 
building  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames?  They 
say  it  is  twice  as  long  as  the  magazine  at  Hortea 
yonder ;  but  I  can't  believe  iL" 

*'  You  mean  the  Great  Ea$tem,  as  they  call  it? 
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I  don't  know  how  long  the  magasine  is ;  hut  the 
ship  is  680  feet  long." 

"VirieHg!  det  er  accnrat  dohhelt"  (Beally! 
then  it  is  exactly  double,  just  as  I  heard.) 

Tlie  daily  steamer  from  Ghristiania  to  FredriokB* 
haU  met  us  here,  HMen,  by  name;  and  sepa- 
rated me  from  the  intelligent  lieutenant,  with 
wh<»Di  I  exchanged  cards. 

As  we  steamed  out  of  Horten,  past  the  gun-boatB^ 
and  arsenals,  a  naval-looking  man  said — 

^We  haye  had  a  great  man  here  lately,  sir: 
the  Busaian  Admiral  G  The  newspapers 

were  strongly  against  his  being  allowed  to  pry 
ahont  our  naval  station ;  but  he  was  permitted  by 
the  Grovemment.  After  examining  everything 
very  accurately,  he  said,  *  It's  all  very  good,  too 
good:  for  England  will  come  and  take  it  away 
from  you.'  ** 

*^And  what  did  the  dockyard  people  think  of 
that  ?     Did  they  agree  with  liim  ?" 

*'  Heaven  forefend  I  They  knew  whom  they  had 
to  deal  with.  As  he  walked  through  the  arsenal, 
he  aaw  some  shells  lying  about.    '  What  is  that  ? 
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some  new  invention  T  '  Oh !  no/  said  the 
officer ;  '  it  is  only  shells,  after  the  old  fashion.' 
The  Russian  admiral  seemed  contented  with  the 
reply ;  hut  he  was  not  going  to  he  put  off  the 
real  scent  hy  a  feint  of  this  kind.  In  fact^  a 
Norwegian  captain,  not  long  ago,  did  invent  a 
peculiar  kind  of  shell,  which,  with  unerring  pre- 
cision, can  he  so  managed  as  to  burst  in  a  vessel's 
side  after  effecting  an  entrance.  The  Russian 
knew  this,  hut  kept  his-^counsel  then.  Suh- 
sequently,  he  found  an  opportunity  of  drawing 
a  subaltern  officer  aside,  to  whom  he  offered  two 
hundred  dollars  to  reveal  the  secret.  But  the 
Norskman  would  not  divulge  the  secret  (shell  out), 
only  telling  his  superior,  who  took  no  notice, 
but  merely  chuckled  at  the  Russian's  duplicity." 

''It  is  an  old  Russian  trick,  that,"  replied  I; 
''  if  I  remember  rightly,  the  Muscovites  obtained 
the  secret  of  the  Congreve  rocket  by  some  such 
underhand  manoeuvre." 

The  admiral's  curiosity  will  remind  the  reader  of 
the  facetious  Punch's  "  Constantino  Paul  Pry,"  who 
visited  £ngland  and  France  for  a  similar  object 
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As  we  steered  down  the  vast  Fjord,  which  is 
here  of  great  width,  and  ramifies  into  various 
arms,  we  see  the  Norrien,  a  new  Norsk  frigate,  in 
the  offing,  on  her  trial  trip. 

A  little  after  noon,  we  were  steaming  down  a 
shallow  bay,  sarrounded  by  low  wooded  islets,  to 
Tonsberg,  the  most  ancient  town  in  Norway. 
The  harbour  for  shipping  is  in  the  Tonsberg 
Fjord,  distant  a  bowshot  from  where  we  land ; 
but  to  get  there  by  water  would  require  a  detour 
of  several  miles.  The  isthmus  is  low  and  flat, 
and  presents  no  engineering  difficulties  whatever. 
In  any  other  country,  a  ship  canal  would  long 
since  have  joined  the  two  waters.  At  present, 
there  is  only  a  ditch  between. 

The  ruins  of  the  old  fortified  castle  are  still 
discernible  on  the  elevation  to  the  north  of  the 
town;  and  a  sort  of  wooden  building,  something 
between  a  summer-house  and  an  observatory,  has 
lately  been  erected  on  the  spot.  The  old  castle 
(Tonsberg-hus)  suffered  a  good  deal  from  an  attack 
of  the  Swedes  in  1503  ;  and  was  totally  destroyed 
in  1532,  in  the  disturbances  that  ensued  on  the 
VOL.  L  X 
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retam  of  King  Christian  II.    to  Norway.      As 

early  as  the  close  of  the  ninth  centary,  the  city 

was  a  plaoe  of   resort  for  merchants,   and  the 

residence  of  the  kings  in  the  middle  ages.     At 

one  time  there  were  half  a  score  of  churches  in 

the  place ;  but  of  these  none  remained  fifty  years 

ago,  except  one  very  ancient  one,  in  the  Pointed 

style ;  but  this  was  palled  down  by  some  Vandal 

authorities  of  the  place.  During  the  troubles  of  the 

twelfth  and  thirteenth  centuries  the  town  was  taken 

and  plundered  more  than  once ;  but  it  received 

its  finishing  blow  from  the  Union  of  Calmar. 

An  eminence  to  the  east  of  the  town  is  called    | 

I 
I 
I 
I 
1 
I 
left  in  the  town  to  indicate  its  former  importance,    I 

I  mounted  up  the  Castle-hill,  and  took  a  look  of 
the  surrounding  country  and  Fjords,  with  the 
blue  mountains  of  Tbelemarken  far  in  the  distance. 
The  ancient  seat  of  the  Counts  of  Jarlsberg  is  near 
at  hand;  from  which  family  the  surrounding  dis- 
trict bears  the  name  of  Grefskabet  (county). 


the  Mollehaug,  where  in  the  middle  ages  the  re- 
nowned Hougathing,  or  Parliament,  was  held,  and 
the  kings  received  homage.     There  being  nothing 
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Afterwards  I  strolled  into  the  cemetery.  Some  of 
the  tombs  were  of  polished  red  granite,  which  is 
obtained  in  the  neighbourhood ;  most  of  them  had 
long  inscriptions.      Under  two  relievo    busts  in 
white  marble  was  the  short  motto,  "  Vi  sees  igien/' 
(we  shall  meet  again,)  and  then  a  couple  of  joined 
hands,  and  the  names  of  So-and-so  and  his  Hustru 
(gudewife).   On  an  obelisk  of  iron  I  read — *'  Under- 
neath rests  the  dust  of  the   upright  and  active 
burgher,  the  tender   and  true   man   and    father, 
merchant  Hans  Falkenborg.     His  fellow-burghers' 
esteem,  his  survivors'  tears,  testify  to  his  worth. 
But  the  Lord  gave,  the  Lord  took.     Blessed  be 
the  name  of  the  Lord."      On  another  stone  was 
written — "  Underneath  reposes  the  dust  of  the  in- 
life- and-death-united  friends.  Skipper  F.  and  Mer- 
chant B.    Both  were  called  from  the  circle  of  their 
dear  friends  December  10,  1850,  at  the  age  of  28. 
Short  was  their  pilgrimage   here  on  earth;   but 
who  hath  known  the  mind  of  the  Lord,  who  hath 
been  his  councillor  ?     Peace  be  with  their  dust." 
Altogether  there  was  much  good  taste  exemplified 
in  these  memorials  of  the  dead« 
x2 


308  THS  OXONIAK  IK  THEUEHABKSir. 

As  I  retamed  towards  the  inn,  I  called  at  the 
onlyhooksellers  in  this  town  of  nearly  three  thou- 
sand inhabitants,  in  hopes  of  obti^ning  some  local 
literature  in  refereuce  to  a  place  of  such  historical 
celebrity;  Madame  Nielsen,  however,  only  sold 
school-books  of  the  paltriest  description.  After 
my  walk,  I  was  by  no  means  sorry  to  sit  down  to  a 
good  dinner  at  the  inn.  Opposite  me  sat  a  fine 
old  fellow,  with  grey  streaming  locks,  while 
two  bagmen  and  the  host  completed  the  com- 
pany. Under  the  influence  of  some  tolerable  Bor- 
deaux, the  old  gentleman  became  quite  com- 
municative;  he  had  been  in  arms  in  '14,  wheii    | 

Norway  was  separated  from  Denmark,   and    the 

I 
Norskmen  recalcitrated  against  the  cool  handing 

them  over  from  one  Power  to  another. 

''That  was  a  perilous  time  for  us;   oue  false 

step,  and  we  might  have  been  undone ;  but  each    | 

man  had  only  one  thought,  and  that  was  for  his 

country.    In  this  strait,"  continued  he,   his  eyes 

sparkling,  "  one  hundred  Norskmen  met  at  Eids- 

void  on  May  1,  and  on  May  17  the  constitntion 

was  drawn  up  which  we  now  enjoy.    Please  God 

it  may  last    The  Norwegians  may  well  be  proud 
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of  it^  and  no  wonder  that  the  Swedes  are  jealous 
of  us  with  their  four  estates,  and  their  miserable 
pretence  of  a  constitution — the  worst  in  Europe. 
Their  shoals  of  nobility  are  the  drag-chain ;  we  got 
rid  of  them  here  in  1 821.  That  was  a  great  bless- 
ing ;  Carl  Johann  was  against  it,  and  three  thousand 
Swedish  soldiers  were  in  the  vicinity  of  Christiania. 
Count  Jarlsberg,  our  chief  noble,  was  for  the  aboli- 
tion ;  its  chief  opponent  was  Falsing.  He  said  in 
the  Storthing,  that  if  our  nobility  were  abolished 
he  would  say  farewell  to  Norway.  Another  member 
took  him  up  short,  and  said, '  And  the  Norsk  hills 
would  echo  well.' " 

Dinner  over,  I  drove  through  the  woods  back  to 
Valid,  where  I  was  to  meet  the  steamer.  Two 
Swiss  gentlemen  possess  a  large  establishment 
here  for  the  manufacture  of  salt  by  the  evaporation 
of  salt  water;  a  cotton  mill  is  also  adjoining,  be- 
longing to  the  same  proprietors. 

On  applying  for  my  ticket  at  the  office— where 
it  may  be  had  a  trifle  cheaper  than  on  board — ^my 
passport  is  demanded  and  examined,  and  the 
office-keeper  informs  me  that  it  is  against  the  rules 
to  give  a  ticket  for  an  outward-bound  steamer  to  any 
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one  whose  passport  has  not  been  conntarsigned 
by  the  Norwegian  authorities.  Now,  on  leaving 
Norway  by  way  of  Christiania,  as  I  was  aware,  it  is 
required  to  be  shown  to  the  police,  and  vis^d,  but 
as  I  had  never  been  near  the  capital  this  year,  and, 
from  the  moment  I  had  landed  to  this,  the  pass- 
port had  never  been  demanded,  it  did  not  occar 
to  me  that  a  v%$S  woald  be  required.  For  the 
moment  I  was  disconcerted,  as  nobody  was  to  be 
found  at  Vallo  who  could  remedy  the  defect. 

On  inquiry,  however,  I  found  that  the  naval 
officer  in  command  of  the  coming  vessel  was  my 
old  friend  Captain  H.,  and  so  I  felt  secure.  There 
were  plenty  of  faces  that  I  knew  on  board,  among 
the  rest  some  Oxford  Undergraduates  returning 
from  a  delightful  excursion  up  the  country ;  there 
were  also  some  ''Old  Norwegians,"  who  had  been 
fishing  in  the  north,  and  complained  loudly  of  the 
unfavourableness  of  the  season.  There  had  been 
an  unusual  amount  of  rain  and  cold,  and  the  rivers 
had  been  so  full  of  snow-water,  that  the  salmon 
had  stuck  at  the  mouths,  a  prey  to  nets,  &c., 
in  preference  to  braving  the  chills  of  the  Elv. 

Among  other  small  talk,  I  began  to  recount  as  I 
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sat  in  the  Captain's  room,  how  I  had  seen  the  old 
gentleman  with  the  star  and  diplomatic  coat,  (See 
antS).  Juet  then  somebody  came  and  called  out 
the  firat  lieutenant  byname,  which  was,  I  perceived, 
the  Tery  same  as  that  of  the  last  baron  whom  I 
was  engf^ed  in  taking  o£P. 

''  la  he  any  relation  ?"  I  inquired  in  alarm. 

*•  Only  his  son,"  was  the  reply. 

Fortunately  I  had  not  said  anything  derogatory 
to  the  papa,  or  I  might  have  placed  myself  in  an 
awkward  fix.  This  is  only  another  proof  how 
cautions  you  ought  to  be  on  board  one  of  these 
steamers  of  talking  about  whom  you  have  seen, 
and  what  you  think,  for  the  coast  being  the  great 
high  road,  everybody  of  condition  takes  that  route 
— ^you  may  have  been,  perhaps,  for  instance, 
abusing  some  merchant  for  overcharges — and 
after  speaking  your  mind,  pro  or  con,  the  gen- 
Ueman  with  whom  you  are  conversing  may  sur- 
prise you  with  a — 

"  Ja  so  !     Indeed !     That's  my  own  brother." 

**  Were  you  ever  up  beyond  the  North  Cape  ?" 
said  a  Frenchman  to  me,  at  dinner. 

"  Oh !  yes ;  I  once  went  to  Vadso." 
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''And  what  sort  of  beings  are  they  up  there?    \ 
Half  civilized,  I  suppose  ?" 

"  Not  only  half,  but  altogether,  I  assure  you," 
said  I.  "I  met  with  as  much  intelligence,  and 
more  real  courtesy  and  kindness,  than  you  will 
encounter  half  the  world  over."  At  this  moment 
my  neighbour  to  the  left,  a  punchy,  good- 
humoured-looking  little  fellow,  with  a  very  large 
beard  and  moustache,  which  covered  most  of  his 
face,  and  who  had  evidently  overheard  the  conver- 
sation, said,  in  English : 

"  You  not  remember  me  ?  You  blow  out  your 
eyes  with  gunpowder  upon  the  banks  of  the 
Neiden.     What  a  malheur  it  was !     Lucky  you 

did  not  be  blind.     I  am  Mr. ,  the  doctor  at 

Vadso.    We  went,  you  know,  on  a  pic-nic  up  the 

Yaranger  Fjord.     Count  R ,  the  bear-shooter, 

who  was  such  a  tippler,  was  one  of  the  party." 

"  Opvarter  (waiter),  bring  me  a  bottle  of  port, 
first  quality,  strax  (directly),"  said  I,  remembering 
the  little  gentleman  perfectly  well,  and  how 
kindly  he  and  his  companions  had  on  that 
occasion  drank  skall   to    the  Englishman,  and 


THE  OXONIAN  IN  THELEICABKEN.  313 

made  me  partake  of  the  flowing  bowL  We 
had  a  long  chai,  and  presently  he  introdnoed 
me  to  his  wife ;  who«  I  found,  was,  like  himself, 
a  Dane.  They  were  journeying  to  their  native 
country,  after  several  years  absence. 

*'  What  are  those  Boman  Catholics  doing  up 
in    Finmark  ?"  said  I. 

**  The  people  hardly  know  yet  what  to  make 
of  ihem,"  he  replied.  ''The  supposition  gene- 
rally is,  no  doubt,  that  they  wish  to  convert  the 
Fins.  But  I  don't  think  so.  They  are  aiming 
at  higher  game." 
"How  so?" 

"  Russia !— That's  their  object.  They  can't 
get  into  that  country  itself.  But  a  vast  quantity 
of  Russians  are  continually  passing  and  repassing 
between  the  nearest  part  of  Russia  and  Finmark. 
And  they  will  try  to  indoctrinate  them.  Their 
point  d'appui  is  most  dexterously  selected.  There 
is  no  lack  of  funds,  I  assure  you.  They  have 
settled  on  an  estate  at  Alten,  which  they  have 
bought." 
''And  so  clever  and  agreeable  they  are,"  put  in 
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the  Danes  lady.  ''Mr.  Bernard  especially.  He 
has  a  wonderfully  winning  manner  about  him." 

''The  chief  of  the  mission,"  continued  the 
doctor,  "  is  M.  Etienne,  a  Bussian  by  birth,  whose 
real  name  is  Djunkovsky,  and  who  has  become 
a  convert  from  the  Greek  faith.  He  is  styled 
M.  le  Prefet  Apostolique  des  Missions  Polaires 
da  Nord,  de  TAmerique,  See. ;  and  proposes,  he 
says,  to  operate  hereafter  on  parts  of  North 
America.  On  St.  Olaf  s  day,  he  invited  forty  of 
the  most  respectable  people  in  the  neighbourhood 
to  a  banquet,  and,  in  a  speech  which  he  made,  said 
that  the  Norsk  religion  had  much  similarity  with 
the  Soman  Catholic ;  and  that  Saint  Olaf  was  the 
greatest  of  Norsk  kings.  Still,  I  think  they  have 
higher  game  in  view  than  Norway." 

A  master-stroke  of  policy,  thought  I.  The 
Propaganda  will  have  surpassed  itself  if  it  should 
succeed  in  setting  these  people  thinking.  The 
children  of  the  autocrat  will  cast  off  their  leading- 
strings  yet;  and  the  strife  between  the  Latin 
and  Oreek  Church  rage,  not  between  the  monks 
at  the  Holy  City,  but  in  the  heart  of  holy 
Bussia. 
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At  this  pause  in  the  conversation,  the  French- 
man^ who  did  not  seem  a  whit  disconcerted  at  his 
fonner  faux  pas^  recommenced  his  criticisms.  The 
fare,  and  the  doings  on  board  generally,  eyidently 
did  not  jump  with  his  humour.  ''  What  is  this 
composition  ?"  he  inquired  of  the  steward.  **  Mids- 
Ost?"  (a  sort  of  goats*milk  cheese,  the  size 
and  shape  of  a  brick,  and  the  colour  of  hare- 
soup).  "It's  very  sweet,"  observed  the  French- 
man, sarcastically;  "  is  there  any  sugar  in  it  ?" 

^*  No !"  thundered  the  ci^tain,  who  did  not 
seem  to  relish  these  strictures.  **  No.  It's  made 
of  good  Norsk  milk,  and  that  is  so  sweet  that 
no  sugar  is  required." 

This  remark  had  the  effect  of  making  the 
Gaul  look  small,  and  he  gulped  down  any  further 
satire  that  he  might  have  had  on  his  tongue. 

I  heard,  by-the-bye,  an  amusing  anecdote  of 
these  cheeses.  They  are  considered  a  delicacy 
in  Norway ;  and  a  merchant  of  Ghristiania  sent 
one  as  a  present  to  a  friend  in  England.  The 
British  custom-house  authorities  took  it  for  a  lump 
of  diachylon,  and  charged  it  accordingly,  as  drugs, 
a  great  deal  more  than  it  was  worth. 
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As  we  sail  through  the  Great  Belt,  the  mast- 
tops  of  a  wrecked  vessel  appear  sticking  oat  of 
the  water  near  the  lighthouse  of  Lesso.  It  has 
heen  a  case  of  collision,  that  dreadful  species 
of  accident  that  threatens  to  he  more  fatal  to 
modem  navies  than  storms  and  tempests.  In 
this  case,  the  schooner  seemed  determined  to 
run  against  something,  so  she  actually  ran 
against  the  lighthouse,  in  a  still  nighty  and 
when  the  light  was  plain  to  see.  The  con- 
cussion  was  so  greats  that  the  vessel  sank  a 
few  yards  o£P,  with  some  of  her  crew.  The 
lighthouse  rock  is  in  statu  quo. 

Run  your  head  against  a  wall. 
It  will  neither  hreak  nor  ftU. 

On  board  was  Mr.  D-  ■■  ,  a  chamberlain  at 
the  Court  of  Stockholm.  This  gay  gentleman 
professed  to  be  terribly  smitten  by  the  channs 
of  a  Danish  lady,  and  wished  very  much  to  know 
whether  she  was  married.  I  heard  that  she  was, 
but  she  apparently  desired  to  relieve  the  monotony 
of  the  voyage  by  a  little  flirtation,  and  kept 
her  secret.      On   awaking    from  a  nap   on  one 
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of    the    sofas,    a    fiiend  infonned  me  that  the 

chamberlain,  whom  I  saw   sketching    a   dozing 

passenger,  had  done  the  like  by  me.     I  quietly 

got   out  my  sketch-book,   and  took  him  off  as 

quickly  as  possible.    Happening  to  look  my  way, 

be  saw  what  was  going  on,  and  sprang  up,  as  if 

shot.      "Those  who  live  in  glass  houses,"  &c. 

I  begged  him  to  look  at  the  caricature  I  had 

made; — eyes  staring  out  of  head,  hair  brushed 

up,   &c.      This  counterfeit    presentment  seemed 

to   strike  him  all  of  a  heap;   he  shut  up  his 

sketch-book,  and  walked  out  of  the  cabin ;  while 

a  Swedish  Countess,  very  young  and  pretty,  who 

had  been  smoking  a  very  strong  cigar  on  deck,  and 

had  to  abide  the  consequences  of  her  rashness, 

came  downstairs,  and  took  refuge  in  the  ladies' 

apartment. 


END   OF   VOL.   I. 
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Being  desirous  of  proceeding  to  Copenhagen,  I 
landed  at  Nyeborg ;  together  with  the  Dane  and 
liis  lady. 

The    steamer    across  to  Korsor  will  start  at 
four  A.M.,  and  so^  it  being  now  midnight,  we  must 
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sleep  as  fast  as  we  can  till  then.  The  politeness  of 
the  Danish  custom-house  officials  surpassed  everj- 
thing  of  the  kind  I  ever  encountered  from  that 
class.  We  put  np  at  Schalburg's  hotel.  Mine 
host  cozened  us.  I  recommend  no  traveller  to 
stop  at  his  house  of  entertainment. 

"  Morgen-stund  giv  Onld  i  Mund,"  said  the  fair 
Dane  to  me,  quoting  a  national  proverb^  as  I 
pointed  out  to  her  the  distant  coast  of  Zealand, 
which  a  few  minutes  before  was  indistindly  viaifcle 
in  {he  gray  dawn,  now  gilded  with  the  sun. 

She  was  quite  in  ecstasies  at  the  thoughts  of 
setting  foot  on  her  dear  Zealand,  and  seeing  its 
level  plains  of  yellow  com  and  beechen  groves, 
after  the  granite  and  gneiss  deserts  of  Lapland  and 
Finmark.  Sooth  to  say,  the  Danish  ladies  ue 
not  infected  with  that  deadly  liveliness  which  cha- 
racterizes many  of  the  Norwegians ;  while,  on  the 
other  hand,  they  are  devoid  of  that  bland  fiusiliij 
and  Frenchified  superficiality  which  mark  many  of 
the  Swedes.  How  is  it  that  there  is  such  a  wide 
distanotion  between  the  Swede  and  the  Norskman  ? 
Contrast  the  fWmk  blnfiOiess  of  the  one;  strong, 
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sterliDgy  and  earnest^  without  artifioe  and  grace: 
md  the   supple  and  insiikuatiBg  maimer  of    the 
oQier.     The  very  peasant-girl  of  Sweden  steps  like 
a  dnohess,   and  cnrtsies  as  if  she  had  been  an 
AoUiic/  of  Almack's.    Pass  over  the  Borders,  as  I 
haiFo  done,  from  Trondjem  Fjord  through  Jemte* 
land,    and  at    the    first    Swedish    change-honaa 
ahnosty  you  are  among  quite  a  different  population, 
profnae  of  compliments  and  civilities  which  they 
evidevtly  look  upon  as  all  in  the  day's  work,  and 
very  much  disposed  withal  to  have  a  deal  with  you«-* 
to  sell  you,  for  instance,  one  of  their  grey  dog-skin 
cloaks  for  one  hundred  rix  dollars.      One  is  re- 
lainded,  on  the  one  hand,  of  the  sturdy,  blunder- 
ing Halbert  Glendinning ;  and  on  the  other,  of  the 
lithesome,  adroit  Euphuist,  Sir  Piercie  Shaft6n« 
And  yet,  if  we  are  to  believe  the  antiquarians  and 
ethnologists,  both  people  are  of  pretty  much  the 
saxae  stock :  coming  from  the  countries  about  the 
Black  Sea,  two  centuries  after  Christ,  when  these 
I   ^ere  overrun  by  the  Bomans,   and  supervening 
■■    iipon  the  old  Gothic  or  second  migration.     It 
I   nuty  be  said  that  the  Norsk    character  caught 
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Bome  parts  of  its  colouring  from  the  st^m^  ragged 
nurse  in  the  embrace  of  whose  monntains  fhar 
lot  has  been  cast;  with  the  great  backbone 
of  primffival  rock  (Kidlen)  splitting  Norway  in 
two,  and  rendering  intercourse  difficult.  So  that 
now  you  will  hear  a  Norskman  talk  of  Nordra- 
^elds  (north  of  the  mountains),  and  Sonden^lds 
(south  of  the  mountains),  as  if  they  were  two 
distinct  countries.  But  then,  if  the  Swedes  did 
live  on  a  flatter  country,  and  one  apparently  more 
adapted  for  the  production  of  the  necessaries  of 
life,  and  so  more  favourable  to  the  growth  of 
civilization;  yet  it,  too,  presented  obstacles  almost 
equally  insurmountable  to  the  spread  of  refining 
arts  and  tastes. 

They  also  used  to  talk,  not  like  the  Norwegians, 
of  their  north  of  the  mountain  and  south  of  the 
mountain,  but  of  their  north  of  the  forest  (norden- 
skovs)  and  south  of  the  forest  (sondenskovs),  in 
allusion  to  the  impenetrable  forests  of  Eolmorden 
and  Tiveden,  which  divided  the  district  about  the 
Millar  Lake  from  the  south  and  south-west  of 
Sweden.  And  is  it  much  better  now  ?  True,  you 
have  the  canal  that  has  pierced  the  country  and 
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opened  it  out  to  colture  and  civilization ;  but  even 
at  the  present  day  the  climate  of  Sweden  is  less 
mild  than  that  of  Norway,  and  four-sevenths  of  the 
whole  surface  of  the  country  are  still  covered  by 
forests.     In  travelling  from  the  Trondjem  Fjord  to 
the  Gulf  of  Bothnia,  I  found  myself  driving  for 
four  consecutive  days  through  one  dense  forest, 
with  now  and  then  a  clearing  of  some  extent;  and 
as  for  the  marshes,  they  are  very  extensive  and 
treacherous.  One  day  I  saw  two  cranes  not  far  from 
the  road  along  which  I  was  driving,  and  imme- 
diately stepped,  gun  in  hand,  ofif  the  causeway,  to 
try  and  stalk  them.    But  I  was  nigh  becoming  the 
victim ;  for  at  the  first  step  on  what  looked  like  a 
grassy  meadow,  I  plunged  deep  into  a  floating 
morass.    A  Swede  who  was  my  companion  luckily 
seized  me  before  I  had  played  out  the  part  of 
Gurtias  without  any  corresponding  results. 

The  nation  which  has  to  fight  with  a  cold 
climate  and  such  physical  geography  as  this,  is 
not  much  better  situated  than  the  one  which  in  a 
milder  climate  has  to  wring  a  subsistence  from 
rocks,  and  which,  to  advance  a  mile  direct,  has  to 
go  up  and  down  twain.    Like  those  heroes  and 
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pioneen  of  oiTilisaitoii  in  the  backwoods,  they 
both  of  them  have  to  clench  the  teeth,  and  knii  the 
bfowy  and  atiffim  the  nnewe,  if  they  want  to  holi 
their  own  in  the  stem  fight  with  natore.  And  tins 
sort  of  pennaaent,  sdf^reliant  obdnraoy  which 
by  degrees  gets  into  the  blood,  is  by  no  means 
prone  to  foster  tiiose  softer  graoes  thai  bud 
fbrfh  under  the  warmth  of  a  sonthem  sky  and 
in  the  lap  of  a  richer  soil,  where  none  of  the 
asperities  generated  by  compolsion  are  reqaisite, 
but  Dame  Nature,  with  the  least  coaxing  possible, 
listens  to  and  rewards  her  suitors. 

Why  is  it,  then,  that  the  manners  of  these  two 
people  are  so  diffisrent  ?  People  tell  me  it  did  not 
use  to  be  so.  The  first  and  great  reason,  then, 
i^peais  to  be  the  different  goremments  of  tiie  two 
countries;  the  absence  of  liberty  and  the  excesaiTe 
powers  and  number  of  the  nobility  in  the  one, 
and  the  abundance  of  liberty  and  absence  of  nobles 
in  the  other.  The  influence  of  rule  upon  the 
inhabitants  of  a  country  is,  in  the  long  run,  as 
mighty  as  that  of  breed  and  blood. 

Improbable  as  it  may  appear  to  some,  I  am 
inclined  to  lay  great  stress  on  the  infinence  of  a 


OXXnriAN  IN  THBLSKABKrar. 

Fnmcik  Gamt.    Bemadotte,  it  is  true,  was  the  i 
of  a  plebeian,  a  notary  of  Pan ;  bul  he  was  m 
FrancbsMm,  and  erery  Fienohman  is  mseiUe,  ami 
gifted  with  estemal  polish,  at  all  events;  and  Us 
Covrt  ^was  French,  and  Gout  inftnencs  did  its 
wodCy  penetrating  to  the  Tery  roots ol  sodetj;  m 
that  Vj  degress  the  graces  of  the  oapital  bsoame 
engrafted  on  flie  ohseqnions  t^iiit  already  engen- 
dered by  l<»g  senritade  among  tiie  SwediiA  popein- 
tioiu     At  Cfarietianiay  on  the  eontoary,  there  is  ne 
Coni ;  tte  nobility  are  not»  and  the  oooatry  as 
all  Vnt  a  repiAlic.     This  is,  X  heUere,  a  past 
scdeftiott  of  the   prohlom    a  ^  gness  at  treih." 
While  on  iU s  sahjeot,  I  may  as  vril  refer  to  tiie 
diflfeienee  between  the  pronimcitttion  of  DsniA 
and   Norwegian,  thongh  ttMiy  are  at  present  the 
Baae  Isngeage.    The  Tspid  seeetoeus  whish  jowt 
Dane  eftols  in  his  artiealation,  is  most  distastsAd 
after  the  lengh  and  strennons  tongne  of  Jfemnof. 
It  M  a  ease  of  loffipop  to  wholesome  giitfcy  lye- 
bread.    The  Dsne,  espeeiaUy  the  OepeehagiHwc; 
reDs  est  his  words  in  a  most  laekadsssml  i 
as  if  he  were  talking  to  a  ehild. 
papas  wA  taflk  thrn,  we  know,  to  their 
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langnage  of  endearment  not  being  according  to 
the  roles  of  the  Queen  a  English.  At  tinies  I 
thought  great  big  men  were  going  to  blabber,  and 
were  commiserating  their  own  fate  or  that  of  the 
person  addressed,  when  perhaps  they  were  only 
asking  what  time  the  train  started  to  Copenhagen, 
cr  whether  the  potato  sickness  had  reappeared. 

Going  to  the  fore  part  of  the  steamer  to  get 
some  English  money  turned  into  Danish,  I  find 
two  of  those  Swiss  of  the  North,  Dalecariian  girls, 
on  board.    They  are  firom  Mora,  and  one  is  very 
pretty.    The  most  noticeable  feature  in  their  ooe- 
tume  is  their  short  petticoats  and  red  stockmgs. 
That  most  sprightly  girl.  Miss  Diana  Bedahank, 
will  at  once  perceiye  whence  it  is  that  we  borrow 
the  fashion    now    prevailing  in    England.      As 
fL  matter  of  course,  they  were  artists   in  hair, 
and    they  immediately  produced  their  stock-in- 
trade— viz.»  specimens  of  bracelets,  neoklacesy  and 
watch-chains,  very  well  worked   and  yery  cheap. 
Theyhaye  been  from  home  all  the  summer,  and 
are  now  working  their  way  back.    In  winter  they 
weaye  cloth  and  attend  to  the  household  duties. 
I  bought  a  hair  bracelet  for  three  shillings. 
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As  aa  iDstance  pf  NorwegiaD  slowness,  I  may 
mention  that  although  the  railway  is  opened  from 
Korsdr  to  Copenhagen,  distant  three  hours,  the 
Norwegian  steamer  still  continues  to  stop  at  Nye- 
borg,  on  the  further  side  of  the  Belt,  thereby 
necessitating  this  trip  across,  and  much  additional 
delay,  trouble,  and  expense. 

The  novels  of  Ingemann  have  made  all  these 
places  classic  ground.  The  Danes  look  on  him 
Bs  the  Walt^  Scott  of  their  country.  He  is  now 
past  seventy,  and  living  in  repose  at  the  Academy 
of  Soro.  Denmark  sets  a  good  example  in  the 
reward  of  literary  merit. 

Well  do  I  remember,  years  ago,  meeting  a 
goggIe*eyed  young  man,  with  lanky,  dark  hair, 
ungainly  figure,  and  wild  countenance,  and  nails 
just  like  filberts,  at  a  table-dliote  in  Germany. 
All  the  dinner  he  rolled  about  his  large  eyes  in 
meditation.  This  was  Hans  Christian  Andersen, 
now  enjoying  a  European  reputation,  and  holding, 
with  a  good  stipend,  the  sinecure  of  Honorary 
Piofsssor  at  the  University  of  Copenhagen. 
Hitherto  he  had  been  oandle-snu£fer  at  the 
metropolitan  theatre,  but  his  hidden  talents  had 
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been  perceived,  and  he  was  hmg  wsai  to  Itely  to 
improve  his  taste  and  gel  ideas  at  the  p«hfie 
expense. 

If  we  contrast  the  ftte  in  Engiaiid  and  in  Boi- 
mark  of -genius  in  xags,  we  may  be  lemindsd  of 
the  mftrchen,  told,  if  I  remember,  by 
himself,  how  that  once  on  a  time  a  Uttte  dirty  < 
was  ignored  by  the  eleek  Mdncks  anmd,  when  it 
meets  with  twoswans,  who  recognised  the  aeesunglj 
dirty  litUe  dndc,  and  protected  it.  Wheieapon 
the  astonidbed  yoongster  happens  to  aee  himaelf 
in  a  paddle,  and  finds  that  he  is  a  genoine  swan. 

What  a  contrast  between  these  flat  plains  of 
Zealand,  with  the  whitewashed  cottages  and  &im- 
honses— 4be  zidge  of  the  thatched  roof 
down  with  straddles  of  wood — and  the  rocky  ^ 
of  Norway,  its  log*ho«ses,  red  or  yDlkna,  with 
graas^overed  roofs,  nesUittg  nnder  a  Tssft  iaqpend- 
mg  moimtain.  In  Denmark,  the  highest  land  is 
only  a  few  hundred  feet  above  the  sea.  Hcyv 
immensely  large,  too,  the  cows  and  horses  look 
after  the  hlliputian  breeds  of  Norway.  Then 
being  hardly  any  fences.  Hie  poor 
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generally  tottiered :  yonder  peasant  girl  with  llie 
great  wooden  mallet  is  in  the  act  of  driving  ia 
the  iron  tethering-pin. 

No  -vronder  that  in  a  eountry  so  open,  supersti* 

iion  was  had  reoonrse  to  to  terrify  the  movers  of 

tbflir  neighbour's  landmarks.     Thus  the  Jaok-o'- 

Lantmrns   in  the  isle  of  Falster  are  nothing  hut 

the   soab  of  dishonest   land-measurers    running 

■boat  with  flaming  measuring-rods,  and  orying» 

**  Here  is  the  right  boundary,  firom  here  to  here !  '* 

Again,  near  Ebeltoft,  there  used  to  lire  a  rich 

peasanty  seemingly  a   paragon    of  propriety,    a 

regular  church-goer,  a   most    attentive    seimon- 

hearer,  one  vho  paid  tithes  of  aQ  he  possessed; 

but  somehow,  nobody  believed  in  him.     And  sure 

enough  when  he  was  dead  and  buried,  his  voice 

waa  often  heard  at  night  crying  in  woful  accents, 

'' Boundary  here,  boundary  there!"     The  people 

knew  the  reason  why. 

Instead  of  those  dark  and  sombre  pine-foresia 
80  thoroughly  in  keeping  with  the  grim,  Bantesque 
grandeur  of  the  Norwegian  landscape,  or  the  ghoet- 
like  white  stems  of  the  birch-trees>  the  (mly  treea 
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visible    hie   the    glossy-foliaged,    wide-spreading 
groves  of  beech,  with  now  and  then  an  oak. 

I  descend  at  Bingstedt  to  see  the  tombs  of  the 
great  Valdemar  (King  of  Denmark),  and  his  two 
wives,  Dagmar  of  Bohemia,  and  Berengaria  of 
Portugal.  The  train,  I  perceive,  is  partly  fireigbted 
with  food  for  the  capital,  in  the  shape  of  sacks 
fall  of  chickens  (only  fancy  chickens  in  sacks !) 
and  numbers  of  live  pigs,  which  a  man  was 
watering  with  a  watering-can,  as  if  they  had  been 
roses,  and  would  wither  with  the  heat. 

Having  a  vivid  recollection  of  Ingermann's  best 
historical  tale,  VoMemar  Seier,  it  was  with  no 
little  interest  that  I  entered  the  church,  and  stood 
beside  the  flag-stones  in  the  choir  which  marked 
the  place  of  iJie  King's  sepulture.  On  the  Begal 
tomb  was  incised,  ''  Valdemarus  Secundus  Legis- 
lator Danorum."  On  either  side  were  stones, 
with  the  inscriptions,  "Regina  Dagmar,  prima 
uxor  Yaldemari  Secundi,"  and  "  Begina  Beren- 
garia, secunda  uxor  Yaldemari  Secundi."  The 
real  name  of  Yaldemar's  first  wife  was  Margaret^ 
but  she  is  only  known  to  the  Dane  as  little 
Dagmar,   which    means  *' dawning,"   or    "mom- 
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ing-red/'  Her  memory  is  as  dear  to  the  people 
as  that  of  Queen  Tyra  Dannebod.  She  was 
as  good  as  she  was  beaatifol.  The  Dame  of 
''Proud  Bengard/'  on  the  contrary^  is  loaded 
with  curses,  as  one  who  brought  ruin  upon  the 
throne  and  country. 

At  this  moment  a  gentleman  approached  me  with 
a  oonrteous  bow ;  he  was  dressed  in  ribbed  grey  and 
black  pantaloons^  and  a  low-crowned  hat  I  found 
afterwards  that  he  was  a  native  of  Bomholm,  and 
no  less  a  personage  than  the  Probst  of  Bingstedt ; 
he  was  very  polite  and  affable,  and  informed  me 
that  these  graves  were  opened  not  long  ago  in  the 
presence  of  his  present  Majesty  of  Denmark. 
Valdemar  was  three  ells  long ;  his  countenance  was 
imperfect.  Bengard's  face  and  teeth  were  in  good 
preservation.  Dagmar  s  body  had  apparently  been 
disturbed  before. 

In  the  aisle  near,  he  pointed  out  the  monument 
to  Eric  Plugpenning,  the  son  of  Valdemar.  He 
had  the  nickname  of  Plugpenning  (Plough-penny), 
for  setting  a  tax  on  the  plough.  He  was  murdered 
on  a  fishing  excursion  by  his  brother.  The  fratri* 
cide  s  name  was  not  Cain  but  Abel.     There  was  no 
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lock  afterwards  aboat  the  boose;  the  emae  of 
Atreoa  and  Thyeatea  reeted  upon  it.  Of  codibs, 
after  aoch  an  atrooity  King  Abel  "  walks,"  or  more 
strictly  speaking  he  ''ridea."  Slain  in  a  moraas 
near  the  Eyder  in  1202,  his  body  was  boxiedl  in 
the  cathedral  of  Sleswig.  Bat  his  spirit  foond  no 
rest;  by  night  he  haonted  the  chnreh  and  dis- 
torbed  the  alombers  of  the  canons ;  bis  corpse  ^ 
coDseqoently  exhomed,  and  boried  in  a  bog 
Gottofp,  with  a  stake  right  throng^  it  to  keep  it 
down ;  the  peasants  will  still  point  oat  the  pkoe. 
Bot  it  was  all  to  no  purpose ;  a  hontsman'a  bom  is 
often  heard  at  night  in  the  Ticimty,  and  Abd, 
dark  of  aspect,  is  seen  soooring  away  on  a  small 
black  horse,  with  a  leash  of  dogs,  burning  like 
fire. 

Here,  then,  in  Denmark,  we  see  the  grand  As- 
gaardsreia  of  Norway  localized,  and  transferred 
from  tiic  nameless  powers  of  the  invisible  world  to 
malefactors  of  earth ;  while  in  Germany  it  assumes 
the  shape  of  **  The  Wild  Hontsman." 

Betuming  to  the  inn,  I  amused  myself  till  the 
next  train  arrived  by  looking  at  the  Copenhagen 
paper,  from  which  I  learn  that  twenty  pairs  were 
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copolerede — marrifld — ^last  week«  and  that  theie  has 

beea  a  great  miwting  of  MoimonB  in  the  capital. 

Such  has  been  the  effect  of  the  mtasioii  of  the* 

elders  in  Jnthuid,  that  that  portion  of  Denmark  is 

beoomiag  quite  depopulated  Iram  emigration  to  the 

dtycf  the  Salt  Lake.    There  is  also  a  htAoS  gold, 

silyer,  and  hroDse  articles  lately  discovered  in  the 

co«Bitry»  and  sent  to  the  mnseum  of  Copenhagen, 

with  the  amount  of  payments  receiYed  by  each.    In 

the  pzecions  metals  these  are  according  to  weight. 

One  locky  finder  gets  72  rix  dollars. 

By  Had  next  train  I  advance  to  Boeskilde,  which 

takes  its  name  from  the  clear  perennial  spring  of  SL 

Boe,  which  ejects  many  gallons  a  minate.  Baths  and 

public  rooms  are  established  in  connexion  with  it. 

Bat  it  was  the  Cathedral  that  drew  me  to  Boeskilde. 

A  bziok  building,  in  the  plain  Gothic  of  Denmark, 

it  has  not  much  interest  in  an  architectural  point 

of  view ;  but  there  are  monuments  here  which  I  felt 

bound  to  see.     Old  Saxo  Grammatictts,  the  chro- 

uicler  of  early  Denmark,  the  interior  of  whose 

study  is  so  graphically  described  by  Ingermann  in 

tbe  beginning  of  Valdemar  Sever — ^he  rests  under 

that  humble  stone.    Here,  too,  is  buried  in  one  of 
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the  pillars  of  the  choir,  Svend  T^eskjaeg,  the 
fiither  of  Canute  the  Great,  who  died  at  the  assize 
at  Gainsborough,  in  1014. 

Queen  Margaret  (the  Northern  Seminunia),  who 
wore  the  triple  crown  of  Denmark,  Sweden,  and 
Norway,  sleeps  behind  the  altar,  under  a  iiiI14engUi 
monument  in  white  marble  more  than  four  cen- 
turies old.  It  were  well  if  the  ScandinaTian  idea, 
now  absorbing  the  minds  of  thinking  men  in  the 
North,  were  to  find  a  more  happy  realization  than 
in  her  case — ^the  union,  instead  of  allaying  the 
hostility  with  which  each  nation  regarded  the 
other,  only  serving  to  perpetuate  embroilments. 
Some  good  kings  and  great  repose  here ;  also  some 
wicked  and  mean.  Among  the  former,  it  will 
suffice  to  mention  Frederick  lY.,  whom  the  Danes 
look  upon  as  their  greatest  monarch.  A  bronze 
statue  of  him  by  Thorwaldsen  is  to  be  found  in 
one  of  the  chapels.  In  the  latter  category  we  un- 
hesitatingly place  Christian  YII.,  to  whom,  in  an 
evil  hour,  was  married  our  Caroline  Matilda,  sister 
of  George  III.,  who  died  at  the  early  age  of  twenty- 
three. 
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''  And  what  do  the  Danes  think  now  of  Matilda  ?" 
nquiied  I  of  a  person  of  intelligence. 

''  Oh,  they  say '  Stakkels  Matilda !'"  (unfortunate 
Matilda),  was  the  touching  but  decisiye  reply.  So 
that  by  the  common  voice  of  the  people  her  memory 
is  relieved  from  the  stain  cast  upon  it  by  those 
who  were  bound  to  protect  her,  the  vile  Queen- 
mother  and  the  good-for-nothing  King. 


VOL.  n. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Ck>peDhagen — Chfldren  of  Amak— Briid:  bai^gamixig— Spe- 
of  horn  fiab— Unlucky  dog»— ThmrwaURn^ 
-The  Boyal  Aiwiwtfuif,  Hona»— 4jk)iiig»  gone— 
The  Ethnographic  Muaenm — ^An  inexorable  profeasor— 
lionizes  a  big-wig—- The  stone  period  in  Denmark^ 
England's  want  of  an  ethnographical  oollectioin— A  light 
atmckfrom  the  flint  in  the  stag's  head — ^The  gold  period 
—A  Scandinavian  idoFs  oestoa— How  dead  chieftains 
cheatedfEMdiion—Aniiqmtiesingold— ^Wooden  almanado 
— ^Bridal  crowns  —  Scandinavian  antiquities  peculnri j 
interesting  to  EnglisluQ^ — Four  thonaand  a  year  in 
return  for  soft  sawder— Street  scenes  in  Gopenhageii— 
Thorwaldsen's  colossal  statues — ^Blushes  for  Oxford  iad 
Cambridge— A  Danish  comedy — ^Where  the  waniors 
rest. 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  when  the  third  train  of 
the  day  whisked  us  into  Copenhagen,  where  I  took 
up  my  abode  at  a  quiet  hotel  near  the  ramparts. 

What  a  strange  place  this  is.  Works  of  art, 
and  museums  superior  to  anything  in  Europe,  and 
streets,  for  the  most  part  very  paltry,  and  inffr- 
mously  paved.     Traveller,  be  on  your  guard.   Tbe 
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trottoin  of  granite  dab,  worn  slippery  by  the  per- 
ambYilatiiig  hobnails  of  those  children  of  Amak, 
sre  very  treacherous,  and  if  yoa  are  supplanted, 
you  will  slide  into  a  gutter  nearly  a  foot  deep,  full 
of  black  sludge. 

These  people  are  a  Dutch  colony  planted  by 
King  Christian  II.  in  the  neighbouring  island  of 
Amak. 

The  original  female  costume,  which  they  still 
Tetain,  consists  of  little  black  coalscuttle  Quaker 
bonnets,  very  large  dark-blue  or  white  aprons,  which 
almost  hide  their  sober«coloured  stuff  gowns  with 
tbrir  red  and  yellow  edgings.  Their  ruddy  faces, 
at  the  bottom  of  the  said  scuttles,  look  like  hot 
cinders  got  there  by  mistake.  Altogether  they  are 
a  most  neat,  dapper,  and  cleanly-looking  set  of 
bodies.  The  men  have  also  their  peculiar  costume. 
These  people  are  the  purveyors  of  vegetables  for 
Copenhagen.  Ton  lady,  standing  in  a  little  one- 
borae  shay,  full  of  flower-pots  and  bouquets,  is 
mother  specimen  of  the  clan,  but  seemingly  one 
of  the  upper- crust  section.  Locomotive  shops 
appear  to  be  the  fashion.  Near  the  Ohurch  of  our 
c  2 
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Lady  are  a  lot  of  batchers'  carts  drawn  np,  with 
meat  for  sale.  They  come  firom  the  environs  of  tbe 
city.  Much  life  is  concentred  round  the  bridge 
near  the  palace.  In  the  canal  are  several  little 
stumpy  sailing  boats  at  anchor,  crammed  fall  of 
pots  and  crockery.  These  are  firom  Bomholm  and 
Jutland.  Near  them  are  some  vessels  with  aim- 
ings:  these  are  depots  of  cheeses  and  batter  from 
Sleswig  and  Holstein. 

Look  at  yon  row  of  women  with  that  amphibious 
white  head-dress  spotted  brown.  In  front  it  looks 
like  a  bonnet ;  behind,  it  terminates  in  a  kerchief. 
You  are  reminded .  by  the  mixture  of  another 
mongrel,  but  picturesque  article  of  dress,  worn  by 
the  Welsh  peasant-women,  the  pais  a  gwn  bach. 
How  they  are  gabbling  to  those  ladies  and  house- 
keeper-looking women,  and  sparring  linguistically 
about  something  in  the  basket.  Greek  contending 
with  Trojan  for  the  dead  body  of  Achilles. 

Their  whole  stock  in  trade  consists  of  specimens 
of  **  homfish,"  an  animal  like  a  sand  eel,  with  long 
spiky  snout,  and  of  a  silvery  whiteness.  They  are 
about  two  feet  long,  and  twenty  skiUings  the  pair. 
These  women  are  from  Helsingor,  wtiich  is  the 
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vrhereabouts  of  the  said  fish.  They  come  fix>m 
Qienc^  every  day,  if  the  wind  serves ;  and  if  it  does 
not,  I  fancy  they  manage  to  come  all  the  same. 

Look  at  these  men,  too,  in  the  street,  sawing  and 
splitting  away  for  dear  life,  a  lot  of  beech  logs  at 
ihat  door.  Fuel,  I  find,  is  very  dear,  firom  seven- 
teen to  twenty  dollars  the  fathom. 

Alas!  for  the  poor  dogs,  victims  of  that  terrible 
fear  of  hydrophobia  which  seems  to  infect  con- 
tinental nations  more  than  England;   they  are 
ranning  about  with  capacious  wire  muzzles,  pro- 
jecting some  inches  beyond  the  smeller,  which  ren- 
ders them,  it  is  true,  incapable  of  biting,  but  also  of 
exchanging  those  amiable  blandishments  and  cour- 
tesies with  their  kind,  so  becoming  and  so  natural 
to  them,  and  forming  one  of  the  great  solaces  of 
canine  existence. 

Yonder  is  Thorwaldsens  museum,  with  its  yellow 
ochre  walls,  and  frescoes  outside  representing  the 
conveyance  of  his  works  from  Italy  hither.  But  that 
is  shut  up  to-day,  and  besides,  everybody  has  read 
an  account  of  this  museum  of  sculpture.  An 
Englishman  is  surprised  to  learn  that  the  sculptor  s 
body  rests,  at  his  own  request,  under  some  ivy- 
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covered  mould  in  the  qaad  inside.  Bat  the  ground, 
if  not  consecrated  episcopaUy,  is  so  by  tbe 
atmosphere  of  genius  around. 

Let  us  just  pop  into  this  large  building  opposiie. 
There  is  something  to  be  seen  here^  perhaps,  that 
will  give  us  an  insight  into  Copenhagen  life. 

"What  is  this  place,  sir?" 

"  This,  sir,  is  the  Boyal  Assistenz  Huus." 

"What  may  that  be?" 

"It  is  a  place  "where  needy  people  can  have 
money  lent  on  clothes.  It  enjoys  a  monopoly  to 
the  exclusion  of  all  private  establishments  of  the 
kind.  If  the  goods  are  not  redeemed  within  a 
twelvemonth,  they  are  sold." 

A  sale  of  this  kind,  I  founds  Tvas  now  going  on. 
Seated  at  a  table,  placed  upon  a  sort  of  dais^  were 
two  functionaries,  dressed  in  brown-holiand  coats, 
who  performed  the  part  of  auctioneers.  One 
drawled  out  the  several  bids,  and  another  booked 
the  name  and  oiSer  of  the  highest  bidder,  and  very 
hot  work  it  seemed  to  be ;  the  one  and  the  other  kept 
mopping  their  foreheads,  and  presently  a  Jewish- 
looking  youth,  who  had  been  performing  the  part  of 
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jftckaly  handiBg  up  the  articles  of  olothing,  and  exhi- 

bitiBg  them  to  the  buyeis,  brought  the  two  blown- 

hoUand  gents  a  foaming  tankaid  of  beer,  whioh 

being  swallowed,  the  scribe  began  scribbling,  and 

the  other  Robins  drawling  again.  Ayerynicepairof 

black  trousers  were  now  pat  up:  '*  Better  than  new ; 

show  them  round,  Ignatius."    A  person  of  clerical 

i^pearanoe    seized    them,   and    examined    them 

thoroughly ;  then  a  peasant  woman  g^t  hold  of  them ; 

ahe  had  very  dark  eyes  and  a  very  red  pippin* 

coloured  fiMW.  A  broad  scarlet  riband,  passing  under 

her  chin,  fiurtened  her  lace-bordered  cap,  while  on 

her  ccownwas  apiece  of  gold  cloth.  One  would  ha^a 

thouj^t  that  the wayin which  her  countenance  was 

swaddled  would  have  impeded  her  utterance ;  but 

she  led  off  the  bidding,  and  was  quickly  followed  by 

the  motley  crowd  round  the  platform.    But  the 

clerical-looking  customer  who  had  been  lying  by» 

now  took  up  the  running,  and  had  it  easy.    He 

marched  off  in  triumph  with  his  prize,  and  I  feel  no 

doubt  thathe  would  preach  in  them  the  next  Sunday. 

Leading  these  daws  to  scramble  for  the  plumes, 

I  passed  into  another  large  room,  where  I  saw  some 
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nice-looking,  respectable  peiBons  behind  a  large 
ooonter,  exaouning  different  articles  brought  by 
onfortonates  who  were  hard  up.  There  was  none 
of  that  mixture  of  cunning,  hardness,  and  brutality 
about  their  demeanour  which  stamps  the  official 
of  the  private  establishments  of  the  sort  in  England. 

Hence  we  go  to  an  old  clothes  establishm^it  of 
another  sort — I  mean  the  Ethnogn^hic  Museum. 
Here  you  find  yourself,  as  you  proceed  firom  chamber 
to  chamber,  now  tite^a-tete  with  a  Greenland  fiEunily 
in  their  quaint  abode ;  anon  you  are  lower  down 
Europe  among  the  Laplanders,  and  among  other 
little  amusements  you  behold  the  get-up  of  a  Lap 
wizard  and  his  divining  drum  (quobdas).     Hence 
you  proceed  eastward,  and  are  now  promenading 
with  a  Japanese  beau  in  his  handsome  dress  of 
black  silk,  now  shuddering  at  the  hideous  grimaces 
of  a  Chinese  deity.    All  this  has  been  recently 
arranged  with  extraordinary  care,  and  on  scientific 
principles,  by  the  learned  Professor  Thomsen* 

"  Herr  Professor,"  exclaimed  a  bearded  Oermani 
''can't  we  see  the  Museum  of  Northern  Anti- 
quities to-day?  I  have  come  all  the  way  from 
Vienna  to  see  it,  and  must  leave  this  to-morrow/' 
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"UnxnogKch,  mein  Herr,"  replied  the  Professor. 
"  To-morrow  is  the  day.  If  you  saw  it  to-day  you 
would  not  see  the  flowers  of  the  collection ;  and 
we  will  not  show  it  without  the  flowers.  The 
most  costly  and  interesting  specimens  are  locked 
up,  and  can't  be  opened  unless  all  the  attendants 
are  present." 

''Mais,  Mons.  Professeur,"  put  in  a  French 
sayan* 

**  C'est  impossible/'  replied  the  Professor, 
shingging  up  his  shoulders. 

"  Gould  not  we  just  have  a  little  peep  at  it,  sir  ?" 
here  asked  some  of  my  fair  countrywomen,  in 
wheedling  accents. 

''  I  am  very  sorry,  ladies,  but  this  is  not  the  day, 
you  know.  I  shall  be  most  happy  to  explain  all 
to-morrow,  at  four  o'clock,"  was  the  reply  of  the 
polyglot  Professor. 

It  would  be  well  if  the  curators  of  museums  in 
England  would  have  the  example  of  Professor 
Thomson  before  their  eyes.  There  is  no  end  to 
his  civility  to  the  public,  and  to  his  labours  in  the 
departments  of  science  committed  to  his  care. 
Speaking  most  of  the  European  languages,  he  may 
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be  seen,  his  Joye-like,  grizzled  head  towedng  above 
the  rest,  listening  to  the  questions  of  the  cozioiis 
crowd,  and  explaining  to  each  in  their  own  tongue 
in  which  they  were  bom  the  meaning  of  the  diyais 
objects  of  art  and  science  stored  up  in  this  palace. 
Next  day,  I  found  him  engaged  in  lionizing  a  big- 
wig ;  at  least,  so  I  concluded,  when  I  perceived 
that,  on  either  breast^  he  wore  a  silver  star  of  the 
bigness  of  a  dahlia  flower  of  the  first  magnitude; 
while  his  coat,  studded  with  gold  buttona,  was 
further  illustrated  by  a  green  velvet  collar.  Subse- 
quently I  learned,  what  I,  indeed,  guessed,  that  he 
was'  a  Bussian  grandee  on  his  travels.  He  is  the 
owner  of  one  of  the  best  antiquarian  colleotions  in 
Europe.  Professor  Thomsen,  not  to  be  outdwe, 
likewise  exhibited  four  orders.  While  the  Musoofite 
examined  the  various  curiosities  of  the  stone,*  the 
bronze,  and  the  iron  period,  I  heard  him  talking 
with  the  air  of  a  man  whose  mind  was  thoroughly 

*  Aceoording to  Woraaae, the'' Bfeone" period inBemniii^ 
preceded  the  Celts,  who  poeaesBed  setUed  abodee  in 
Europe  2000  years  ago,  l^  about  a  thousand  years.  The 
'^  bronze"  period  must  have  prevailed  in  the  early  part 
of  the  CSunstian  era,  when  the  Ootha  were  inhaWtanti 
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made  up  about  the  three  Beyeral  migrations  from 

the  Caucasus  of  the  Celts,  Goths,  and  Solayonians. 

An  Englishman,  when  he  sees  this  wonderM 

ooUeetion,  cannot  but  be  stmck  with  astonishment, 

on  the   one  hand,  at  the  industry   and  tact  of 

Professor  Thomson,  who  has  been  the  main  in- 

stmmeni  in  its  formation ;  and  with  shame  and 

regret,    on    the    other,  that   Great   Britain    has 

no   colleotion  of  strictly  national   antiquities  at 

dl  to  be  compared  with  it ;    and,  what  is  more, 

it  is  daily  being    increased.      The   sub-curator, 

Mr.   C.   Steinhaner,  informed    me,  that  already, 

tins  year,   he   had  received    and    added  to    the 

museum  one  hundred  and  twenty  different  batches 

of  national  antiquities,  some  believed  to  date  as  far 

back  as  before  the  Christian  era.     And  then,  the 

specimens  are  so   admirably  arranged,  that  you 

may  really  learn  something  from  them  as  to  the 

of  the  countiy.  The  **  iron"  period  can  first  be  traced  in 
Norway  and  Sweden  with  any  certainty  m  the  fourth  and 
fifth  centuries.  In  Denmark  the  use  of  iron  Buperaeded 
the  use  of  bronze  altogether  about  700  ▲  j>«  Bat  it  is 
hardly  necessary  to  obserye,  that  there  is  still  much  con- 
troyersy  among  antiquarians  on  this  difficult  subject. 
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state  of  ciyilization  prevailing  in  ScandinaTia  &i 
very  remote  periods :  the  collection  being  a  con- 
nected running  commentary  or  history,  sach  as 
you  will  meet  with  nowhere  else.  Observe  this  oak 
coffin,  pronounced  to  be  not  less  than  two  thousand 
years  old ;  and  those  pieces  of  woollen  cloth  of  the 
same  date.  Look  at  that  skeleton  of  a  stag's  head, 
discovered  in  the  peat. 

''  There  is  nothing  in  that,"  says  an  Hibernian, 
fresh  from  Dublin.  "  Did  you  ever  see  the  great 
fossil  elk  in  Trinity  College  Museum?" 

Ay!  but  there  is  something  more  interesting 
about  this  stag's  head,  nevertheless.  Examine  it 
closely.  Imbedded  in  the  bone  of  the  jaw,  see, 
there  is  a  flint  arrow-head;  the  bow  that  sped 
that  arrow  must  have  been  pulled  by  a  nervous 
arm.  This  "  stag  that  from  the  hunter  s  aim  bad 
taken  some  hurt,"  perhaps  retreated  into  a 
sequestered  bog  to  languish,  and  sunk,  by  his 
weight,  into  the  bituminous  peat,  and  was  thns 
embalmed  by  nature  as  a  monument  of  a  very 
early  and  rude  period. 

Presently  we  get  among   the  gold  ornaments. 


THB  OXONIAN  IN  THELEMARKEN.  29 

Theace  the  Irishman  is  completely  "  shut  up."  "  The 
Museum    of  Trinity  College,"  and  "Museum  of 
Uie   Boyal  Irish    Academy,"  are   beaten  hollow. 
Nay,  to   leave  no  room  for  boasting,  facsimiles  of 
the  gold  head  and  neck  ornaments  in  Dublin  are 
actually  placed  here  side  by  side  with  those  dis- 
covered in  Denmark.     The  weight  of  some  of  the 
armlets   and  necklets  is  astonishing.     Here  is  a 
great   gold  ring,  big  enough  for  the  waist;   but 
it  has  no  division,  like  the  armlets,  to  enable  the 
wearer  to  expand  it,  and  fit  it  to  the  body ;  more- 
over, the  inner  side  presents  a  sharp  edge,  such  as 
would  inconvenience  a  human  wearer. 

"That,"  said  Professor  Thomson,  seeing  our 
difficulty,  "  must  have  been  the  waistband  of  an 
idol ;  which,  as  there  was  no  necessity  for  taking 
it  off,  must  have  been  soldered  fast  together,  after 
it  had  once  encircled  the  form  of  the  image.*" 

*  There  must  have  been  an  air  of  barbaric  grandeur 
about  these  heathen  temples.  On  the  door  of  that  at 
Lade,  near  Trondjen,  was  a  massive  gold  ring.  Olaf 
Tiygveson,  when  wooing  Sigrid  the  Haughty,  made  her  a 
present  of  it.  Having  an  eye  to  the  main  chance,  she  put  it 
in  the  hands  of  the  Swedish  goldsmiths  to  be  tested  (Becky 
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''What   can  be  the  meaning  of  these  pigmy 
ornaments  and  anns  ?"  said  I. 

''Why,  that  is  very  curious.     You  know  the 
ancient  Scandinavian  chieftain  was  buried  with 
his  sword  and  his  trinkets.    This  was  found  to  be 
expensiye,    but  still  the  tyrant  fashion  was  iji- 
flexible  on  the  subject;  so,  to  comply  with  her 
rules,  and  let  the  chief  have  his  properties  with 
him  in  the  grave,  miniature   swords,  kc.,  wen 
made,  and  buried  with  him ;  just  in  the  same  nay 
as  some  of  your  ladies  of  fashion,  though  they 
have  killed  their   goose,  will  still  keep  it;  in 
other  words,  though  their  diamonds  are  in  the 
hands  of  the  f  Jews,  still  love  to  glitter  about  in 
paste/' 

**  Cunning  people  those  old  Vikings,"  thought  I. 

Sharp  would  not  have  done  worse).  They  grinned  knonr- 
ingly.  The  weight  was  due  in  a  great  measure  to  aeopptr 
lining.  No  wonder  after  this  that  she  flatly  refused  to  be 
baptised,  the  condition  Olaf  had  hdd  downftxr  wedding  htf. 
Upon  this  he  called  her  a  heathen  ,  and  stmek  her  oa 

the  cheek  with  his  glove.  ''One  day  this  shall  bettj 
death,**  she  exdahned.  She  kept  her  word.  Through  heria* 
flnenoe  Sweyne  was  indneed  to  war  with  Ohf,  who  loit 
his  life  in  the  memorable  battle  of  the  Baltic 
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"  YeB,"  continued  onr  obliging  informant,  "  and 
look  at  these/'  pointing  to  what  looked  like  balls 
of  g<dd.    "  They  are  weights  gilt  all  over.    The 
reason  why  they  were  gilt  was  the  more  easily  to 
detect    any    loss  of   weighty  which   a  dishonest 
merchant^  had  discovery  not  been  certain,  might 
otherwise    have    contriyed  to    inflict    on  them." 
Thoee  mighty  wind-instruments,  six  feet  long,  are 
the  war-horns  (Luren)  of  the  bronze  period ;  under 
these  coats  of  mail  throbbed  the  bosoms  of  some 
valoroas  fireebooters   handed  down   to   fame  by 
Snorro.   "  Look  here,"  continued  he,  '*  these  pieces 
of  thick  gold  and  silver  wire  were  used  for  money 
in  the  same  way  as  later  the  links  of  a  chain 
were  used  for  that  purpose.     Here  is  a  curious 
gold  medal  of  Constantine,  most  likely  used  as  a 
military  decoration.    The  reverse  has  no  impress 
on  it."     This  reminded  me  of  the   buttons  and 
other  ornaments  in  Thelemarken,  which  are  exact 
copies  of  fashions  in  use  hundreds  of  years  ago. 
Here  again  are  some  Bezants,  coins  minted  at  By- 
zantium, which  were  either  brought  over  by  the 
ships  of  the  Vikings,  or  were  carried  up  the  Volga  to 
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Novgorod,  a  place  founded  by  the  Northmeiit  and 
80  on  to    Scandinavia,    by  the  merchants    and 
mercenary  soldiers  who  in  early  times  flocked  to 
the  East.     Gotland  used  to  be  a  gathering*plaoe 
for  those  who  thns  passed  to  and  fro,  and  to  this 
Wisby  owes    its    former    greatness.       Manj    of 
these    articles    of    valne    were    probably   bnzied 
by  the  owner  on  setting  out  upon  some  fresh 
expedition  from  which  he   never  retomed,   and 
their  discovery  has  been  dne  to  the  plough  or  the 
spade,  while  others    have   been  unearthed  from 
the  barrows  and  cromlechs.    Here,  again,  are  some 
primstavs,  or  old  Scandinavian  wooden  calendars. 
Ton  see  they  are  of  two  sorts — one  straight,  like  the 
one  I  picked  up  in  Thelemarken,  while  another  is 
in  the  shape  of  an  elongated  ellipse.      If  you 
compare  them,  yon.  will  now  find  how  much  they 
differed,  not  only  in  shape,  but  also  in  the  signs 
made  to  betoken  the  different  days  in  the  calendar. 
'*  You  have  heard  of  our  Queen  Dagmar."    Here  is 
a  beautiful  enamelled  cross  of  Byzantine  workman- 
ship which  she  once  wore  around  her  neck.    You 
have  travelled  in  Norway?      Wait  a  moment," 
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continued  the  voluble  Professor,   as  he  directed 
an  attendant  to  open  a  massive  escritoir.      "  You 
are   aware,  sir,  that  it  is  the  custom  in  Norway 
and    Sweden    for   brides    to    wear  a    crown.     I 
thought  that,  before  the  old  custom  died,  I  would 
secure  a  memento  of  it.     I  had  very  great  diffi- 
culty, the  peasants  were  so   loth  to    part  with 
them,   but  at  last  I   succeeded,   and  behold  the 
result,   sir.     That  crown  is  from    Iceland,  that 
from  Sweden,  and  that  from  Norway.     It  is  three 
hundred  years  old.     That  fact  I  have  on  the  best 
authority.     It  used  to  be  lent  out  far  and  near  for 
a  fixed  sum,   and,  computing  the  weddings  it  at- 
tended at  one  hundred  per  annum,  which  is  very 
moderate,  it  must  have  encircled  the  heads  of 
thirty    thousand    brides    on    their    wedding-day. 
Very  curious.  Excellence!"  he  continued,  giving 
the  Bussian  grandee  a  sly  poke  in  the  ribs. 

The  idea  seemed  to  amuse  the  old  gentleman 
of  the  stars  and  green  velvet  collar  wonder- 
fully. 

''  Sapperlot !  Potztannsend  noch  ein  mal !"  he 
ejaculated,  with  great  animation,  while  the  anti- 

VOL.  II.  D 
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qoaiian  dust  seemed  to  roll  fiom  his  eyes,  and 
they  gleamed  up  uncommonly. 

In  the  same  ease  I  observed  more  than  one  him- 
ired  Danish,  Swedish,  and  Norwegian  spoons  of 
faaint  shape,  though  they  were  nearly  all  of  what 
we  oall  the  Apostle  type. 

But  we  mnst  take  leave  of  the  mnsemn  with 
the  remark  that,  to  see  it  thoronghly,  wonld 
require  a  great  many  visits.  To  an  Englishman, 
whose  country  was  so  long  intimately  connected 
with  Scandinavia, — and  which  has  most  likely 
nndergone  pretty  nearly  the  same  vidsaitades  of 
civilization  and  ocenpaney  as  Scandinavia  itself— 
fliis  eoUection  mnst  be  intensely  interesting, 
especially  when  examined  by  the  light  thrown 
upon  it  by  Worsaae  and  others. 

Indeed,  if  England  wishes  to  know  the  facts  of 
her  Scandinavian  period,  it  is  to  these  people  that 
she  must  look  for  information. 

"  Ten  per  cent,  for  my  money  !*'  That,  alas  f 
is  too  often  an  Englishman's  motto  now-a-days ; 
''and  I  can't  get  that  by  troubling  my  head  about 
King  Olaf  or  Canute." 
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Wliile  I  imte  this  I  am  reminded  of  an  agreeably 
good-Iookmg  yonng  Briton  idiom  I  met  here ;  he  is  a 
-pisjmcnai  making  firar  thooaand  a«year  by  adminiv- 
tering  doses  of  soft  sawder.  Thrown  by  cixonm*- 
akanoes  eady  on  the  world,  he  has  not  had  the 
opportunity  of  aoqaiiing  ideas  or  knowledge  out  of 
tiae  treadmill  of  his  profBBsion.  He  is  just  fresh 
frtna  Norway,  through  which  he  has  shot  like  a 
roeket^  being  pneaed  for  tone* 

''How  beautiM  the  rivers  are  there/'  he  ob- 
aeorred ;  "  so  rapid.  By-the-bye,  though,  yonr  river 
at  Oxford  mnst  be  something  like  them.  The 
poet  says, '  Isis  rolling  rapidly  I' " 

Leaving  the  museum,  I  dined  at  the  great 
xestanxant's  of  Copenhagen,  Jomfru  Henkel's,  in  the 
Oatergade;  it  was  too  crowded  for  comfort.  Dinner 
is  a  la  earte. 

Some  ccmvicts  were  mending  the  roadway  in  one 
of  the  streets ;  their  jackets  were  half  black,  half 
yellow,  trousers  ditto,  only  that  where  the  jacket  was 
bladk,  the  inexpressibles  were  yellow  on  the  same 
side,  and  viee  vend.  Their  legs  were  heavily 
chained.  Many  carnages  were  assembled  round 
d2 
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the  ohuroh  of  the  Holy  Ghost ;  I  found  it  was  a 

wedding.     All  European  nations,  I  believe,  but 

the  English,  choose  the  afternoon  for  the  oese- 

mony. 

r    Thorwaldsen's  colossal  statues  in  white  marble  of 

our  Saviour  and  his  Apostles  which   adorn  the 

Frue  Eirke,  are  too  well  known  to  need  description. 

At  the  Ghristianborg,  or  Palace  of  King  Obiis- 
tian,  the  lions  that  caught  my  attention  first  were 
the  three  literal  ones  in  massive  silver,  which 
always  figure  at  the  enthronization  of  the  Danish 
monarohs.  Next  to  them  I  observed  the  meta- 
phorical lions,  viz.,  the  sword  of  Oustavns  Adol- 
phus,  the  cup  in  which  Peter  the  Great  used  to 
take  his  matutinal  dram,  the  portrait  of  the  un- 
happy Matilda,  and  of  the  wretched  Christian  Vll. 

Blush  Oxford  and  Cambridge,  when  you  know 
that  on  the  walls  of  this  palace,  side  by  side  with 
the  freedom  of  the  City  of  London  and  the  Gold- 
smiths' Company  (but  the  London  citiz^is  ai«  of 
course  not  very  particular  in  these  matters),  hang 
your  diplomas  of  D.C.L.,  engrossed  on  white  satiD, 
conferred  upon  this  precious  specimen  of  a  husband 
and  king. 
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That  eyening  I  went  to  see  a  comedy  of  Hol- 
berg's  at  the  theatre^  J<icob  von  Tybo  by  name. 
It  seemed  to  create  immense  fun,  which  was  not  to 
be  wondered  at,  for  the  piece  contained  a  rap  at  the 
Gennan  customs,  and  braggadocio  style  of  that 
people  in  vogue  here  some  hundred  years  ago. 
The  taste  for  that  sort  of  thing,  as  may  readily  be 
imagined,  no  longer  exists  here.  Boars  of  laughter 
accompanied  every  hit  at  Tuskland.  The  two 
Boskilds  and  Madame  Pfister  acquitted  themselyea 
well.  The  temperature  of  the  building  was  as 
nearly  as  possible  that  of  the  Black  Hole  of  Cal- 
cutta, as  far  as  I  was  able  to  judge  by  my  own 
feelings  compared  with  the  historical  account  of 
that  delectable  place.  A  lady  next  me  told  me 
that  they  had  long  talked  of  an  improved  building. 

Next  day  I  visited  the  Seamen's  Burial  Ground, 

where,  clustering  about  an  elevated  mound,  are  the 

graves  of  the  Danish  sailors  who  fell  in  1807.    I 

observed  an  inscription  in  marble  overgrown  with 

ivy: — 

Enudz  aom  Fadrelandet  gav, 
Den  visner  ei  paa  falden  Krieger's  Grav. 
Hie  ohi^det  which  their  &therland  once  gave 
Shall  never  £ide  on  Mien  wanrior^s  grave. 
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True  to  the  motto,  the  monumentB  aie  decked 
erery  Sotoiday  inriih  fresh  floweze.  Faohsies  wen 
also  growing  in  great  nnmbeze  abooL  The  diffe- 
xent  spaoea  of  ground  axe  let  &r  a  hondxed  yean; 
if  the  lease  ia  not  renewed  then,  I  presume  the 
Company  will  enter  upon  the  premioes.  Then 
were  traces  ahout^  I  observed,  of  English  wUtthn. 
Onr  oonntrymen  seem  to  remember  the  command 
of  the  augur  to  Tarquinius,  ''cut  boldly/'  and 
tim  King  out  tiaoogh. 
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CHAPTEB  IIL 

!rhe  oelelnrated  Three  Crowns  Satteiy— Hamlet's  graye 
^The  Sound  and  its  dues— To  Fredericksborg— Iceland 
poiiks  Deninarkaneqnineparadiae— Erom  Copenhagen 
toKiel*— lldemann^fhe  Norwegian  painte]>— Pietomaft 
IMiaseldorf— The  boiling  of  the  porridge— Diisseldorf 
theatricttlo  Memorial  of  Dutch  courage — ^Young  heroes 
—An  attempt  to  describe  the  Dutch  language— The 
AoMterdam  canals— Half-and-half  in  Hollandr-Waat  of 
elbow-room— A  New  Jemsalem— A  sketch  for  Juvenal 
—The  museum  of  Dutch  paintings— Magna  Charta  of 
Dutch  independence— Jan  Steen*s  picture  of  the  fite 
of  Saint  Nidiolas— Datbh  art  in  the  17th  century— To 
Zeandam— Traces  of  Peter  the  Qieat— Easy  trayelling 
—What  the  reeds  seemed  to  whisper. 

The  name  of  the  steamer  which  took  me  past  the 
celebrated  Three  Crowns  Battery^  and  along  to 
the  pretty  low  shores  of  Zealand  to  Glrinenr 
(Hehringdr),  was  the  Ophelia,  &te  three  marks. 
In  the  Marielyst  Gkurdene^  which  overhang  the 
&med  Castle  of  Eronborg,  is  a  Mordan's-pencil- 
case-shaped   pillar    of   dirty    gnmite,    miscalled 


40  THE  OXONUN  IN  THELBMABKSST. 

''  Hamlet's  grave."  Yankees  often  resort  here, 
and  pluck  leaves  from  the  lime-trees  overhanging 
the  mausoleom,  for  the  purpose  of  conveyance  to 
their  own  country. 

But  this  is  not  the  only  point  of  intc^st  for 
Brother  Jonathan.  Look  at  the  Sound  yonder, 
refulgent  in  the  light  of  the  evening  sun,  with  the 
numberless  vessels  brought  up  for  the  night, 
having  been  warned  by  the  bristling  camion 
to  stop,  and  pay  toll.  I  don't  wonder  that  those 
scheming,  go-a-head  people,  object  to  the  institu- 
tion altogether — albeit  the  proceeds  are  a  vital 
question  for  Denmark.  On  the  steamer,  I  fell 
into  conversation  with  a  Danish  pilot  about  this 
matter.  I  found  that  he,  like  others  of  his 
countrymen,  was  very  slow  to  acknowledge  that 
ships  are  forced  to  stop  opposite  the  castle.  He 
said  that  only  ships  bound  to  Bussia  do  so, 
because  the  Czar  insists  on  their  having  their 
papers  via^d  by  the  Danish  authorities  before 
they  are  permitted  to  enter  his  ports.* 

Finding   there    was    no  public  conveyance  to 

*  Theae  tolls,  as  is  well  known,  have  since  been  re- 
deemed. 
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Fiedericksborg,  which  I  purposed  visiting,  I  must 
fain  hire  a  one-horse  Tehicle  at  the  Post.  It  was 
a  sort  of  mail  phaeton,  of  the  most  cumbrous  and 
unwieldy  description — I  don't  know  how  much 
dearer  than  in  Norway — so  slow,  too.  On  the 
road  we  pass  the  romantic  lake  of  Gurre,  the 
scene  of  King  Valdemar's  nightly  hunt.  Some 
storks  remind  the  traveller  of  Holland.  Bight 
glad  I  was  when  we  at  length  jogged  over  divers 
drawbridges  spanning  very  green  moats,  and 
tbroagh  sundry  gates,  and  emerged  upon  a  large 
square,  facing  the  main  entrance  to  the  castle. 

The  private  apartments,  I  found,  were,  by  a 
recent  regulation,  invisible,  as  his  Majesty  has 
taken  to  living  a  good  deal  here.  But  I  was 
shown  the  chapel,  in  which  all  the  monarchs  of 
Benmark  are  crowned,  gorgeous  with  silver,  ebony, 
and  ivory ;  and  the  Biddersaal  over  it,  one  hundred 
and  sixty  feet  long,  with  its  elaborate  ceiling,  and 
many  portraits:  and,  marvellous  to  relate,  the 
custodian  would  have  nothing  for  his  trouble  but 
thanks.  In  the  stable  were  several  little  Iceland 
ponies,  which  looked  like  a  cross  between  the 
Norsk  and  Shetland  races.     They  were  fat  and 
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sleek/  and,  no  doubts  have  an  easy  time  of  it; 
indeed,  Denmark  is  a  sort  of  equine  pandiae. 
What  well-to-do  fellows  those  lour  stiappisg 
brown  horses  were  that  somnambulized  with  the 
diligence  that  conveyed  us  to  Copenhagen.  Tli«t 
their  slumbrous  equanimity  might  not  be  dis- 
turbed, the  very  traoes  were  padded,  and,  instead 
of  collars,  they  wore  broad  soft  chest-straps.  The 
driver  told  me  they  cost  three  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars  each.  That  flat  road^  passing  throogh 
numerous  beech-woods  was  four  and  a-half  Danish 
miles  long,  equal  to  twenty  English,  and  took  us 
more  than  four  hours  to  accomplish. 

Bidding  adieu  to  Gop^ihagen,  I  returned  l^y 
rail  to  Korsor,  and  embarked  in  the  night4M)at 
Skimer,  from  thence  to  Kiel.  As  the  name  of 
the  vessel,  like  almost  every  one  in  Scandinavia^  is 
drawn  from  the  old  Northern  mythology,  I  shall 
borrow  from  the  same  source  for  an  emblem  of  the 
stifling  state  of  the  atmosphere  in  the  cabin. 
'^  A  regular  Muspelheim !"  said  I  to  a  Dane,  as  I 
pantingly  look  round  before  turning  in,  and  saw 
every  vent  closed.  A  fog  retarded  our  progress,  aad 
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it  was  Hot  till  late  the  next  afternoon  that  I  fonnd 

myself  in  Hamburg.     Some  few  hours  later  I  was 

under  liie  loof  of  mine  host  of  the  "  Three  Orowns," 

at  Dflseddor^  where  I  purposed  paying  a  visit  to 

Tidemaan,  the  Norwegian  painter.    Unfortunately, 

he  was  not  returned  £rom  his  summer  travels,  so 

that  I  could  not  deliver  to  him  the  greeting  I  had 

brought  him  from  his  friends  in  the  Far  North*  His 

most  recent  work,  which  I  had  heard  much  of,  the 

"  Wounded  Bear*hunter  returning  Home,  having 

bagged  his  prey,"  was  also  away,  having  been  pur- 

ehased  by  the  King  of  Sweden.     At  the  Institute, 

however,  I  saw  several  sketches  and  paintings  by 

this  master. 

Anna  Gulsvig  is  evidently  fhe  original  of  the 
"  Grandmother  telling  Stories." 

Bagge's  **  Landscape  in  Valders,"  and  Norden* 
berg's  "^DalecasEan  Scenes,"  brought  back  for  a 
moment  the  land  I  had  quitted  to  my  mind  and 
vision.  "  The  Mother  teaching  her  Children,"  and 
''The  Boiling  of  the  Porridge,"  also  by  Tidemann, 
proclaim  him  to  be  tiie  Teniers  of  Norway.  Though 
while  he  catches  the  national  traits,  he  manages  to 
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represent  them  ^thoot  vulgarity.  But  perhaps 
this  lies  in  the  nature  of  the  thing.  The  heavy- 
built  Dutchman  anchored  on  his  square  flat  island 
of  mud  can't  possibly  have  any  of  that  ragged  eie* 
vation  of  mind,  or  romance  of  sentiment,  that 
would  belong  to  the  child  of  the  mountain  and 
lake. 

The  school  of  Dusseldorf — ^if  such  it  can  be 
called — ^has  turned  out  some  great  artists,  ejg,^ 
Eaulbach  and  Gomelius ;  but  the  place  has  nerer 
been  itself  since  it  lost  its .  magnificent  colleoticMi 
of  pictures,  which  now  grace  the  Pinacothek  at 
Munich. 

As  I  sipped  a  cup  of  coffee  in  the  evening,  I 
read  a  most  grandiloquent  account  of  the  pros- 
pects of  the  DUsseldorf  Theatre  for  the  ensuing 
winter.  The  first  lover  was  perfection,  while  the 
tragedy  queen  was  '^  uniibertrefflich'*  (not  to  be 
surpassed).  The  part  of  tender  mother  and 
matron  was  also  about  to  be  taken  by  a  lady  of 
no  mean  theatrical  pretensions.  This  self-com- 
placency of  the  inhabitants  of  the  smaller  cities 
is  quite  delightful. 
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On  board  the  stduner  to  Emmerich  was  a  family 
of  French  Jews,  busily  engaged^  not  in  looking 
about  them,  but  in  calculating  their  expenses^ 
thongli  dressed  in  the  pink  of  fashion. 

Here  I  am  at  Amsterdam.     In  the  Grand  Place 
is  a  monument  in  memory  of  Dutch  bravery  and 
obstinacy  evinced  in  the  fight  with  Belgium.    This 
has  only  just  been  erected,  with  great  fites  and 
rejoicings.    Well,  to  be  sure !  this  reminds  me  of 
the  Munich  obelisk,  in  memory  of  those  luckless 
thirty    thousand    Bavarians  who   swelled    Napo- 
leons expedition  to  Bussia,  and  died  in  the  cause 
of  bis  insatiable   ambition.      ''Auch  sic  starben 
far  das  Yaterland"  is  the  motto. 

V.  Buyter  and  V.  Speke  are  both  monumented 
in  the  adjoining  church.  The  former,  who  died  at 
Syracuse  from  a  wound,  is  described  in  the  inscrip- 
tion as  *'  Immensi  tremor  Oceani,"  aod  owing  all 
to  God,  "  et  virtuti  suce.'* 

The  warlike  spirit  of  Young  Amsterdam  seems  to 
be  effectually  excited  just  now.  As  I  passed  through 
the  Exchange  at  a  quarter  to  five  p.m.,  the  mer- 
chants were  gone,  and  in  their  room  was  an  obstre- 
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pezoos  crowd  of  gamtna,  atmed  ^'irith  Bvrazd  and 
pifltoU"  like  Billy  Taylor  a  true  loYe  (only  they 
were  aham),  and  thamping  their  dnunfly  and  the 
drums  thumpiiig  the  roof,  and  the  loof  and  the 
drum  together  rererbecating  againat  tlie  dmm  of 
my  ear  till  I  was  fiiirly  stunned.  *'  Wheze  aio  the 
police?"  thought  I,  escaping  fitun  the  hiAbab 
with  feelings  akin  to  what  must  have  been  those 
of  Hogarth's  enraged  mnaioiany  or  of  a  modem 
London  householder,  fond  of  quiet;  with  the 
Italian  organ-Anders  rending  the  air  of  his  stre^ 
Dutch  is  German  in  tiie  Somersetshire  dialect ;  so 
I  managed  to  comprehend,  without  much  difi^olty, 
the  short  instructions  of  the  paaseis-by  as  to  my 
route  to  various  objects  of  interest  By-the-bye, 
here  is  the  house  of  Admiral  de  Buyter,  next  to 
the  Norwegian  Consulate.  Over  the  door  I  see 
there  is  ^s  bust  in  stone. 

As  I  pass  along  the  canals,  it  puzzles  me  to 
think  how  the  Dutchman  can  live  by,  nay,  revel 
in  the  proximity  of  these  seething  tanks  of  beast- 
liness and  corruption.  That  notion  about  the  p6^ 
nicious  efiPects  of  inhaling  sewage  effluvia  must  be 
a  myth,  after  all,  and  the  sanitary  commission  a 
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legalar  job.    Indeed,  I  always  thought  so,  after  a 
conversatioii  I  once  had  with  a  fellow  in  London, 
the  Tory  picture  of  rude  health,  who  ioUi  me  he 
got  Ins  living  by  mndlarking  and  catching  rata  in 
the  aenrere,  for  which  there  was  always  a  brisk  de» 
mand   at  Oxford  and  Cambridge,  in  term  time. 
Look  at  these  jolly  Amsterdamers.    I  yerily  belieye 
it  would  be  tiie  death  of  them  if  you  sepatated 
them  from  their  stinking  canals,  or  transported 
them  to  some  airy  situation,  with  a  turbulent  river 
hurrying  past.     Custom  is  second  nature,  and  that 
has  doubtless  much  to  do  with  it :  but  the  nature 
of  the  liquids  poured  down  the  inner  man  perhaps 
fortifies  Mynheer  f^^ainstthe  evil  effects  of  the  semi* 
solid  liquid  of  the  canals.    Just  after  breakfast  I 
went  into  the  shop  of  the  celebrated  Wijnand  Fock* 
ink,  the  Justerini  and  Brooks  of  Amsterdam,  to 
purchase  a  case  of  liqueurs,  when  I  heard  a  squabby- 
shaped  Dutchman  ask  for  a  gloss  of  half-and-half. 
It  is  astonishing,  I  thought  with  myself,  how  Eng- 
lish tastes  and  habits  are  gaining  ground  every- 
where.   Of  course  he  means  porter  and  ale  mixed. 
The  attendant  supplied  him  with  the  article  he 
"Wanted,  and  it  was  bolted  at  a  gulp. 
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Dutch  half-and-half,  reader,  is  a  dram  of  raw 
gin  and  curagoa,  in  equal  portions. 

What  a  crowd  of  people,  to  be  sure.  "  Holland 
is  over-peopled,"  said  a  tradesman  to  me.  *^  Why, 
sir,  you  can  have  a  good  clerk  for  201.  per  annmn. 
The  land  is  ready  to  stifle  with  the  close  packing." 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  "  so  it  appears.  That  operatioD 
going  on  under  the  bridge  is  a  fit  emblem  of  the 
tightness  of  your  population." 

As  I  spoke,  I  pointed  to  a  man,  or  rather  seyend 
men,  engaged  in  a  national  occupation :  packing 
herrings  in  barrels.  How  closely  they  were  fitted, 
rammed  and  crammed,  and  then  a  top  was  put  on 
the  receptacle,  and  so  on,  od  infinitum. 

We  are  now  in  the  Jewish  quarter.  "  Our 
people,"  as  the  Israelites  are  wont  to  call  tliem- 
selves,  formerly  looked  on  Amsterdam  as  a  kind  of 
New  Jerusalem.  Indeed,  they  are  a  very  impor- 
tant and  numerous  part  of  the  population.  The 
usual  amount  of  dirt  and  finery,  young  lustroas 
eyes,  and  old  dingy  clothes,  black  beards  and  red 
beards,  small  infants  and  big  hook  noses,  are  jam- 
bled  about  the  shop-doors   and  in  the  crowded 
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thoroQghfores.  Here  are  some  fair  peasant  girls, 
f  rieslanders,  I  should  think,  or  from  beyond  the  Y, 
judging  by  their  helmet-shaped  head-dresses  of  gold 
and  silyer  plates,  with  the  little  fringe  of  lace  drawn 
across  the  forehead,  just  over  the  eyebrows,  the 
very  same  that  GerlCrd  Dow  and  Teniers  have 
placed  before  us.  If  they  were  not  Dutch  women, 
and  belonged  to  a  very  wide-awake  race,  I  should 
tremble  for  them,  as  they  go  staring  and  sauntering 
about  in  rustic  simplicity,  for  fear  of  that  lynx-eyed 
Fagan  with  the  Satyr  nose  and  leering  eye  fastened 
upon  them,  who  is  clearly  just  the  man  to  help  to 
despoil  them  of  their  gold  and  silver,  or  some- 
thing more  precious  still,  in  the  way  of  his  trade. 

As  we  walk  through  the  streets,  the  chimes,  that 
ever  and  anon  ring  out  from  the  old  belfries, 
remind  us  that  we  are  in  the  Low  Countries ;  and 
if  that  were  not  sufficient,  the  showers  of  water  on 
ibis  bright  sunny  day  descending  from  the  house- 
sides,  after  being  syringed  against  them  by  some 
indoistrious  abigail,  make  the  fact  disagreeably 
apparent  to  the  passer-by.  This  will  prepare  me 
for  my  visit  to  Sroek ;  not  that  there  is  so  much 

VOL.  II.  E 
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to  be  Been  there — and  Albeit  Smith  has  brought  the 
place  bodUy  before  as — ^bat  if  one  left  it  out^  ill 
one's  firiends  that  had  been  there  would  ayer,  with  the 
greaiest  possible  emphasis  and  solemnity,  that  I 
had  omitted  seeing  the  wonder  of  Holland.  So 
Ishalldoit,if  aUbeweU. 

Here  is  the  Trippenhuns,  or  Museum  of  Duteh 
paintings,  situated,  of  course,  on  a  canal.  Tan  der 
Heist's  picture  of  the  *'  Burgher  Guard  met  to  cele- 
brate the  Treaty  of  MtLnster"— the  Magna  Ohaita 
of  Dutch  independence,  pronounced  by  Sir  Joshua 
to  be  the  finest  of  its  kind  in  the  world— <)f  course 
claims  my  first  attention.  The  three  fingers  hdd 
up,  emblematic  of  the  Trinity,  is  the  continental 
equivalent  to  the  English  taking  Testament  in  hand 
upon  swearing  an  oath.  But  as  everybody  that 
has  visited  Amsterdam  knows  all  about  this  pic- 
ture, and  those  two  of  Bembrandt's,  the  ''  Night- 
watch,"  and  that  other  of  the  ''Guild  of  Cloth 
Merchants,"  this  mention  of  them  will  suffice. 

That  picture  is  Jan  Steen's  ''  F6te  of  St  Nicho- 
las," a  national  festival  in  HoUand.  The  saint  is 
supposed  to  come  down  the  chimney,  and  shower 
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feonboiiB  on  the  good  childreni  while  he  doea  not 
forget   to  bring   a  rod  for  the  naughty  child's 

iMCk. 

De  Soyter  is  also  here^  with  his  flashing  eye, 
contraoted  brow,  and  dark  hair.  While^  of  course, 
the  oolleotion  is  not  devoid  of  some  of  Vander- 
TsUe's  pictures  of  HoUand'a  naval  victories  when 
Holland  was  a  great  nation. 

There  must  have  been  great  genius  and  great 
wealth  in  this  country  wherewith  to  reward  it,  in  the 
seventeenth  century.  In  this  very  town  were  bom 
Van  Dyky  Van  Hoysum,  and  Du  Jaidin ;  in  Leyden, 
G.  DouWy  Metzu,  W.  Mieris,  Bembrandt,  and  J. 
Steen.  Utrecht  had  its  Bol  and  Hondekoeter; 
while  Haarlem^  which  was  never  more  than  a  pro* 
vineial  town  with  48»000  inhabitants,  produced  a 
Berghem,  a  Hugtenberg,  a  Ruysdael,  a  Van  der 
Heist,  and  a  Wouvermans. 

In  proof  of  the  sharpness  of  the  Amaterdamers, 
I  may  mention  that  most  of  the  diamonds  of 
Enrope  are  cut  here. 

Next  day,  I  took  the  steamer  to  Zaandam,  meta- 
morphosed by  us  into  Saardam,  pretty  much  on  the 
s  2 


52     THE  OXONIAN  IN  THELKMARKKN. 

same  prinoiple,  I  suppose,  that  an  English  beef- 
steak becomes  in  the  months  of  the  French  a  '*  bif- 
tek."  The  tumble-down  board-house,  with  red  tik 
roof,  built  by  the  semi-savage  Peter,  in  1632,  will 
last  all  the  longer  for  having  been  put  in  a  brick- 
case  by  one  of  the  imperial  Russian  family.  I 
always  look  on  Peter's  shipwright  adventures,  under 
the  name  of  Master  Baas,  as  a  great  exaggeration. 
He  perhaps  wanted  to  make  his  subjects  take  up 
the  art,  but  he  never  had  any  serious  thoughts  of 
carpentering  himself.  He  only  was  here  three  days, 
and,  as  the  veracious  old  lady  who  showed  the  place 
told  me,  he  built  this  house  himself,  so  what  time 
had  he  for  the  dockyards?  When  some  of  your  great 
folks  go  to  the  Foundling  Hospital,  and  eat  the 
plum-pudding  on  Christmas-day,  or  visit  Woolwich 
and  taste  the  dietary,  and  seem  to  like  it  very 
much,  that  is  just  such  another  make-believe. 

"  Nothing  is  too  little  for  a  great  man,"  was  the 
inscription  on  the  marble  slab  over  the  chimney- 
piece,  placed  there  by  the  very  hand  of  Alexander  I. 
of  Russia.  In  the  room  are  two  cupboards,  in  one 
of  which  Peter  kept  his  victuals,  while  the  other 
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uras  bis  donnitory.  If  Peter  slept  in  that  capboard, 
and  if  he  shut  the  door  of  it,  all  I  have  to  say  is, 
the  yentilation  must  have  been  very  deficient,  and 
low  he  ever  surviyed  it  is  a  wonder.  The  whole 
hat  is  comprised  in  two  rooms.  In  the  other  room 
are  two  pictures  of  the  Czar.  In  the  one,  pre- 
sented in  '56  by  Prince  Demidoff,  the  Czar,  while 
at  work,  axe  in  hand,  is  supposed  to  have  received 
unwelcome  intelligence  from  Muscovy,  and  is  dic- 
tating a  dispatch  to  his  secretary.  The  finely 
chiselled  features,  pale  complexion,  and  air  of  re- 
finement, here  fathered  on  this  ruffian,  never  be- 
longed to  him.  The  other  picture,  presented  by 
the  munificent  and  patriotic  M«  Van  der  Hoof,  is 
infinitely  more  to  the  purpose,  aud  shows  you  the 
man  as  he  really  was,  and  in  short,  as  he  appears 
in  a  contemporary  portrait  at  the  Bosenborg  Slot. 
Thick,  sensual  lips— -the  very  lips  to  give  an  un- 
chaste kiss,  or  suck  up  strong  waters^ — contracted 
brow,  bushy  eyebrows,  coarse,  dark  hair  and  mous- 
tache— ^that  is  the  real  man.  He  wears  broad  loose 
breeches  reaching  to  the  knee,  and  on  the  table  ia 
a  glass  of  grog  to  refresh  him  at  his  work. 
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Ten  minutes  sufficed  for  me  to  take  the  wbole 
thing  in,  and  to  get  back  in  time  for  the  letazning 
steamer,  otherwise  I  should  have  been  stranded  on 
this  mud  island  for  some  hours,  and  there  is  nought 
else  to  see  but  a  picture  in  the  church  of  the  ter- 
rible inundation ;  the  ship-building  days  of  Zaan- 
dam  haying  long  since  gone  by,  and  passed  to  other 
places. 

By  this  economy  of  time  I  shall  be  enabled  to 
take  the  afternoon  treckshuit  to  Broek.  A  forry- 
boat  carries  us  over  the  Y  from  Amsterdam,  a  dis- 
tance of  two  or  three  hundred  yards,  to  Buiksbot, 
the  starting-place  of  the  treckshuit,  when,  to  my 
surprise,  each  passenger  gives  an  extra  gratuity  to 
the  boatman.  This  shows  to  what  lengths  the  fee- 
system  may  go.  And  yet  Englishmen  persist  in 
introducing  it  into  Norway,  where  hitherto  it  has 
been  unknown.  Entering  into  the  little  den  called 
cabin,  I  settled  down  and  looked  around  me.  On 
the  table  were  the  Lares,  to  wit,  a  brass  candlestick, 
beyond  it  a  brass  stand  about  a  foot  high,  with  a 
pair  of  snuffers  on  it,  and  then  two  brasiers  con- 
taining charcoal,  the  whole  shining  wonderfully 
bright.    Opposite  me,  sitting  on  the  puffy  cushionSi 
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a    snbstantial-looking    peasant,    immensely 

etoui    and    broad    stemed,    dressed   in    a    dark 

jacket  and   very  wide    velveteen  trousers.      He 

"woie    a    large    gold    seal,    about   the   size   and 

alia]ie  of  a  half-pound   packet  of  moist  sugar^ 

snd  •  donUe  gold  brooeh,  oooneoted  by  a  diain. 

As  the  boat  seemed  a  long  time  in  starting,  I 

emerged  again  from  this  odd  little  shop  to  ascertain 

the  cause  of  the  delay,  when  I  found  to  my  aur- 

pnae  that  we  were  already  under  way.   So  noise-* 

lesaly  was  the  operation  effected,  that  I  was  not 

aware  of  it.    Dragged  by  a  horse,  on  whieh  sat  a 

sleepy  lad,  singing  a  sleepy  song,  the  boat  glided 

mutely  along.     The  only  sound  beside  the  drone 

of  the  boy  was  the  rustling  of  the  reeds,  which 

seemed  to  whisper,    "What  an  ass  you  are  for 

coming  along  this  route.     You,  who    have  just 

come  from  the  land  of  the  mountain  and  the  flood, 

to  paddle  about  among  these  frogs."    Beally,  the 

whole  affair  is  desperately  slow,  and  there  is  nothing 

in  the  world  to  see  but  numerous  windmiUsi  with 

theur  thatched  roof  and  sides,  whose  labour  it  is  to 

drain  the  large  green  meadows  lying  some  feet  below 

us,  on  which  numerous  herds  of  cows  are  feeding. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Broek— A  Dntehman's  idea  of  FRndise— A  toj-home  for 
real  people — Oumon-ball  ehoeoea  An  artiat'a  flirtation 
—John  Boll  afaroad— All  the  fun  of  the  &ir— A  popular 
refreshment— Morala  in  Amsterdam — The  Zoological 
Qardena— Bed  and  Breakfiutr-Paul  Potter's  bull— 
Botterdam. 

I  WAS  not  sorry  when  the  captain,  who  of  coarse 
received  a  fee  for  himself  besides  the  fare,  called  out 
"  Broek  1"  The  stagnation  of  water,  and  sound, 
and  life  in  general,  on  a  Dutch  canal,  is  positively 
oppressive  to  the  feelings ;  it  would  have  been 
quite  a  relief  to  have  had  a  little  shindy  among  the 
passengers  and  the  crew,  such  as  gave  a  variety  to 
the  canal  voyage  of  Horace  to  Bnmdusinm* 

To  enliven  matters,  supposing  we  tell  you  a  tale 
about  Broek,  which  I  of  course  ferreted  out 
of  a  drowsy  Dutch  chronicle,  but  which  the 
ill-natured  Smelfungus  says  has  been  already 
told  by  Washington  Irvine.  In  former  times,  the 
people  of  the  place  were  sadly  negligent  of 
their  spiritual  duties,  and  turned  a  very  deaf  ear 


THE  OXONIAN  IN  THELEMARKEN.     57 

to  the  exhortations  of  the  clergyman.  A  new 
paiBon  at  last  airiyedy  who  beholding  all  the  people 
given  to  idolatry  in  the  shape  of  washing,  washing, 
washing  all  the  day  long,  and  apparently  thinking 
of  nothing  else,  hit  upon  anew  scheme  for  reforming 
them.  He  hid  them  be  righteous  and  fear  Ood, 
and  then  they  should  get  to  Paradise,  and  he  de- 
scribed what  joys  should  be  theirs  in  that  abode 
of  bliss.  This  was  the  old  tale,  and  the  congrega- 
tion were  on  the  point  of  subsiding  into  their  usual 
sleep. 

*'  The  abode  of  bliss,"  continued  the  preacher, 
"  and  ckanliness,  and  eyerlasting  washing."  The 
Dutchmen  opened  their  eyes.  "  Yes,"  proceeded 
the  preacher ;  ''the  joys  of  earth  shall  to  the  good 
be  continued  in  heaven.  You  will  be  occupied  in 
washing,  and  scrubbing,  and  cleaning,  and  in 
cleaning,  and  washing,  and  scrubbing,  for  ever  and 
eyer,  amen." 

He  had  hit  the  right  chord ;  the  parson  became 
popular,  the  church  filled,  and  a  great  reformation 
was  wrought  in  Broek. 

Sauntering  along  the  Grand  Canal,  from  which, 
as  from  a  backbone,  ribbed  out  divers  lesser  canals. 
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I  entered^  at  the  bidding  of  aa  old  lady»  one  of  tiie 
honses  of  the  pbMse»  with  the  date  of  1612  o^er  it 
Of  ooone  its  floor  was  swept  and  garnished,  and 
the  little  pan  of  lighted  torf  was  burning  in  the 
fireplace;  and  there  was  the  osual  amouni  of 
ohina  yases,  and  knickknacks  of  all  desoriptions  aoair 
tared  about  to  make  up  a  show.  And  then  she 
showed  me  the  bed  like  a  berth,  which  smelt  Tecy 
fusty,  and  the  door,  which  is  never  opened  eroept 
at  a  burial  or  bridal.  After  this,  I  walked  into  a 
little  warehouse  adjoining,  all  painted  and  prim,  and 
saw  eight  thousand  cannon-ball-shaped  cheeses  in 
a  row,  value  one  dollar  a  piece,  each  with  a  red 
skin,  like  a  very  young  infiuit's.  This  colour  is 
obtained,  I  understand,  by  immersing  them  in  a 
decoe&on  of  Bordeaux  grape  husks,  which  are  im- 
ported from  France  for  the  purpose.  I  next  went 
to  the  bridge  over  the  canal,  and  tried  to  akeleli 
the  avenue  of  dwarf-like  trees  and  the  row  of  toy- 
houses,  and  the  old  man  brushing  away  two  or 
three  leaves  that  had  fallen  on  the  sward.  At  this 
moment  came  by  a  buxom  girl  in  the  genuine 
costume  of  the  place,  who  exclaimed,  **  Lauk,  he's 
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sketching !"  (in  Dutch)  and  stood  inunoyable 
before  me,  and  so  of  course  I  proceeded  inoon* 
tinently  to  sketch  her  in  the  foreground,  she 
keeping  quite  still,  and  then  coming  and  peeping 
over  my  shoulder,  to  see  how  she  looked  on 
paper. 

Finding  it  was  late,  I  hurried  back  to  catch  the 
return  boat,  faster,  I  should  think,  than  anybody 
ever  ventured  before  to  go  in  Broek;  at  leasty  I 
judged  so  from  the  looks  of  sleepy  astonishment 
and  almost  displeasure  which  seemed  to  gather  on 
the  Loto8*eater-like  countenances  of  the  citizens  I 
meL  As  it  was,  I  just  saved  the  boat,  and  am 
now  again  gliding  smoothly  back  to  Amsterdam. 

As  I  look  through  the  windows  of  the  cabin,  I 
perceive  a  few  golden  plover  and  stints  basking 
listlessly  among  the  reeds,  undisturbed  by  our 
transit.  This  time,  however,  there  was  more  bustle 
on  board.  There  were  two  foreigners  who  were 
very  ftill  of  talk,  and  who,  though  they  were  speak- 
ing to  a  Dutchman  in  French,  I  knew  at  once  to 
be  English.  As  I  finished  up  my  sketch,  I  heard 
one  of  these  gentlemen  say,    ''Ah I    I  am  an 
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EDglishman  ;  yoa  woald  not  have  thought  it,  hut 
BO  it  is.  Few  English  speak  French  with  a  correct 
accent,  but  I,  maw  (moi  ?);  jabbeta  seese  ann 
ong  France,  solemong  pour  parlay  lar  lang,  aj 
maw  jay  pari  parfaitmong  biong."  I  differed  from 
him.  It  has  seldom  been  my  lot  to  hear  French 
spoken  worse.  John  Bull  abroad  is  certainly  a 
curiosity. 

That  evening  I  sallied  out  to  see  the  Eirmess, 
or  great  annual  fair.  Its  chief  scene  was  round 
the  statue  of  Bembrandt,  in  the  heart  of  the  city. 
Hogarth's  "Southwark  Fair"  would  give  but  a 
faint  idea  of  the  state  of  things.  There  was  the 
usual  amount  of  wild  beasts  and  giants ;  there  was 
a  pimipkin  of  a  woman  and  her  own  brother,  as  thin 
as  if  he  were  training  to  get  up  the  inside  of  a  gas- 
pipe,  to  be  seen  inside  one  show,  and  their  faithful 
portraits  outside  on  a  canvas,  painted  after  the 
school  of  Sir  Peter  Paul  Bubens.  A  mechanical 
theatre  from  Bamberg  was  apparently  doing  an 
immense  trade  under  the  auspices  of  an  unmistak- 
able Jewish  family,  who  appeared  from  time  to  time 
on  the  platform.     Close  by  was  a  picture  of  Sebas- 
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topoly  which  professed  to  have  arrived  from  London. 
But  the  undisceining  public  seemed  to  care  very 
little  about  it;  it  was  in  vain  that  they  were  sum- 
iDoned  to  advance  to  the  ticket-office  by  the  sound 
of  fife  and  drum — one  could  almost  imagine,  that 
the  person  of  rueful  and  despairing  aspect  who  was 
waiting  for  the  people  to  ascend  the  parapet,  had 
been  spending  some  weeks  in  the  trenches  before 
the  devoted  city.  The  crowds,  that  surged  about 
in  serried  masses,  had  their  wants  well  seen  to  in 
the  refreshment  way.  One  favourite  esculent  was 
brown  smoked  eels,  weighing  perhaps  half  a  pound 
each,  and  placed  in  large  heaps  on  neat-looking 
stalls,  kept  by  neat-looking  people.  The  eels  were 
stretched  out  full  length  as  stiff  as  pokers,  and  I 
saw  several  respectable  looking  sight-seers  solacing 
themselves  with  a  fish  of  the  sort. 

But  the  most  popular  refreshment  remains  to 
be  mentioned.  Banged  along  the  street,  in  a 
compact  row,  were  a  number  of  gaudily  painted 
temples;  in  front  of  each  sat  the  priestess. 
Mostly,  she  was  young  and  pretty,  but  here  and 
there,  blowsy  and  obese.    By  her  side  was  a  large 
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bright  copper  caldron,  steaming  with  a  white 
hasty-pndding-looking  substance.  In  front  of  lier 
was  a  fire,  over  which  was  a  broad  square  plate  of 
iron,  stadded  with  small  holes  like  a  bagtteIl^ 
board.  The  female  held  in  her  hand  a  wand,  or 
rather  a  long  iron  spoon,  which  she  dabbed  into 
the  caldron,  and  then  deliyered  a  portion  of  the 
contents  into  the  little  holes  aboye-mentioned. 
This  reqaired  great  adroitness ;  bnt  onsiom  ap- 
peared to  have  brought  her  to  the  pinnacle  of  her 
art»  and  she  hardly  ever  missed  her  mark.  In  i 
second  or  two,  the  hasty-pudding  became  tnos- 
formed  into  a  sort  of  small  pancake,  and  v«| 
whipped  out  of  its  locus  in  quo  by  a  light-fingenl, 
acolyte  of  the  male  sex.  I  observed  that  bel 
the  priestess  were  sundry  little  alcoves,  shaded 
bright-coloured  curtains ;  in  these  might  be 
loving  pairs,  feasting  on  the  handiworks  of 
lady  of  the  spoon.  The  repast  was  simple, 
was  soon  dispatched,  for  a  constant  succession  < 
votaries  kept  entering  and  issuing  from  the  alcofd 
If  I  was  correctly  informed,  it  would  have  bei 
possible  to  have  got  as  high  as  the  top  batti 
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of  your  waistcoat  for  the   small  sum  of  a  few 
stiyers. 

I  was  sorry  to  hear  that  this  national  festival — 
a  sort  of  Dutch  oamiyal,  which  is  visited  by  all 
classes — ^is  roinous  to  what  is  left  of  morals  in 
Amsterdam. 

Before  leaving  the  city^  I  must  not  omit  to 
mention  the  Zoological  Gardens.  K  you  wish  to 
find  ihem,  yon  must  ask  for  the  ''Artis;"  that 
is  the  name  it  is  known  by  to  every  gamin  and 
fisherman  in  Amsterdam.  The  Dutch  are  very 
classical,  and  the  inscription  over  the  entrance  is, 
"Naturss  artis  magistra."  Half-a-dozen  other 
pabhc  places  go  by  Latin  names.  Thus,  the 
Boyal  Institution  of  Literature  and  Art  is  called 
"  Felix  Mentis/'  from  the  first  words  of  a  legend 
on  the  firont  of  the  building. 

Next  day,  I  take  leave  of  my  room  in  the  hotel, 
with  its  odd  rrench-shaped  beds,  closed  in  by 
heavy  green  stuff*curtains,  and  great  projecting 
chimney-piece.  In  my  bill,  the  charge  for  bed 
tacitly  includes  that  for  breakfast;  these  two  items 
being,  seemingly^  considered  by  the  Dutch  all  one 
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thing.  Cheese  appears  to  be  invariably  eaten  bv 
the  natives  with  their  morning  coffee,  vhich  is  kept 
hot  by  a  little  spirit-lamp  under  the  coffee-pot. 

After  this,  I  stopped  at  Shravenhagen  (the 
Hague),  to  see  Paul  Potters  Bull.  On  the 
Sunday,  attended  a  Galvinistic  place  of  worship, 
where  I  was  horrified  to  behold  the  irreverent  way 
in  which  the  male  part  of  the  congregation, 
who  looked  not  unlike  your  unpleasant  political 
dissenter  at  a  church-rate  meeting,  gossiped  with 
their  hats  on  their  heads  until  the  entrance  of  the 
clergyman. 

Next  day,  I  found  myself  at  Rotterdam.  The 
steamer  for  London  managed,  near  Helvoetslays, 
to  break  the  floats  of  her  paddle-wheel;  the 
engine  could  not  be  worked ;  and  as  there  was  a 
heavy  sea  and  strong  wind  blowing  on-shore,  we 
should  soon  have  been  there,  had  not  another 
steamer  come  to  our  assistance,  and  towed  us 
back  into  a  place  of  safety.  After  repairing 
damages,  we  proceeded  on  our  voyage,  and  even- 
tually arrived  unharmed  in  London. 


THE  OXONIAN  IN  THELEMARKEN.     65 


CHAPTER  V. 

Oxford  in  the  Long  Vacation— The  rats  make  such  a  strife 
— ^A  case  for  Lesbia — ^Interview  between  a  hermit  and 
a  novice — ^The  ruling  passion— Blighted  hopes— Nor- 
wegian windows— TortoiscHBhell  soup— After  dinnei^* 
Cbristianiansand  again — ^Ferrj  on  the  Torrisdal  river 
— ^Plain  records  of  English  travellers— Salmonia — ^The 
bridal  crown — ^A  bridal  procession— Hymen,.  O  Hy- 
mensBO  ! — A  ripe  Ogres*— The  head  cook  at  a  Norwegian 
marriage— God-fearing  people— To  S»tersdal— Neck  or 
nothing — lilies  and  lilies — ^The  Dutch  myrtle. 

I  WAS  sitting  in  my  rooms,  about  the  end  of  the 
month  of  July,  1857,  having  been  dragged  perforce, 
by  various  necessary  avocations,  into  the  solitude  of 
the  Oxford  Long  Vacation ;  not  a  soul  in  this  college, 
or,  in  short,  in  any  college.  "  A  decided  case  of  'Last 
Rose  of  Summer,' "  mused  I.  "  Those  rats  or  mice, 
too,  in  the  cupboard,  what  a  clattering  and  squeak- 
ing they  keep  up,  lamenting,  probably,  the  death 
of  one  of  their  companions  in  the  trap  this  [morn- 
ing ;  but,  nevertheless,  they  are  not  a  bit  intimi- 

VOL.   II.  F 
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datedy  for  it  is  hunger  that  makes  them  Taliani" 
The  proverb,  '*  Hungry  as  a  church  mouse/'  fits  a 
college  mouse  in  Long  Vacation  exactly.  The 
supplies  are  entirely  slopped  with  the  departore  of 
the  men :  no  remnants  of  cold  chicken,  or  bread- 
and-butter,  no  candles.  It  is  not  surprising,  then, 
they  have  all  found  me  out 

I  positively  go  to  bed  in  fear  and  trembbag, 
lest  they  should  make  a  nootumal  attack. 

Saoh  hole  and  oram&y  they  explore, 
Bseh  orodk  and  eomer  d  tbe  eliamber ; 

They  huny^kmiy  rennd  the  floor, 
And  o*er  the  books  and  mrmasm  ebmber. 


The  £ate  of  that  worthy  Bishop  Hatto  staroa  me 
in  the  face.  If  they  did  not  spare  so  exalted  a  per- 
sonage, what  will  become  of  me  ?  And  as  for  keep- 
ing  a  cat,  no»  that  may  not  be.  I  am  not  a  Whit« 
tington.  They  are  a  treacherous  race,  and  pun^  and 
fawn,  and  play  the  villain  —  quadrupedal  Neoa 
Sahibs*  I  always  hated  them,  and  still  moie  so 
since  an  incident  I  witnessed  one  year  in  Norway. 
On  the  newly-mown  grass  before  the  cottage 
where  I  was  staying,  a  lot  of  little  redpoles«4Iie 
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spazrowa  of  those  high  latitiidea-— were  very  busily 
engaged  pieldng  up  their  honest  livelihood,  and 
malciiig  ebeerfol  remarks  to  one  another  on  the 
brightneas  of  the  weather  and  the  flavour  of  the  hay- 
seeds.    Intently  examining  their  motions  through 
my  ^aaa,  I  had  paid  no  heed  to  a  cat  which  seemed 
rolling  about  carelessly  on  the  lawn.  .  Suddenly, 
I  perceived  that  it  had  imperceptibly  edged  nearer 
and   nearer  to  the  pretty  little  birds,  and  was 
glidings  snake-like,  towards  them.     I  tapped  at 
the  window  lustily,  and  screamed  out  in  hopes  of 
alarming  my  fiiends;   but  it  was  too  late;  they 
flew  np,  the  cat  sprung  up  aloft  likewise,  caught 
a  poor  little  fellow  in  mid*air,  and  *was  away  with 
it  and  out  of  sight  in  a  moment* 

At  vobis  male  sit,  caiis  dolorwn 
PlenU,  qm  cmnia  bella  devoratis ! 
Tarn  beUam  mihi  pawerom  abstulistis ! 
O  factum  mal6 1  o  miaeiUe  passer ! 

Norway !  and  why  am  I  not  there  ?  It  is  too  late 

this  year  to  think  of  it.  I  must  write  to  that  friend, 

and  say  I  can't  keep  my  promise,  and  join  him 

thither.    No«  I  must  be  content  with  a  little  trout' 

f2 
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fishing  in  Walee  or  Scotland.  At  this  moment  a  tap 
is  heard  at  the  door.  An  ingenuous  youth,  under- 
graduate of  St.  Sapientia  College,  and  resident  m 
the  neighbourhood,  had  brought  a  letter  of  introduc- 
tion firom  a  common  friend,  begging  me,  as  one  deep 
in  the  mysteries  of  Norwegian  travelling,  to  give  the 
bearer  some  information  respecting  that  country,  as 
he  thought  of  taking  a  month's  trip  thither. 

As  I  pulled  out  Munck's  map,  chalked  out  a 
route  for  the  youth,  and  g^ve  him  a  little  practical 
advice  on  the  subject,  a  regular  spasm  came  across 
me.  lo  was  never  plagued  by  that  malicious  gadfly, 
or  "  tsetse,"  so  much  as  I  was  for  the  rest  of  the  day 
by  an  irresistible  desire  to  be  off  to  the  old  country. 
The  steamer  was  to  start  in  three  days.  On  the 
third  day  I  stood  on  board  of  her,  in  the  highest 
possible  spirits.  The  ingenuous  youth  was  also 
there ;  but  high  hope  was  not  the  expression  on 
his  eoimtenance.  Most  wofully  he  approached 
me.  To  make  assurance  doubly  sure,  and  secure 
a  good  berth,  he  had  left  home  the  day  before. 
On  arriving  at  the  terminus,  his  box  was  not  to 
be  found — the  box  with  all  his  traps,  and  the  50{. 
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in  it.  He  had  sent  telegrams,  or  telegraphemes, 
to  the  fonr  ends  of  Great  Britain  for  the  missing 
box ;  but  it  was  not  forthcoming.  In  a  few  hoars 
we  weighed  anchor.  The  expectant  visitor  was 
left  behind,  and  as  there  was  no  vessel  to  Norway 
for  the  next  fortnight,  the  chances  were  that  his 
trip  thither  would  not  take  place.  The  above 
facts  will  serve  as  a  warning  to  young  travellers. 

As  daylight  peered  through  the  small  porthole  in 
the  morning,  I  found  that  we  had  no  less  than  eight 
people  in  our  cabin,  and  that  the  porthole  was 
shut,  although  it  was  smooth  water. 

"  What  an  atmosphere,"  said  an  Englishman,  in 
an  adjoining  berth.  "I  have  opened  that  port- 
hole two  or  three  times  in  the  night;  but  that  fat, 
drum-bellied  Norwegian  there,  who  seems  as  fond 
of  hot,  stifling  air  as  a  melon,  has  shut  it 
again." 

"What  can  you  expect  of  the  people  of  a 
country,"  replied  I,  "where  the  windows  are  often 
not  made  to  open  ?" 

A  tall,  gentlemanly-looking  man,  who  stood 
before  the  looking-glass,  and  had  just  brushed  his 


70  THE  OXONIAK  IN  THBLKICARKXN. 

glossy  wig  into  a  peak  like  Mr.  Peoksiufl^  here 
tamed  round  and  said,  in  Norwegian*£ngliah — 

''  I  do  assure  yon,  sir,  that  the  Norwegian  win- 
dowB  wHI  open." 

''Yes,  in  the  towns;  bat  frequently  in  the 
country  not  I  have  been  theie  a  good  deal,  and 
I  speak  from  experienee." 

I  find  that  our  friend,  who  is  very  commnni- 
oative,  was  in  London  in  the  da3rs  of  Ihe  Prince 
Regent — yes,  and  he  onoe  dined  with  him  at  the 
London  Tavem,  at  a  dinner  given  in  aid  of 
foreigners  in  distress :  the  ticketcost  lOL  He  xe- 
members  per£90tly  well  how,  on  another  occasion, 
a  tortaue^hM,  all  alive,  was  carried  round  London 
in  a  cart,  with  a  notice  that  it  would  be  made  into 
tortoise-shell  soup  on  a  certain  day.  He  dined, 
and  the  soup  was  super-excellent. 

Oonsul ,  for  I  found  that  he  had  attained  that 

distinction — ^was  well  acquainted  with  all  the  resorts 
of  London.  Worxall  pleased  him  much.  He  had 
even  learned  to  box.  He  had  also  something  to 
say  about  the  war  with  the  Swedes,  led  on  by 
Karl  Johann,  in  which  he  took  part 

After  dinner  we  divert  ourselves  by  observing 
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tbe  sleeping  ooontenanoe  of  the  obese  Norwegian 
vitka  was  80  fond  of  carbonic  acid  gas,  assume  all 
oorts  of  colours, — ^livid^  red,  yellow, — ^not  irom 
repletion,  though  this  might  well  have  been  the 
c«ae,  but  from  the  light  of  the  painted  glass 
overhead,  which  transferred  its  chameleon  hues 
to  Ms  physiognomy. 

Here  I  am,  once  more  plunging  into  the  heart 

of  Norway  in  the  national  vehicle,  the  carriole;  up 

hills,  down  hills,  across  stony  morasses,  through 

sandy  pine  forests.    We  landed  this  afternoon  at 

Christiansand,  and  I  am  now  seyen  miles  north  of  it, 

and    standing  by  the  side    of   the  magnificent 

Torrisdal  riyer,  waiting   for  the  great  unwieldy 

ferry-boat  to  come  over.    The  stream  is  strong 

and  broad,  and  there  is  only  one  man  working  the 

craft ;  but,  by  taking  advantage  of  a  back  stream 

on  the  other  side,  and  one  on  this,  he  has  actually 

accomplished  the  passage  with  little  trouble,  and 

hit  the  landing-place  to  an  inch* 

On  the  other  side,  diree  or  four  carrioles,  some 
of  them  double  ones,  are  just  descending  the 
steep  hill,  and  I  have  to  wait  till  they  get  down  to 
the  water-side,  in  consequence  of  the  narrowness  of 
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the  road.  One  of  the  strangers,  with  a  broad  gold 
band  round  his  cap,  turns  out  to  be  the  British 
consul.  He  is  returning  with  a  party  of  ladies 
and  gentlemen  from  a  pic-nic  at  the  Vigelandsfoss, 
about  three  miles  from  this,  where  the  river  makes 
a  fine  fall. 

That  evening  we  stop  at  the  Verwalter's 
(BailiiFs),  close  by  the  falls.  I  have  no  salmon- 
rod,   but  Mr.   C ,   an  Englishman,  who  has 

come  up  with  me  to  sketch  the  foss,  and  try  for  a 
salmon,  obtains  leave,  as  a  great  favour,  to  fish  in 
the  pools  for  one  dollar  a  day,  and  a  dollar  to  each 
of  the  boatmen.  The  solitary  grilse  that  he  suc- 
ceeded in  catching  during  the  next  day  cost  him 
therefore  some  fifteen  shillings.  The  charges  are 
an  infallible  sign  that  Englishmen  have  been 
here. 

As  in  the  Tweed,  the  take  of  salmon  in  these 
southern  rivers  has  fallen  off  terribly.  In  Mandal 
river,  a  little  to  the  westward,  the  fishing  in  the 
last  twenty  years  has  become  one-tenth  of  what  it 
was.  Here,  where  1600  fish  used  to  be  taken 
yearly,  200  only  are  caught.    But  at  Boen,  in  the 
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Topdal  river,  which,  like  this,  enters  the  sea  at 
Christiansandj  no  decrease  is  observable.  For  the 
last  ten  years  the  average  yield  of  the  salmon  fishery 
there  has  been  2733  fish  per  annom.  In  this  state 
of  things,  the  services  of  Mr.  Hetting,  the  person 
deputed  by  the  Norwegian  Government  to  travel 
about  the  country  and  teach  the  inhabitants  the 
method  of  artificially  breeding  salmon  and  other 
fish,  have  been  had  recourse  to.  Near  this, 
breeding-places  have  been  constructed  under  his 
auspices.. 

Extensive  saw-mills  are  erected  all  about  this 
place ;  and  it  is  probable  that  the  dust,  which  is 
known  to  bother  the  salmon  by  clogging  their 
gills,  may  have  diminished  their  productiveness, 
or  driven  them  elsewhere.  The  vast  volume  of 
water  which  here  descends,  is  cut  into  two  distinct 
falls ;  but  a  third  fall,  a  few  hundred  yards  above, 
excels  them  in  height  and  grandeur. 

While  eating  my  breakfast,  an  old  dame  comes 
in  with  a  large  basket  and  mysterious  looks.  Her 
mission  is  one  of  great  importance— viz.,  to  hire 
the  bridal  crown  belonging  to  the  mistress  of  the 
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house,  for  a  wedding,  whioh  will  take  place  at  the 
neighbouring  chuich  this  afternoon*  She  gets 
the  artide,  and  pays  one  doUar  for  the  use  of  it 
Hearing  that  the  bridal  cortege  will  sweep  by  at 
five  o'clock,  P.M.,  on  its  way  bom  the  church,  I 
determined  to  defer  my  journey  northwards  till  it 
had  passed. 

At  that  hour,  the  cry  of  ''They  come!  they 
come!**  saluted  my  ears.  Pencil  or  pen  of 
Teniers  or  Fielding,  would  that  you  were  mine, 
so  that  I  might  do  justice  to  what  I  saw.  Down 
the  steep  hill  leading  to  the  house  there  came,  at 
a  slow  pace,  first  a  carriole,  with  that  important 
fonotionary,  the  Eidgemester,  standing  on  the 
board  behind,  and,  like  a  Hansom  cabman,  hold- 
ing the  reins  over  the  head  of  the  bridesmaid,  a  fisit 
old  lady,  with  a  voluminous  pile  of  white  upon  her 
head,  supposed  to  be  a  cap.  Next  came  a  cart, 
containing  two  spruce  young  maidens,  who  wore 
caps  of  dark  check  with  broad  strings  of  red  satin 
riband,  in  shape  a  cross  between  those  worn  by  the 
buy-a-broom  girls  and  the  present  fashionable 
bonnet,  which  does  not  cover  the  head  of  English 
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ladieB.     Their  jackets  were  of  dark  blae  cloth,  and 
skirt  of  the  same  material  and  colour,  with  a  narrow 
acarlei  edging,  similar  to  that  worn  by  peasant  women 
in  parts  of  Wales.    Oyer  the  jacket  was  a  oolonred 
shawl,  the  ends  crossed  at  the  waist^  and  pinned 
tight.     Add  to  this  a  large  pink  apron,  andin  their 
hands  a  white  kerchief,  after  the  manner  of  Scotch 
girls,  on  their  way  to  kirk.    After  these  came  a  oar^ 
« riole,  with  fbnr  little  boys  and  girls  clustered  upon  it. 
But  the  climax  is  now  reached.      The  next 
yehicle,  a  cart,  oontains  the  chief  actors  in  the 
show,  the  bride  and  bridegro<mi,  who  are  people 
of  slender  means.    He  is  evidently  somewhat  the 
worse,  or  better,  for  liquor,  and  is  dressed  in  the 
short  blue  seaman's  jacket  and  trousers,  which 
have  beoome  common  in  Norway  whereyer  the  old 
national  costume  has  disappeared.     The  bride—- 
oh  1  all  ye  little  loves,  lave  the  point  of  my  pen  in 
eovlewr  de  rose,  that  I  may  describe  meetly  this 
mature  votary  of  Venus.      There  she  sat  like  an 
image  of  the  goddess  Oybele ;  on  her  head  a  turret 
of  pasteboard,  covered  with  red  cloth,  with  flam- 
boyant mouldings  of  spangles,  beads,  and  gold  lace; 
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miserable  counterfeit  of  the  fine  old  Norwegian 
bridal  crown  of  silver  gilt!  Nodding  over  the 
turret  was  a  plume  of  manifold  feathers — ofltrich, 
peacock,  chicken,  mixed  with  artificial  flowers; 
firom  behind  it  streamed  a  cataract  of  ribands  of 
some  fifteen  different  tints  and  patterns.  Her 
plain  yellow  physiognomy  was  unrelieved  by  a 
single  lock  of  hair. 

"  It  is  not  the  fashion/'  explained  a  female 
bystander,  "  for  the  bride  to  disclose  any  hair.  It 
must  on  this  occasion  be  all  tucked  in  out  of  sig^t." 

This  ripe  ogress  of  half  a  century  was  further 
dressed  in  a  red  skirt  with  gold  belt,  a  jacket  of 
black  brocade,  over  which  was  a  cuirass  of 
scarlet  cloth  shining  resplendently  in  front  with 
the  national  ornament,  the  Sdlje,  a  circular  silver- 
gilt  brooch,  three  inches  in  diameter,  with  some 
twenty  gilded  spoon-baits  (fishermen  will  under- 
stand me)  hung  on  to  its  rim.  Frippery  of 
divers  sorts  hung  about  her  person.  On  each 
shoulder  was  an  epaulet  or  bunch  of  white  gauze 
bows,  while  the  other  ends  of  her  arms  were 
adorned  by  rn£9es  and  white  gloves. 
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As  this  wonderfdl  prooession  halted  in  front 
of  the  door,  the  gallant  Eaogemester  advanced 
and  lifted  the  bride  in  his  arms  out  of  her  yehicle. 
As  she  mounted  the  door-steps,  a  decanter  of 
brandy  in  hand,  all  wreathed  in  smiles  and 
streamers,  flowers  and  feathers,  I  bowed  w^th 
great  reverence,  which  evidently  gratified  her 
vanity. 

"  I'll  tell  you  what  she  reminds  me  of,"  said 
my  English  companion,  who  had  left  his  profitless 
fishing  to  see  the  sight,  ^'  a  Tyrolese  cow  coming 
home  garlanded  from  the  ch&let.  No  doubt  this 
procession  would  look  rather  ridiculous  in  Hyde 
Park,  but  here,  in  this  wild  outlandish  country, 
do  you  know,  with  the  sombre  pine-trees  and  the 
grey  rocks,  and  wild  rushing  river,  it  does  not 
strike  me  as  so  contemptible.  She  is  tricked  out 
in  aU  the  finery  she  can  lay  her  hands  on,  and  in 
that  she  is  only  doing  the  same  as  her  sex 
the  world  over,  from  the  belle  savage  of  Central 
Africa  to  Queen  Victoria  herself." 

The  Eiogemester    (head    cook) — ^not  that  he 
attends  to  the  cooking  department,  whatever  he 
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might  have  done  in  former  days— is  a  yery  uiaent 
inatitntion  on  this  occaaion.  He  is  the  aonl 
of  the  whole  festiyal.  Without  him  eTerytiung 
would  be  in  disorder  or  at  a  stand-still.  Bowing 
to  the  prooeaaiony  he  is  also  bowed  down  by  the 
weight  of  his  responsibility.  In  hia  single  self 
he  is  supposed  to  oombine,  at  first-rate  weddings, 
the  offices  of  master  of  the  ceremonies,  chief 
butler,  speechifier,  jester,  precentor,  and,  aboye 
all,  of  peaoe-maker.  His  actiyity  as  chief  butler 
often  calls  forth  a  corresponding  degree  of  activity 
as  an  assuager  of  broils.  The  baton  which  he 
frequently  wields  is  shaped  like  the  ancient  fboFs 
bauble.  If  he  is  a  proficient  in  his  art  he  will, 
like  Mr.  Bobson,  shine  in  the  comic  as  well  as  the 
serious  department,  alternating  original  jests  with 
solemn  apophthegms.  But  the  race  is  dying*  out. 
The  majority  are  mere  second-hand  performers. 
The  real  adepts  in  the  science  giye  an  Sdat  to 
the  whole  proceedings,  and  are  consequently  much 
in  request,  being  sent  for  firom  long  distances. 

By-the-bye,  I  must  not  omit  to  mention  that  on 
the  left  arm  of  the  bride  hung  a  red  shawl,  just 
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like  that  on  the  ana  of  the  Spamsh  boU-fij^ter, 
whose  protinoe  it  is  to  give  the  cavp  dk  grace  to 
the  devoted  bull.  From  the  manner  in  which  she 
displayed  it^  I  fancy  it  must  have  he^i  an  essential 
item  in  her  toilette.  Hearing  no  pipe  and  tabor, 
or,  more  strictly  speaking,  no  fiddle,  the  almost 
invariable  accompaniment  of  these  pageants,  I 
inquized  the  reason. 

"  They  are  gttdfi7gtig  folk  (God-£9aring  people) ; 
they  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  snch  yanities,'' 
was  the  answen 

There  seemed  to  me,  however,  to  be  some  con- 
tradiction between  this  **  God-fearing"  sonipulosity 
and  the  size  of  the  bride  s  person.  It  struck  me, 
as  I  saw  the  stalwart  master  of  the  ceremonies 
exerting  all  his  strength  to  lift  her  into  the  cart 
again,  that  it  was  high  time  she  was  married. 

At  this  moment  up  drives  a  gentleman  dressed 
in  black,  with  dark  rat-taily  hair  shading  his 
sallow  complexion,  and  a  very  large  nose  bridged 
by  a  huge  pair  of  silver  qpectaoles,  the  centre  arch 
of  which  was  wrapped  with  Uack  riband,  that  it 
might  not  press  too  much  on  the  keystone.    This 
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is  the  parson  who  has  tied  the  fatal  noose,  and 
is  now  wending  his  way  homewards  to  his 
secluded  manse. 

Bidding  adiea  to  my  companion,  who  porposed 
driving  round  the  coast,  I  now  set  off  to  the 
station,  Mosby,  to  join  the  main  route  to  Saetezs- 
dal,  one  of  the  wildest,  poorest,  and  most  pn- 
mitiye  valleys  of  Norway,  which  I'm  bent  on 
exploring.  On  the  road  I  once  or  twice  narrowly 
escape  coming  into  collision  with  the  carriole  of 
a  young  peasant  who  has  been  at  the  wedding* 
Mad  with  brandy,  he  keeps  passing  and  repassing 
me  at  fiill  gallop.  The  sagacious  horse— I  wont 
call  him  brute,  a  term  much  more  applicable  to 
his  master — ^makes  up  by  his  circumspection  for 
his  driver  s  want  of  it.  He  seems  to  be  perfectly 
aware  of  the  state  of  things,  and,  while  goaded 
into  a  breakneck  pace,  dexterously  a\oids  the 
dangers. 

Oak — a  rare  sight  to  me  in  this  country — aspen 
(asp),  sycamore  (Ion),  hazel,  juniper,  bracken,  fringe 
the  sides  of  the  road  northward.  Now  and  then 
a  group  of  white  "  wand*like"  lilies  (Tjom-blom)  rises 
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from  some  silent  tarn  (in  Old  Norsk,  Tjom), 
looking  very  small  indeed  after  those  huge  fel- 
lows  I  have  left  reposing  in  the  arms  of  the  Isis 
at  Oxford.  Their  moonlight-coloured  ohalice  is 
well-known  to  be  a  fayouiite  haunt  of  the  tiny 
water-elvesy  so  I  suppose  the  Soandinayian  ones 
are  tinier  than  their  sisters  of  Great  Britain. 

Nor  must  I  omit  to  mention  the  quantities  of 
Butch  myrtle^  or  sweet  gale  (pors)i  with  which 
the  swampy  grounds  abound.  It  possesses  strong 
narcotic  qualitids^  and  is  put  in  some  districts  into 
the  beer,  while,  elsewhere,  a  decoction  of  it  is 
sprinkled  about  the  houses  to  intimidate  the  fleas, 
who  haye  a  great  horror  of  it.  Lyng  O^i^s)^  some 
of  it  white,  and  that  of  a  peculiar  kind,  which  I 
have  neyer  seen  before,  also  clings  to  the  sides 
of  the  high  grounds,  while  strawberries  and  rasp- 
berries of  excellent  taste  are  not  wanting. 
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CHAPTEB  VI. 
A  dreaiy  station?— Strmnge  bed^eUows— BrcMidnde*— 


tieokn— A  hoipitaUe  Konr^;iaa  Foged— FosterK&il- 
dren— The  greatbear-hnntei^— A  terrible  Brain — Forty 
f  winks— Tlie  great  Tennefoss— A  temperBuoe  lamen- 
tetioii— Move  hmt  tdk— Qre^  Isgi— Mo— yMrihie 
eonTenstiaft— Trout  fished  from  the  hrii^  deep— A 
wanung  to  the  beaux  of  St.  James'eHrtreet— Thieves* 
cave— A  norelette  for  the  Adelphi. 

I  STOP  lor  the  night  at  the  dieury  statical  ol 
Homsmoen.  By  a  gingnlar  economy  in  hmise* 
liold  foniitiiret  the  comioe  of  the  uncnrtaiiied 
stato-bed  is  made  to  serve  as  a  shel^  and  aU  the 
crockery,  together  with  the  other  household  gods 
or  goods  of  the  establishment,  are  perched  there- 
on, threatening  to  fall  upon  me  if  I  made  the 
slightest  movement,  so  that  my  feelings,  and  those 
of  Damocles,  must  have  been  not  unlike;  and 
when  I  did  get  to  sleep,  my  slumbers  were  sud- 
denly disturbed  by  the  creeping  of  a  mooae  or 
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raty  not "  behind  the  arras/'  for  the  wooden  walls 
were  bare,  but  under  my  pillow.  Gracious  good* 
ness  !  is  it  my  destiny  then  to  fall  a  prey  to  these 
wretches  ?  Notwithstanding,  I  soon  dozed  off  to 
sleep  again,  muttering  to  myself  something  about 
^'  Cootilibus  muris/  and  ''  dead  for  a  ducat." 

In  the  morning,  when  the  peasant-wife  brings 
me  coffee,  I  tell  her  of  the  muscipular  distur- 
bances of  the  past  night  She  replies,  with  much 
wngfiraid,  "  0  ja,  de  pleie  at  holde  sig  da"  (Oh 
yes,  they  are  in  the  habit  of  being  there),  i.  e.,  in 
the  loose  bed-straw. 

While  sipping  my  coffee,  I  read  a  printed  ad- 
dress hung  upon  the  wall,  wherein  ''a  simple 
Norwegian,  of  humble  estate,**  urges  his  country- 
men not  to  drink  brandy.  A  second  notice  is  an 
explanation  of  infant  baptism.  This  is  evidentiy 
to  counteract  the  doctrines  of  the  clergyman 
Lammars,  who,  as  I  have  mentioned  elsewhere, 
has  founded  an  antipaedobaptist  sect.  Indeed, 
I  see  in  the  papers  advertisements  of  half-a-dozen 
works  that  have  lately  appeared  on  the  subject. 
Another  specimen  of  this  wall-literature  was  a, 
G  2 
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collection  of  Norwegian  proverbs^  one  of  whidt 
might  perhaps  serve  to  reconcile  an*  explorer  in 
this  country  to  indifferent  accommodation^  '*  The 
poor  man's  house  is  his  palace."  Another  proveib 
rebuked  pride,  in  the  following  manner: — "Dnsi 
is  still  dust,  although  it  rise  to  heaven/' 

Next  day  we  pass  a  solitary  farmstead^  which 
my  attendant  informs  me  is  called  Skarp  England 
(i.  e.,  scanty,  not  deep-soiled,  meadow-land).  Were 
it  not  for  those  Angles,  the  generally  reputed  god«> 
fathers  of  England,  one  would  almost  be  inclined 
to  derive  the  name  of  our  country  from  that 
green,  meadow  (eng)  like  appearance  which  must 
have  caught  the  attention  of  the  immigrant  Jates 
imd  Saxons.  At  least,  such  is  the  surmise  of  Pro- 
fessor Radix. 

**  And  what  road  is  that  ?"  I  asked,  pointings  to  a 
very  unmacadamized  byway  through  the  forest. 

'*It  is  called  Prest-vei  (the  Priests-way),  be- 
cause that  is  the  road  the  clergyman  has  to  take 
to  get  to  one  of  his  distant  churches." 

"  Gee  up !"  said  I  to  the  horse,  a  young  one, 
and  unused  to  his  work,  adding  a  slight  flip  with 
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the  whip  (Syobe),  a  compliment  which  the  colt 
vetamed  by  lashing  out  with  his  heels. 

'^Hilloa,  Erik!  this  wont  do;   it's   quite  dan^ 

"  Oh  no^  he  has  no  back  shoes ;  he  wont  hurt 
you — except,"  he  afterwards  added^  "  out  of  fan 
be  should  happen  to  strike  a  little  higher." 

The  ill-omened  shriek  of  a  couple  of  jays 
which  crossed  the  road  diyerted  my  attention^ 
and  I  asked  their  Norwegian  name«  which  I  found 
to  be  *'skoT-shur"  (wood-magpie)  in  these  parts. 

As  we  skirt  the  western  bank  of  the  Kile  Fjord, 
a  firesh-water  lake,  a  dozen  miles  long,  and 
abounding  in  fish  (meget  fiskerig),  the  man  points 
to  me  a  spot  on  the  further  shore  where  the  Tor- 
risdal  Biver,  after  flowing  through  the  lake, 
debouches  by  a  succession  of  falls  in  its  course 
to  Vigeland  and  the  sea  at  Ghristiansand, 

At  every  station  the  question  is,  "Are  you 
going  up  to  the  copper  works?"  These  are  at 
Valle,  a  long  way  up  the  valley.  They  have  been 
discontinued  some  years,  but,  it  is  said,  are  now 
hkely  to  be  re-opened. 
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At  Eetilsaa  I'  am  recommended  to  call  on  ^ 
Foged  of  the  district,  a  fine,  hearty  sexagenamq, 
who  gave  me  much  yaluable  information  respect- 
ing this  singular  valley  and  its  inhabitants; 
besides  which,  what  I  especially  valued  under 
the  circumstances,  he  set  before  me  capital-  home- 
brewed beer,  port  wine,  Trondjem's  aquavit,  not 
to  mention  spoil  aeg  (poached  eggs)  and  bear 
bam*  Bear  flesh  is  the  best  travel  of  all,  say 
the  Greenlanders,  so  I  did  not  spare  the  last 
The  superstitions  and  tales  about  Huldra  and 
fairies  (here  called  jligere)  are,  the  Foged  tells 
me,  dying  out  hereabout^  though  not  higher  up 
the  valley. 

His  foster-son»*  a  jolly-looking  gentleman,  sends 
off  a  messenger  to  see  if  his  own  horse  is  near 
at  hand,  in  order  that  I  may  not  be  detained  by 
waiting  for  one  at  the  neighbouring  station, 
Fahret.      But   the   pony  is   somewhere    in  the 

*  Foeter-ehildren  are  as  common  in  Norway  at  the 
present  day  as  they  used  to  be  in  Ireland,  where  it  was 
proverbially  a  stronger  alliance  than  that  of  blood.  The 
old  sign  of  adoption  mentioned  in  the  Sagas  was  knaeset- 
ning,  placing  the  chQd  on  the  knee. 
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tcacMt,  8o  thai  his  benerolent  d«Bigxi8  oaonot.  be 
realized.  Altogether,  I  have  never  viaited  any 
liouBe  in  Norway  where  intelligence^  manlineaa, 
eal  good-nature  seemed  so  thoroughly  at  home 
a«  at  the  foged'e. 

The  station-master,  Ole  Oundanon  Fahre^ 
manages  to  get  me  a  relay  in.  one  hour;  in  the 
iaterral  we  have  a  palaver. 

^^  There  was  once  an  Englishman  here/'  said 
he^  "  who  ireait  out  bear-hunting  with  the  greatest 
bear-ahooter  of  these  parts.  Nils  OLsen  Breistdl; 
bat  they  did  not  happen  on  one.  Breistol  has 
vhot  fifteen  bears." 

''How  does  he  manage  to  find  them  in  the 
trackless  forest  ?" 

''  Why  he  is  continually  about,  and  he  knows 
of  a  great  many  bears'  winter-lairs  (Bjom-hi) ; 
and  when  the  bear  is  asleep,  he  goes  and  pokes 
him  out." 

"  But  is  it  not  dangerous  ?" 
"  Sometimes.     There  was  a  great  bear  who  was 
well  known  for  fifty  miles  round,  for  he  was  as  grey  as 
a  wolf,  and  lame  of  one  leg,  having  been  injured,  it 
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was  thought,  in  a  fight  with  a  stallion.  He  killed 
a  number  of  horses;  and  great  rewards  nete 
offered  to  the  killer  of  him.  The  people  in 
Mandal^  to  the  west,  o£kred  thirty  dollars ;  he  hod 
been  very  destructiTe  down  there.  Well,  Breiat31 
found  out  where  he  lay  one  winter,  and  went  up 
with  another  man.  Out  he  comes,  and  tries  to 
make  off.  They  are  always  r»d  (firightened)  at 
first,  when  they  are  surprised  in  their  lair.  Bat 
Breistdl  sent  a  ball  into  him  (this  Norsk  Mndje- 
keewis,  by-the-bye,  makes  his  own  rifles),  and  the 
bear  stopped  short,  and  rushed  at  him.  Just  at 
this  moment,  however,  he  got  another  bullet  finom 
the  other  man,  which  stopped  him.  After  waiting 
for  a  moment,  he  turned  round,  and  charged  at 
the  new  aggressor,  who  dodged  behind  a  tree; 
meanwhile,  Breistol  had  loaded,  and  gave  him 
ianother  ball ;  and  so  they  kept  firing  and  dodging ; 
and  it  actually  took  fifteen  balls  to  kill  him,  he 
was  so  big  and  strong.  The  last  time  they  fired, 
they  came  close  to  him,  and  shot  two  bullets  into 
his  head,  only  making  one  hole ;  then  he  died. 
The  usual  reward  from  the  Government  is  five 
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dollars,  but  Breisidl  got  fifteen.  TBe  Mandal 
people,  when  they  heard  the  great  grey  bear  was 
dead,  gave  him  nothing.  Fand  (fiend) !  but 
he  was  immensely  big  (nhyr  stor),  so  fat  and 
fleshy." 

''And  how  long  does  the  bear  sleep  in  winter  F" 
I  inquired. 

''He  goes  in  about  Sanct   Michael's-tid,  and 
comes  out  at  the  beginning  of  April." 

"  And  how  many  bears  are  there  in  one  hole  ?" 
"  Only  one ;  unless  the  female  has  young  late 
in  the  autumn.  A  man  in  these  parts  once  found 
an  old  he-bear  (Manden),  with  a  she-bear,  and 
three  young  cubs,  all  in  one  hole.  I  think  there 
are  as  many  bears  as  ever  there  were  in  the 
country.  There  was  a  lad  up  in  the  forest,  five 
years  ago ;  a  bear  struck  at  him,  but  missed  him, 
only  getting  his  cap,  which  stuck  on  the  end  of 
his  claws.  This  seemed  to  frighten  the  brute,  and 
he  made  ofi*.  The  little  boy  didn't  know  what  a 
danger  he  had  escaped ;  he  began  to  cry  for  the 
loss  of  his  cap,  and  wanted  to  go  after  it.  Now 
that  did  not  happen  by  chance.    V  Herre  Oud 
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har  Haand  i  slig  (God  our  master  has  a  hand  ia 
such  like  things) .  We  have  a  proyerb,  that  the  bear 
has  ten  men's  strength,  and  the  int  of  twdve; 
bat  that's  neither  here  nor  there.  Bjomen  kaa 
vaere  meget  staerk,  men  han  &a  ikke  Magt  at 
draebe  mennesker,  Mnaar  Han  ikke  tillade  det. 
(The  bear  may  be  very  strong,  but  he  has  not  the 
power  to  kill  men  unless  He  permits  iL*') 

In  which  proper  sentiment  I  of  oooise  ac- 
qtiiesced,  and  took  leave  of  the  intelligent  Sohuss- 
kaffer. 

My  attendant  on  the  next  stage,  Ole  Micheben 
Vennefoss,  derived  his  laat  name  from  the  great 
cataract  on  the  Otterelv,  near  which  he  live&  It 
is  now  choked  up  with  timber.  But  all  this,  he 
tells  me,  will  move  in  the  autumn,  when  the  water 
rises ;  although,  in  the  north  of  the  country,  the 
livers  at  that  time  get  smaller  and  smaller,  and,  in 
winter  time,  with  the  ice  that  covers  theijn,  oocup; 
but  a  small  part  of  the  accustomed  bed. 

A  few  years  ago,  a  friend  of  his  had  a  nanow 
escape .  at  these  falls :  ihe  boat  he  was  in  turned 
over  just  above. the  descent^  and  he  disappeaied 
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from  view;  down  hnrried  the  boat,  and  pro^i- 
dentifiUy  was  not  smashed  to  pieces.  At  the  bottom 
of  the  fall  it  caught  against  a  rock,  and  righted 
again,  and  np  bobbed  the  drowned  man,  having 
been  nnder  the  boat  all  the  time.  His  firiends 
managed  to  save  him. 

On  the  road  we  overtake  a  man  driving,  who 
offers  me  schnaps  in  an  excited  manner. 

**  Ah,"  said  Ole,  monmftilly,  **  he  has  been  to  the 
By,  and  bought  some  brantviin ;  they  never  can 
resist  the  temptation.  When  he  gets  home,  there 
will  be  a  Selskab  (party).  People  for  miles  round 
know  where  he  has  been,  and  they  will  come 
and  hear  the  news,  and  drink  themselves  drunk." 

Ole  is  one  of  the  so-called  Lesere,  or  Norwegian 
Methodists,  disciples  of  Hauge,  whose  son  is  the 
clergyman  of  a  parish  near  here.  They  may  often 
be  detected  by  their  drawling  way  of  speaking. 

"Well,  Ole,"  said  I,  "did  you  ever  see  any  of 
these  bears  they  talk  so  much  about  ?" 

"  Yes,  that  I  have.  I  saw  the  old  lame  bear 
that  Breistdl  shot.  I  was  up  at  the  stol  (ch&let) 
four  years  ago    come  next   week,  with    my  two 
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sisters.  We  vere  sitting  outside  the  building, 
just  aboat  this  time  of  the  evening,  when  it  was 
getting  dusk;  all  of  a  sudden,  the  horse  came 
galloping  to  us  as  hard  as  ever  he  could  tear.  I 
knew  at  once  it  was  a  bear;  and,  sure  enough,  dose 
behind  him,  came  the  beast  rushing  out  of  the 
wood.  We  all  raised  a  great  noise  and  shouting, 
on  which  the  bear  stopped,  and  ran  away«  Poor 
blacky  had  a  narrow  escape;  he  bears  themaib 
of  the  bear's  claws  on  his  hind  quarters.  I  could 
put  my  four  fingers  in  them." 
Quite  so,  hummed  I — 

The  sable  aoore  of  fiugers  four 
Bamain  on  that  Aorw  improwcd. 

*^  But  what  do  the  bears  eat,  when  they  can't  get 
cattle  ?" 

*'  Grass,  and  berries,  and  ants  (myren)." 

*'  But  don't  the  ants  sting  him  ?" 

^'Oh!  no;  no  such  thing.  A  friend  of  mine 
saw  a  bear  come  to  one  of  those  great  ant-hilb 
you  have  passed  in  the  woods.  He  put  out  his 
tongue,  and  laid  it  on  the  ant-hill  till  it  was 
covered  with  ants,  and  then  slipped  it  back  into 


THE  OXONIAK  IN  THfiLEMARKEK.  9S 

his  mouth.     They  cant  hurt  hiiUy  his  tongue  is 
too  thick-skinned  for  that." 

"  Does  the  hear  eat  anything  in  winter  ?" 
"  Nothing,  I  helieye.  I  have  seen  one  or  two 
that  were  killed  then;  their  stomach  was  as  empty 
as  empty — wanted  no  cleaning  at  all.  I  think 
that's  the  reason  they  are  such  cowards  then.  I 
have  always  more  pluck  when  my  stomach  is  full. 
Hav'ntyou?" 

It  struck  me  that  there  are  many  others  besides 
the  artless  Norwegian  who,  if  they  chose,  must 
confess  to  a  similar  weakness. 

"But  the  wolves  (ulven)  don't  go  to  sleep  in 
Vinter;  what  do  they  eat?" 

"Ulven?— what's  that?" 

"I  mean  Graa-been  (grey-legs)." 

"  Ah !  you  mean  Skrtib.*  In  winter  they  steal 
what  they  can,   and,    when  hard  pressed,  they 

*  In  this  part  of  Norway  the  wolf  is  known  hj  not 
other  name.  Like  graa-been  (grey-legs)  elsewhere  in  Nor- 
way, so  here  skrUb  is  a  euphemism  for  wolf.  The  word 
is  evidently  derived  from  skrttbba,  to  scmb,  and  alludes 
to  the  rough  dressing  or  scrtibbing  to  be  expected  at  the 
daws  of  that  beast.    This  disinclination  to  use  the  real 
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deyoui  a  particular  sort  of    clay.      That's  mQ  | 
known;  it's  plain  to  see  firom  their  akam  (dmig.)' 
Ole  further  tells  me  that  a  pair  of  eagles  hwH 
in  a  tall  tree  about  a  mile  from  his  liouae.     Tbe 

wMn<i  "nlv/*  IB  no  doubt  dae  to  the  ancient  sapentition  of 
thr'tamir  (wei^wdl). 

Oh !  WM  it  werwolf  in  the  weed, 

Or  WM  it  mennaid  in  the  sea. 

Or  was  it  man  or  Tile  woman, 

Mj  own  true  lore,  that  minhaped  thee  ? 

A  heavier  weird  shall  light  on  her 

Than  ever  fell  on  vile  woman, 

Her  hair  shall  grow  roii|^  and  her  teeth  gnw  hmgf 

And  on  her  fore  feet  shall  she  gang. 


Bee(himm.IkuUek4Jlf^thologU,loa.  Intfaeward 
1808  it  was  commonly  belleyed  in  Sweden  thai  thoee  of 
their  conntrymen  who  were  made  prisoners  by  the  Bm- 
sians  were  dianged  by  them  into  wer  or  were-wolvasy  and 
esnt  home  to  plague  their  oonntry.  The  Hassiosl  zeader 
will  remember  the  Scythian  people  mentioned  by  Hero- 
dotus, who  all  and  several  used  to  turn  wolves  for 
«  few  days  in  every  year.  The  Swedes  go  stni 
further  in  thur  reluctance  to  call  certain  animals  by  their 
real  names.  Not  only  do  they  eall  the  bear  (Ae  M  on^  or 
grandfather f  and  the  wolf  s/r^y-foU,  but  the  fox  is  hbt*- 
/ootf  or  he  that  goes  in  theforui;  the  seal  is  hrwUmr  lan^ 
while  such  small  deer  as  rats  and  mice  an  kaevi 
respectively  as  the  long-bodied  and  the  tnudUgreg. 
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ofuxg  ones  have  just  flown ;  he  had  not  time  to 
eike  them,  althongli  then  is  a  reward  of  half-a* 
oUar  a-head.  Fancy  a  natiye  of  the  British 
sles  sniliBring  an  eagle  to  hatob,  and  fly  off  with 
ts  brood  in  quiet 

*'  Hvor  skal  de  ligge  inat  ?"  (where  shall  you  lie 
U)-night  7)  he  inquired,  as  we  proceeded. 

"I  don't  think  I  shall  go  further  than  Oulsme- 
doen,  to-night»"  I  replied. 

**  There  is  no  accommodation  at  all  at  the 
statioiiy''  he  said ;  "  but  at  Senom,  close  by,  you 
can  get  a  night's  lodging." 

It  -wna  dark  when  we  arrived  at  Senum,  which 
lay  down  a  break-neck  side-path,  where  the  man 
had  to  lead  the  horse.  On  our  tapping  at  the 
door,  a  female  popped  her  head  out  of  a  window, 
hut  said  nothing.  After  a  pause,  my  man  says 
'*  Quells,"  literally,  whiling,  or  resting-time.  This 
was  an  abbreviation  for  "godt  quell"  (good  evening). 
'*  Quells"  was  the  monosyllabic  reply  of  the  still 
small  voice  at  the  porthole. 

"Tak  for  senast"  (thanks  for  the  last),  was  my 
gmde  8  next  observation. 
"  Tak  for  senast^"  the  other  responded  from  above. 
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"The    ice    being  now  somewhat  broken,  the 
treble  of ''  the  two  yoices"  inquired-* 
'*  What  man  is  that  with  you  ?" 
"  A  foreigner,  who  wants  a  night  s  lodging." 
Before  long,  the  farmer  and  his  wife  were  bosj 
upstairs    preparing    a  couch   for    me,  with  the 
greatest  possible  goodwill;  nor  would  they  hear  of 
Ole    returning    home    that   nighty    so    he,  too, 
obtained  sleeping  quarters  somewhere  in  the  esta- 
blishment. 

I  find,  what  the  darkness  had  prevented  me  bom 
seeing,  that  this  house  is  situated  at  the  southern 
end  of  the  AarQord,  a  lake  of  nearly  forty  miles 
in  length.  Mine  host  has  this  evening  caught  a  lot 
of  fine  trout  in  the  lake  with  the  nets.  They  are 
already  in  salt — everything  is  salted  in  this 
country — but  I  order  two  or  three  fat  fellows  oat 
of  the  brine,  and  into  some  fresh  water  against 
the  morning,  when  they  prove  excellent.  So  red 
and  tail  The  people  here  say  they  are  better  than 
salmon. 

Bain  being  the  order  of  the  next  day,  I  post  up 
my  journal.   In  the  afternoon  I  resume  my  journey 
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by  the    road  on  the  farther  side  of   the  lake. 
Until  very  lately  a  carriage  road  was  unknown 
here.     The  Fogderi,   or  Bailewick,  in  which  we 
now  are,  is  called  Bobygd :  a  reminiscence,  it  is 
said,  of  the  days  not  long  since  over,  when  the 
sole  means  of  locomotion  up  the  valley  (bygd)  was 
to  row  (roe).    The  vehicle  being  a  common  cart, 
with  no  seat,  a  bag  is  stuffed  with  heather  for  me 
to  sit  on ;  and  this  acts  as  a  buffer  to  break  the 
force  of  the  bumps  which  the  new-made  road  and 
the  ^ringless  cart  kept  giving  each  other,  while, 
in  reality,  it  was  I  that  came  in  for  the  brunt  of 
the  pommelling.    The  Norwegian  driver  sat  on  the 
hard  edge  of  the  cart,  regardless  of  the  shocks,  and 
as  tough  apparently  as  the  birch-wood  of  which  the 
latter  was  composed.     Jt  wont  do  for  a  person  who 
is  at  all  made-up  to  risk  a  journey  in  Saetersdal :  he 
would  infallibly  go  to  pieces,  and  the  false  teeth 
be  strewed  about  the  path  after  the  manner  of 
those  of  the  serpent  or  dragon  sown  by  Jason  on 
the  Champ  de  Mars.  Armed  men  rose  from  the  earth 
on  that  occasion,  and  something  of  the  kind  took 
place  now.   Don*t  start,  reader,  it  was  only  in  story. 

VOL.  n.  H 
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'^Look  at  that  hole/'  said  my  atte&daat,  poiatiBg 
to  an  opening  half-way  up  the  limestone  oliff,  at- 
roonded  by  trees  and  boshes.    '*  That  is  the 

'*  Cave  of  the  Dragon  ?"  interrupted  I,  ahstno- 
tedly. 

''The  Tyve  Helle  (thieves'  oaye),  vhioh  goes  ia 
one  hundred  feet  deep.  For  a  long  time  thej 
wwe  the  terror  of  all  Saetersdal.  The  only 
way  to  the  platform  in  front  of  the  cave  was 
by  a  ladder.  One  of  their  band,  who  pre« 
tended  to  be  a  TuUing  (idiot)»  used  to  go 
begging  at  the  fSftrm-houses,  and  spying  how  the 
ground  lay* 

**  On  one  occasion  they  carried  off  along  with 
some  cattle  the  girl  who  tended  them.  Poor 
soul!  she  could  not  escape,. they  kept  such  a 
sharp  watch  on  her.  The  captain  of  ihe  band 
meanwhile  wanted  to  marry  her;  she  pretended 
to  like  the  idea,  and  the  day  before  that  fixed 
for  the  wedding  asked  leave  just  to  go  down 
to  the  farm  where  she  used  to  live  and  steal  tbe 
silver  Brudestads  (bridal  ornaments),  which  were 
kept  there.     The  thieves  gave  her  leave;— they 
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coaM  diflpenBe  with  the  paiaon,  but  not  with  this. 

But  flrat  they  made  her  swear  ahe  would  not  speak 

to  a  soul  at  the  house.    At  xnidBight,  Aqer,  as  she 

was  ealledy  anrived  at  her  former  home,  to  the 

astonishment  of  the  good  folks.      She  at  onee 

proceeded  to  take  a  piece  of  white  linen,  a  scrap 

of  red  home-span  cloth,  and  a  pair  of  shears.    This 

done,  she  went  to  the  chimney-comer  and  told  the 

picewood-heam,  *  I  have  been  stolen  by  robbers ; 

they  live  in  a  cave  in  the  forest,  I  will  cut  little 

bits' of  red  cloth  on  the  road  to  it ;  to-morrow  the 

captain  marries  me.    To-night,  when  they  are  all 

drank  and  asleep,  I  will  hang  out  the  piece  of 

white  cloth.'    Without  exchanging  a  word  with  the 

inmates,  she  then  set  off  back.    The  master  of  the 

house  and  a  few  friends  collected,  and  followed  her 

track.    At  night-fall  they  saw  the  flag  waved  from 

the  mouth  of  the  cave.    In  they  rushed  upon  the 

thieves,  who,  unable  to  escape,  threw  themselves 

over  the  precipice.    The  captain,  suspecting  her 

to   be    the    author    of  the  surprise,   seized   her 

by    the   apron    as  he    dashed   over    the    ledge, 

determined  that  she  should  die  with  him.    But 

H  2 
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the  leader  of  the  bonders,  a  ready*witted  fellow, 
out  her  apron-strings  with  his  knife,  just  ia 
the  nick  of  time,  so  that  .she  was  saved;  and 
the  robber,  in  bis  fall,  took  nothing  with  him  but 
her  apron." 
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CHAPTEB  VII. 

A  wolf  trap—The  heather— Gamd  and  gaine>presenree«« 
An  optical  delnaioxH-SiimptaoiiB  entertainment— Tiait 
to  a  NorwqpanBtoire-room— Petticoata— Cnrioiu  picture 
of  the.  Crocifizion— Ijord  icenexy— How  the  priest  Bnin 
was  lost— A  Saetendal  manse— Frightftdlj  hospitable— 
Eiderdown  qoilte— Gostnme  of  a  Norwegian  waitings 
maid— The  tartan  in  Norway— An  ethnological  inquiry 
—Personal  diaraeteristics— The  sect  of  the  Hangiana-* 
Nomad  life  in  the  iar  Norwegian  Yalleys— Tmg— Me« 
moriala  of  the  Vikings— Female  Bmin  in  a  rage— How 
bean  dispose  of  intruders— Mercantile  marine  of  Nor* 
way— The  Bad-hus— How  to  cook  brigands— Winter 
clothing. 

Close  by  Laogerackwe  pass  a  wolf-trap  (baas)^ 
formed  on  the  principle  of  our  box-trap,  for  catch- 
ing rats,  only  that  the  material  is  thick  pine-boles 
fiutened  side  by  side.  More  than  one  -wolf  ieaid 
lynx  haye  been  caged  here. 

The  heather  still  continues  plentiful ;  I  particu' 
larly  note  this,  as  in  the  more  northerly  parts  of 
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the  country,  e.g.,  about  Jerkin,  this  beautiful  vesti- 
ture  of  the  rocks  and  moors  is  seldom  seen,  exc^t 
in  very  little  bits.  What  a  pitj  that  none  of  our 
British  grouse  proper  (Tetnio  Scoticua)  return  the 
visit  of  the  Norwegian  ptarmigan  to  Scotland,  and 
found  a  colony  in  these  parts ;  they  would  escape  at 
all  events  those  systematio  traffickers  in  omitholo- 
gioal  blood,  by  whom  these  unfortunates  are  bought 
and  sold  as  per  advertisement.  Blackcock  and 
ciqpercailzie,  as  usual,  are  to  be  found  in  the  lower 
woods,  and  ptarmigan  higher  up.  About  here  there 
are  no  trees  of  large  size  remaining ;  the  best  hate 
long  since  been  cut  down  and  floated  to  the  sea. 
It  would  do  a  nxoBerymhu's  heart  good  to  see  tiie 
groups  of  hardy  little  firs,  self-sown,  sprouting  up 
in  every  crevice  with  an  exuberance  of  health  and 
strength,  and  asserting  their  right  to  a  heaiiBg 
among  the  soughing  branehes  of  their  taller  mi^- 
hours,  who  rise  patronizingly  above  them.  The 
seed  foiling  upon  stony  ground  does  not  foil  to 
come  up,  notwithstanding,  and  bring  forth  fimit  a 
hundred-fold  and  more. 
The  valley  here,  which  has  been  opening  ever 
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sincse  I  left  YennafosB,  continues  to  improve  in 
looks ;  it  is  now  almost  filled  by  the  Fjord,  and 
appears  to  come  t»  an  end  some  distance  higher 
up,  by  the  intervention  of  a  block  of  mountains ; 
but  if  there  be  any  truth  in  the  map,  this  is  aa- 
optioal  delusion,  the  valley  running  up  direct 
northward,  nearly  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles  from 
Cbriatiansand,  and  reaching  a  height  at  Bykle  of 
nearly  two  thousand  feet  above  the  sea. 

At  the  clean  and  comfortable  station  of  Lange^ 
rack  I  light  upon  a  treasure  in  the  shape  of  a 
dozen  or  two  of  hens'  eggs ;  very  small  indeed,  it  is 
true,  as  they  were  not  quite  so  big  as  a  bantam's, 
tiiz  of  these  I  immediately  take,  and  an  old  lady» 
with  exceedingly  short  petticoats,  commences  fry 
ing  them,  while  I  grind  the  oofiee  which  she  has 
just  roasted. 

After  a  goodly  entertainment,  for  part  of 
which  I  was  indebted  to  my  own  wallet^  I  go  with 
her  to  the  Stabur,  or  store-room,  where,  with  evi- 
dent pride  and  pleasure,  she  shows  me  all  her 
valuables ;  conspicuous  among  these  was  a  full  set 
of  bridal  costume,  minus  the  crown,  which  was  lei 
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oat.    The  bridal  belt  was  of  yellow  leatker, 
coyered  with  silver-gilt  omamentSy  all  of  the  s 
pattern,  to  each  of  which  is  snspended   a 
bracteate  of  the  same  metal,  which  jingles  widi 
every  step  of  the  bride«      What  particnlaily  at- 
tracted my  attention  were  the  three  woollen  petti' 
coats  worn  by  the  bride  one  over  the  other.     The 
first  is  of  a  dingy  white  colour,  and  is,  in  ftct^  the 
same  as  the  every-day  dress  of  the  females.     The 
second  is  of  blue  cloth,  with  red  and  green  stripes 
round  the  bottom*      The   third,   which    is  worn 
outermost,  is  of  scarlet,  with  gold  and  green  edg- 
ing.    Of  course  if  these  were  all  of  the  same  length 
the  under-ones  would  not  be  visible ;  and  thus  the 
object  of  wearing  such  a  heap  of  clothes — love  of 
display — ^would  be  defeated ;  so,  while  the  under- 
most  is  long,  the  next  is  less  so,  and  the  next 
shorter  still.     Each  one  is  very  heavy,   so  the. 
weight  of  the  three  together  must  be  great  indeed. 
The  whole  reminds  one  of  harlequin  at  a  country 
fair.  But,  while  he  comes  on  unwieldily  and  shabbily 
dressed,  and  as  he  takes  off  one  coat  and  waistcoat 
lifter  another  grows  smarter  and  smarter,  and  at  lasl 
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fines  doiKm  into  a  gay  harleqain,  the  Norwegian 
biide^  by  a  contrary  process,  grows  smarter  and 
smarter  with  each  article  of  clothing  that  she  as« 
stimes. 

The  most  remarkable  thing  about  these  bridal 

petticoats  is  the  skirt  behind,  which  is  divided 

by  plaits  like  the  flntings  of  a  Doric  column; 

while  these,  towards  the  bottom  or  base  bulge  out 

into  two  ot  three  rounded  folds,  which  stick  out 

considerably  firom  the  person.     Hear  this,  ye  Miss 

Weazels,  who  condemn  crinoline  as  a  new-fangled 

institution,  whereas  in  fact  the  idea  is  evidently 

taken  from  the  primieval  customs  of  Saetersdal. 

The  support  of  this  dead  weight  of  clothing  are 

not»  as  might  be  expected,  the  hips,  for  the  whole 

system  of  integuments  comes  tight  up  over  the 

bosom,  and  is  upheld  by  a  couple  of  very  short 

braces  or  shoulder-straps.    A  jacket  imder  these 

circumstances  is  almost  superfluous*    It  is  of  blue 

cloth  with  gold  edging,  and  only  reaches  down  to 

the  arm-holes. 

These  vestments  are  no  doubt  of  very  ancient 
out    In  the  district  of  Lorn  another  sort  of  dress 
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was  once  the  fashion.  The  coat  was  of  white 
wadmel,  with  dark  coloured  embroidery,  and  silver 
buttons  as  big  as  a  dollar.  The  collar  stood  up. 
The  waistcoat  was  scarlet,  and  also  embroidered. 
White  knee-breeches  of  wash-leather,  garten  of 
coloured  thread,  a^d  shoes  adorned  with  large 
siWer  buckles,  set  off  the  lower  man.  This  dxess 
went  out  at  the  beginning  of  the  century.  In 
Bomerike,  and  dsewhere,  there  was  on  the  back  of 
the  coat  a  quaint  piece  of  embroidery  pointing  up 
like  the  spire  of  a  church,  and  green,  red,  or  blue, 
according  to  the  parish  of  the  wearer.  At  the 
public  masquerades  in  Ohristiania,  these  dresses 
may  still  be  seen. 

But  I  had  forgotten  the  old  lady  in  the  contem- 
plation of  the  wardrobe.  She  appears  to  think  she 
shall  make  me  understand  her  jargon  better  by 
shouting  in  my  ears — a  common  mistake-Huii 
while  she  does  so,  she  skips  about  the  chamber 
with  all  the  agility  of  the  old  she-goat  before  the 
door.  The  proverb  says,  ''Need  makes  the  old 
wife  run,"  but  she  ran  without  any  apparent  cause. 
Finally,  in  her  enthusiasm,  she  goes  the  length  of 
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patting  oDe  of  theee  petticoats  on-— don't  be 
alazmed,  fair  leader— over  her  own,  to  show  me 
how  it  looks*  Besides  the  aboye  state  apparel, 
mutton  and  pork-hams,  with  other  comestibles,  find 
a  seonre  place  in  the  store-room. 

In  the  sitting-room  of  the  hoase  is  a  remarkable 
picture  of  oar  Saviour  on  the  cross,  with  Taiious 
qoaint  devices  round  it.  It  is  known  to  be  more 
than  three  hundred  years  old,  and  no  doubt  dates 
from  the  Soman  Catholic  times.  like  most  of  the 
peasants,  who  are  exceedingly  tenacious  of  these 
"  01d*8ager"  (old-world  artides),  the  master  of  the 
house  won't  part  with  the  picture  for  any  oonside-' 
ration* 

As  a  boat  is  procurable,  I  deiennine  to  vary  the 
mode  of  travelling  by  going  by  water  to  the  station 
,  and  the  more  so  as  this  will  enable  me 
to  try  for  a  trout  while  I  am  resting  my  shaken 
limbs.  There  being  no  wind  to  ruffle  the  water,  I 
only  took  one  or  two  trout  A  man  on  the  lake, 
who  was  trailing  a  rough-looking  fly,  was  not  a 
Uttle  astonished  at  my  artificial  minnow.  The  Fjord 
is  very  fine*    Pretty  bays,  nestling  under  the  bare 
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lofty  moontains,  and  here  and  there  a  beach  of 
yellow  sand)  firinging  a  grassy  slope,  while  behind 
these,  Scotch  fir,  birch,  and  aspen  throw  thor 
shadows  oyer  the  water. 

"  You  see  that  odde  (point)/'  says  my  old  water* 
man ;  "  that  is  Lobdal  point.  It  was  jast  there 
that  Priest  Bmn  had  the  misfortane  to  be  lost, 
twenty  years  ago  come  Yule.  He  had  been  preach- 
ing  down  below,  at  one  of  his  four  churches,  and 
was  sleighing  home  again  on  the  ice.  The  Glocker 
(precentor)  was  driving  behind  him,  when  he  saw 
him  suddenly  disappear,  horse  and  all.  It  was  a 
weak  place  in  the  ice,  and,  there  being  snee-dicke 
(snow-thickness)  at  the  time,  the  priest  had  not 
seen  any  symptoms  of  danger.  Poor  man,  I  knew 
him  well ;  he  was  a  very  good  person.  He  never 
received  Christian  burial,  for  his  body  was  never 
found."  Such  are  the  incidents  that  checquer  the 
life  of  a  Norwegian  parson. 

It  was  so  nearly  dark  when  we  arrived  at , 

that  we  had  a  difficulty  in  finding  the  landing* 
place,  to  which,  however,  we  were  guided  by  some- 
thing that  looked  like  a  house  in  the  gloaming* 
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"And  where  am  I  to  lodge?"  asked  I  of  the 
hoatman,    **  Is  the  station  far  off?" 

"Yes,  a  good  distance.  You  had  hest  lie  at 
Priest     ■     %  there." 

*'  But  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  his  acquain«< 
tance." 

''That  does  not  matter  the  least.  He  is  for** 
faerdelig  gjestfri  {frightfully  hospitable)  og  meget 
snil  (and  very  good)." 

So  I  make  bold  to  grope  my  way  to  the  house> 
and,  finding  the  door,  tap  at  it.  It  is  opened  by  a 
short,  good-humoured  looking  person,  the  clergy- 
man himself,  who  quiets  the  big  dog  that  I  had  kept 
at  bay  with  my  fishing-rod,  asks  me  who  I  am,  and 
bids  me  come  in  and  be  welcome,  as  if  he  had 
known  me  all  the  days  of  my  life.  Few  minutes 
elapse  before  I  am  eating  cold  meat  and  drinking 
ale ;  during  the  repast  chatting  with  my  host  on 
all  sorts  of  matters.  Supper  ended,  he  shows  me 
to  the  best  chamber,  or  stranger's  room,  where  I 
am  soon  reposing  luxuriously  under  an  eider-down 
coverlet.  This  I  kicked  off  in  my  slumbers,  it 
being  evidently  too  hot  for  an  Englishman  in 
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summer  time,  even  in  Norway.  What  deliglitfiil 
things  these  eider-downs  mast  be  in  the  ooM  of 
a  northern  winter. 

A  young  female  serrant,  Helvig  by  name,  brings 
my  boots  in  the  morning.  She  was  elad  in  the 
working-day  dress  of  the  country  maidens.  To 
begin  with  the  beginning,  or  her  head.  ItiscoTeced 
with  a  coloured  cotton  oouvreohef.  Her  maaonliiie 
chemise  is  fastened  at  the  throat  by  two  enormous 
studs  of  silver  filigree,  bullet  shaped,  and  is,  bdow 
this,  further  confined  by  a  silver  brooch  (Norwe- 
gic^  ''  ring**}*  shaped  like  a  heart  Her  pettiooal, 
which  covers  very  little  of  her  black  worsted  stock* 
ings,  makes  up  for  its  shortcomings  in  that  diree- 
tion,  by  reaching  right  up  above  her  bosom.  It  is 
of  a  dingy  white  wool,  and  is  edged  with  time 
broad  stripes  of  black.  On  Sunday  her  pettiooai 
is  black,  with  red  or  blue  edging. 

She  brings  me   her  tartan  of  red  wool  with 

white   stripes  for  my  inspection.      It  is   ealltd 

'^kjell,"  a  word  which  occurs  in  the  old  ballad  of 

"  The  Gay  Goss  Hawk." 

Tkusa  up  and  got  her  seren  aiiteny 
And  sewed  to  her  a  kell. 
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There  it  mefois  pall«  but  the  Norwegian  word  is 
also  uaed  of  any  coyerlet.  The  maidens  wear  it 
jast  like  a  Parisian  lady  would  her  shawl,  Le., 
below  the  shoulders,  and  tight  over  the  elbows. 
The  married  women^  however,  carry  it  like  the 
Scotch  plaid,  oyer  one  shoulder  and  under  the 
oihec  arm,  with  their  baby  in  the  kolpos,  or  sinus» 
iafiroot 

This  artiole  of  dress,  which  is  sometimes  white, 
striped  with  red — the  stripes  being  most  fcequent 
at  the  ends — and  also  the  above  manner  of  wearing 
it»  axe  thought  to  corroborate  the  tradition  that 
these  people  are  a  Scotch  colony.  The  language, 
too,  contains  many  words  not  known  elsewhere  in 
Norway,  but  used  in  England.  Instead  of  **  skee," 
they  say  ''spon,"  which  is  nothing  but  the  Ice- 
landio  "  sponn,"  and  our  "  spoon."  In  the  words 
kniv  (knife),  and  knap  (button),  the  k  is  silent 
before  n ;  whereas,  elsewhere  in  Norway,  it  is  pro* 
nounced.  L,  too,  is  silent  before  d,  as  with  us ; 
"  skulde"  (should)  being  pronounced  "  skud,"  or 
"  shud."  The  common  word  for  a  river  in  Norway 
is  "  elv  ;"  here  it  is   "  aas,"  pronounced  "  ose," 
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vhioh  is    nothing  but  the  freqaent    *'ooze"  of 
England,  meaning,  in  fiict,  '*  a  stream  genoally.'* 

"  What  sort  of  people  are  the  peasants  abort 
here  ?*'  I  asked  of  the  priest. 

''  They  haye  many  peculiarities.  Formerly,  they 
vere  looked  upon  by  the  rest  of  Norway  as  a  kind 
of  Abderites,  stupid  fellows ;  but  they  axe  not  so 
much  stupid,  far  from  it,  as  quaint  and  eomical. 
Indeed,  their  dress  makes  them  look  odd  and 
simple.  You  must  know  that  ten  years  ago  the 
only  road  up  the  valley  was  by  water,  and  about 
the  only  trayellers  the  priest  and  a  merchant  or  two. 
These  Westlond  people  are  very  different  frpm  the 
Eastlanders ;  for,  whereas  the  latter  are  more  *  al- 
yorlig'  (serious),  and  'modig*  (plucky),  these 
are  more  *blid'  (gentle),  more  'dorsk'  aod 
*  doven'  (lazy  and  indolent),  and  fond  of  sleeping 
three  times  a  day.  Formerly  they  were  inveterale 
fatalists,  so  much  so  that  for  a  long  time  they 
would  not  hear  of  going  to  a  doctor,  if  they  were 
ill,  or  an  accident  happened.  They  used  also  to 
believe  in  Trolls  (fairies),  but  that  is  fast  exploding 
hereabouts.     Yet  they  are  still  impressed  with  a 
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l>elief  in  '  giengangere*  (wraith8)|  and  that  the 
powers  of  evil  are  supematurally  at  work  around 
OB.  This  makes  them  so  fearful  of  going  out  after 
lark*  Of  late  years  a  great  change  has  heen 
wionght  among  many  of  them,  since  the  sect  of 
the  LeBere,  or  Haugians,  began  to  prevail*  They 
have  forsworn  Snorro  Sturlesons  Chronicle  and 
the  historical  Sagas  of  the  country,  which  the  Nor- 
wegian 1)onder  used  to  be  fond  of  reading,  and  in 
their  cottages  you  will  find  nothing  but  the  Bible 
and  books  of  devotion.  To  read  anything  else 
they  consider  sinful,  as  being  liable  to  turn  away 
their  minds  from  spiritual  objects/' 

''  And  do  you  think  that,  practically,  they  are 
better  Christians  ?" 

'^Undoubtedly  some  of  them  are  God-fearing 
persons,  while  others  only  adopt  this  tone  from 
motives  of  self-interest." 

''How  comes  it  that  there  are  so  few  people 
about?" 

**  Ah !  I  must  tell  you.  There  is  one  remark* 
able  custom  in  the  valley — ^indeed,  it  is  not  im- 
possible   that    it    derives    its    name,    Saetersdal 

VOL.   II.  I 
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(Valley  of  Steten),  fiom  it.«  During  the 
merthe  aaeter  is  not  inhabited  by  a  sitt^e  gid 
iiith  her  cows,  as  ebewfaere  in  Norway,  bat  by 
the  whok  of  the  fanner's  family.  At  soch  times 
I  have  no  parishioners.  They  are  all  oC  For 
the  last  three  Sundays  I  have  had  no  serriec 
Each  farmer  possesses  two  or  three  of  these 
eaeteis  or  stdls,  and  when  they  have  cut  the  grase, 
and  the  eattle  has  eaten  up  the  alpine  shrubs  at 
one  spot^  they  move  to  another.  It  is  a  regokr 
nomadio  life  as  long  as  it  lasts,  which  is  the 
best  part  of  the  summer. 

''In  the  winter,  the  hay  made  in  the  Bommm 
is  brought  down  firom  the  mountain  on  sledges. 
The  snow  being  very  deep,  the  ponies  would 
aink  in  but  for  a  contrivance  called  'tmg/ 
which  is  peculiar  to  these  parts  of  Norway.  Here 
is  one,"  said  he,  as  Helvig,  with  gieat  alacrity, 
broi^t  in  the  apparatus  in  question.    It  was  a 

*  Still  the  mountain  eh&Let  is  now  no  longer  known  hsie 
bf  th6iiameof'*flaeter,'*butbythatof''sfcOL''  ''Saeler" 
is  most  probably  derived  from  the  word  ^  ritte,"  to  atsto 
dwell ;  the  tecbnioal  phrase  for  a  person  being  at  ^ 
mountain  dairy  being  ''sitte  paa  stolen.'* 
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strong  hoop  of  biroh-wood,  about  a  foot  in  dia- 
meter. From  its  sides  ran  four  iron  cbainSy  of 
two  or  three  links  each,  to  a  ring  in  the  centre* 
Attached  to  the  hoop  was  some  ^ickei^work. 
Into  this  basket  the  pony's  foot  is  inserted,  and 
the  wicker  secured  to  the  fetlock,  while  the  shoe 
rests  on  the  iron  ring  and  chains.  Armed  with 
this  anti-sinking  machine,  the  horse  keeps  on  the 
surface,  and  can  travel  with  tolerable  expedition. 
Men  wear  a  similar  contrivance,  but  smaller. 

''Are  there  any  bauta-stones,  or  snchlike  remi- 
niscences of  olden  times  in  this  part  of  the 
valley?" 

^  Very  few.  From  its  secluded  position  it  never 
was  of  any  great  historical  note.  It  is  near  the 
sea  that  the  Vikings  were  most  at  home,  and 
left  behind  them  memorials.  Here  is  an  old 
cross-bow  and  an  axe,  such  as  the  bonders  used 
to  carry." 

These  axes  were  called  "  hand-axes,"  from  the 

fact  that,  when  not  otherwise  used,  the  wearer 

took  the  iron  in  his  hand,  and  used  the  weapon 

as  a  walking-stick.    Sometimes  they  were  even 

12 
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taken  to  church  (see  Oxonian  in  Norway,  2iid 
edition,  p.  336).  This  one  had  the  date  1651 
inscribed  upon  it,  and,  together  with  the  handle, 
was  adorned  with  figuring^  In  the  passage  I  also 
l»w  a  halbert  and  a  spear,  and  a  round  spoon, 
on  which  was  inscribed  the  date  1614,  and  the 
legend,  '^Mit  haab  til  Gud"  (My  hope  in  God). 

*'  Have  you  a  good  breed  of  cattle  here  ?" 

*'Not  particularly.  We  get  all  ours  from 
Fyrrisdal,  four  Norsk  miles  to  the  east  of  this. 
The  best  *  qvaeg-r&c6'  in  all  Norway  is  to  be  found 
there." 

"I  see  all  your  horses  are  stallions.  They 
must  be  very  troublesome.  I  drove  two  or  three 
marked  with  severe  bites.** 

**  That  may  be ;  but  the  bonders  here,  most  of 
whom  have  only  one  horse,  find  them  answer  their 
purpose  best.  The  stallion  is  never  off  his  feed, 
even  after  the  hnrdest  work,  and  will  eat  anything*. 
Besides  which,  he  is  much  more  enduring,  and  can 
manage  to  drive  off  a  wolf,  provided  he  is  not 
hobbled." 
•  **  Are  there  many  bears  about  this  summer  ?" 
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**  Yes,  indeed.     A  man  called  Herjus,  of  Hyl* 

lestad,  vrbich  you  ^ill  pass,  has  been  some  weeks 

in  our  doctor  s  hands  from  wounds  received  from 

a  bear.     He  and  another  were  in  the  forest,  whea 

they  fell  in  with  a  young  bear,  which  immediately 

climbed  up  a  tree.     The  other  man  went  to  cut 

a  stick,  while  Herjus  threw  stones  at  the  cub. 

Suddenly  he  hears  a  terrific   growl,  and  at  the 

same  moment  receives  a  tremendous  blow  on  the 

head.     It  was  the  female  bear,  who,  like  all  female 

bears  in  a  passion,  had  walked  up  to  him,  biped 

fashion,  and,  with  a  '  take  that  for  meddling  with 

my  bairn,'  felled  him  to  the  ground.     Over  him,'* 

continued  the  parson,  "fell  the  bear,  so  blinded 

with   rage,   that   she  struck  two   or  three  blows 

beyond  him.     His  companion  had  made  a  clean 

]^air  of  heels  of  it      The  bear  next  seized  the 

unfortunate  wight  in  her  arms,  and  dragged  him 

to  a  precipice  for  the  purpose  of  hurling  him  over. 

Herjus  at  once  feigned  to  be  dead,  that  he  might 

not  become  so.      The   bear  perceiving  this,  and 

thinking  it  no  use  to  give  herself  any  more  trouble 

about  a  dead  man,   left  him.     Fearful  kst  she 
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should  return^  he  scrambled  down  the  steep,  and 
got  oyer  a  stream  below.  It  is  said  that  the  bears, 
like  witches,  don't  like  to  cross  a  ranning  efieam ; 
that  was  the  reason  of  his  movement.  It  wm 
lucky  he  did  so,  for  no  sooner  was  he  over  than 
the  bear  came  back  to  see  that  all  was  right»  end 
perceived  that  she  had  been  hoaxed,  but  did  not 
attempt  to  follow." 

''But  do  the  bears  really  drag  people  over 
precipices  ?"♦ 

"  It  is  said  so.  Near  Stavanger  a  poor  fellow 
was  attacked  by  a  bear,  who  skinned  his  face  from 

*  I  asked  this  same  qaestion  of  the  intelligent  and 
obliging  curator  of  the  Bergen  Museum.  He  replied  that 
it  was  generally  believed  to  be  the  case,  though  bear- 
stories,  unless  well  authentiGated,  must  be  taken  cum 
grano. 

The  following  statistics  of  the  amoont  of  wild  i 
destroyed  in  Norway  in  three  years  may  be  int 
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•cttlp  to  ohin,  and  then  dragged  him  through  the 

trees  to  a  precipice.    At  this  horrible  instant  the 

poor  wretch  olatohed  a  tree,  and  hung  to  it  with 

maeh  desperation,  that  the  bear,  who  heard  help 

comix^,  left  him,  and  retreated.     The  king  has 

g&Ten  him  a  pension  of  thirty-five  dollars  a-year." 

''  And  the  wolyes  7"  asked  I. 

*'  There  are  plenty  of  them.    I  caught  one  not 

loxig  ago  with  strychnine.    The  doctor,  who  has 

lately  left»  caught  a  great  many  one  winter.  Brnn, 

my   predecessor,  who  was   drowned,  took  seven 

woItcs  in  one  night  with  poison,  close  by  the 

psrsonage.     They  are  also  taken   in   the  baaa 

(i.tf.,  such  a  trap  as  I  described  above).    Some 

winters  there  are  very  few,  while  at  other  times 

they  abound.    A  Qeld-firass  (glutton)  was  not  long 

•go  taken  in  a  trap.      We  have  also  lynxes  of 

two   sorts — the  katte-gaupe  (cat*lynz),  which  is 

yellow,  with  dark  spots;    and  the  skrilbb-gaupe 

(wolf-lynx),  which  is  wolf-ooloured." 

The  church,  like  all  modem  Norwegian  churches, 
is  neat,  but  npthing  more.  Its  very  ancient  pre- 
decessor, which  was  pullea   down  a  short  time 
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ago,  abounded,  like  most  of  those  built  in  Bamm 
Catholic  times,  with  beaatifal  wood-canring.  Keir 
the  church  is  a  fine  sycamore,  two  hundred  jeaa 
old,  and  three  picturesque  weeping  birches.  Oaks, 
I  find,  ceased  at  Guldsmedoen, 

**  Ah !"  said  the  priest,  in  the  course  of  con- 
versation, ''  this  is  a  manrellous  country,  when 
you  consider  its  peculiar  nature — ^more  banen 
rock  by  far  than  anything  else.  And  yet  our 
opkomst  (progress)  is  wonderful  since  we  became 
a  firee  nation.  With  a  population  of  less  than  a 
million  and  a  half,  we  haye  a  mercantile  marine 
second  only  to  that  of  England.  We  have  as 
much  fireedom  as  is  consistent  with  safety;  the 
taxes  are  light,  and  the  overplus,  after  paying 
the  expenses  of  the  Government,  is  devoted  to 
internal  improvements*  None  of  it  goes  to 
Sweden,  as  it  did  formerly  to  Denmark ;  it  is  all 
spent  on  the  country.  Yes,  sir,  everything  thrives 
better  in  a  free  country ;  the  air  is  healthier,  the 
very  trees  grow  better." 

Sentiments  like  these,  which  are  breathed  by 
every    Norskman,    of    course    found    a    cordial 
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response  from  an  Englishman.  I  only  hope  that 
Norway  will  be  suffered  to  go  on  progressing 
amntermptedly. 

Never  having  seen  the  interior  of  what  is  called 
the  Bad-has  (bath-house),  I  go  with  my  host  to 
see  this  reg^ar  appendage  to  all  country-houses. 
The  trayeller  in  Norway  has  no  doubt  often  seen 
at  some  distance  from  the  main  house  a  log^hut, 
round  the  door  of  which  the  logs  are  blackened 
by    smoke.     This   is    the   bad-hus.      The  mill- 
stones in  this  country  are  so  indifferent,  that  it  is 
found  necessary  to  bake   the   com   previous  to 
grinding  it.    It  is  thus  performed.     In  the  centre 
of  the  log-house,  which  is  nearly  air>proof,  is  a 
hage  stone  oven  heaped  over  with  large  stones. 
Near  the  roof  within  are  shelves  on  which  the 
grain  is  placed;   a  wood  fire  is  then  lit  in  the 
oven,  the    door  of  the  hut  is  closed,  and    the 
temperature  inside  soon  becomes    nearly    equal 
to  that  of  the  oven  itself,  and  the  com  speedily 
dries. 

It  is  said  that  this   name,  '^  bad-hus,"  is  de* 
rived   from  a  custom  which   formerly  prevailed 
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among  the  people  of  using  thia  leceptacle  in 
winter  time  as  a  kind  of  hot-air  bath.  The 
peasant,  also,  pat  it  to  another  use.  Not  being 
the  cleanliest  people  in  the  world,  thdr  bed- 
olothes  beoome  at  times  densely  inhabited.  When 
the  colony  becomes  overstocked,  the  olothes  are 
brought  hither,  and  a  short  spell  of  the  infernal 
temperature  proves  too  much  for  the  small 
animals,  as  they  are  not  blessed  with  the  heat- 
enduring  capabilities  of  the  cricket  or  salamander. 
In  fact,  the  clothes  become  literally  too  hot 
to  hold  them,  and  they  share  the  fate  of  HiggiD- 
bottom. 

This  reminds  me  of  an  old  tale  concerning  one 
Staale,  of  Aasheim,  not  very  fiar  from  here.  This 
man  had  murdered  his  brother  about  two  hundred 
and  fifty  years  ago.  His  life  was  spared  on  con- 
dition that  he  would  rid  the  country  of  seven 
outlaws  who  harried  the  country  and  defied  every 
attempt  to  take  them.  Staale,  who  was  a  dare- 
devil villain,  having  discovered  their  retreat,  went 
thither  in  rags,  and  showing  them  that  he  was  a 
bird    of  similar  plumage,  proposed  forgatheriDg 
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with  them.  The  robbers  were  oharmed  at  the 
idea  of  such  an  accession  to  their  niunber.  Mean- 
while, Staale  complained  that  his  rags  were  full  of 
parasites,  and  at  his  request  a  huge  kettle  was  hung 
over  the  fire  for  the  purpose  of  boiling  the  crea* 
tures  out.  As  soon  as  the  water  boiled  Staale 
dashed  the  fluid  into  the  faces  of  the  robbers  who 
lay  asleep  on  the  floor,  not  expecting  so  warm  a 
reception.  Thus  reduced,  for  the  moment  at  least, 
to  a  condition  like  that  of  that  precious  brigand, 
Polyphemus,  they  fell  an  easy  prey  to  Staale,  who 
dashed  their  brains  out  with  a  crow-bar.  He  was, 
howeyer,  near  being  overmastered  by  an  old 
woman  who  ministered  to  the  wants  of  the  robbers, 
like  the  delicate  Leonarda  in  CHI  Bias,  and  had 
escaped  the  baptism  that  had  been  administered  to 
the  rest.  After  a  hard  struggle,  however,  he  over- 
came the  virago,  and  thus  obtained  his  life  and 
freedom,  which  had  been  forfeited  for  his  mis- 
deeds. 

In  the  bad-hus  were  also  suspended  the  winter 
cloak  of  his  Beverence,  composed  of  six  beautiful 
wolfskins ;    the  sledge-apron,  made   of   a   huge 
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black  bear-skin^  with  the  fiir  leggings  and  gloves, 
also  used  to  keep  out  the  cold  in  driving.  These 
articles  are  generally  hung  up  in  another  part  of 
the  premises,  the  ammoniacal  vapours  of  which 
are  much  disliked  and  avoided  by  moths  and  other 
fur-destroyers. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Peculiar  livery— Bleke — ^A  hint  to  Lord  Breadalbane-* 
Snormoiu  trout — Trap  for  timber  logs — Exciting- 
scene — ^Melancholy  Jacques  in  Norway — The  new  church 
of  Sannes — ^A  clergyman*s  Midsummer-day  dream—* 
.  Things  in  general  at  Froisnaes — Pleasing  intelligence— 
liiixurious  magpies — A  church  without  a  congregation—* 
The  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death — ^Mouse  Grange— 
A  tradition  of  Fmdal— Fable  and  feeling— A  High* 
land  costume  in  Norway— ^Ancestral  pride — Qrand 
old  names  prevalent  in  Saetersdal — ^Bopes  made  of 
the  bark  of  the  lime-tree  —  Carraway  shrub  — 
Government  schools  of  agriculture — A  case  for  a  London 
magistrate — ^Trout  fishing  in  the  HOgvand — Cribbed, 
cabined,  and  confined — A  disappointment — ^The  original 
outrigger — The  cat-lynx — ^A  wealthy  Norwegian  farmer 
— ^Bear-talk — ^The  consequence  of  taking  a  drop  too 
much — Story  of  a  Thuss — CSattle  conscious  of  the  pre- 
I  of  the  hill  people — ^Fairy  music. 


Taking  leave  with  many  thanks  of  my  worthy 
host  and  the  young  lady  who  is  presiding  in  the 
absence  of  his  wife,  both  of  whom  had  shown  me 
no  small  kindness,  I  start  by  boat  up  the  lake. 
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Tbe  priest  has  no  less  than  fourteen  Hnosmaend 
(see  Oxonian  in  Norway,  p.  8),  and  one  of  them, 
Enuty  undertakes  to  row  me  up  to  Froisnoes.  IIis 
dress  is  that  of  the  country.  Trousers  up  ley  tiie 
neck-hole  of  grey  wadmel,  striped  at  the  sides 
with  a  streak  of  black,  and  fastened  with  ibor 
huttons  at  the  ankles — ^the  button-holes  woriced 
with  green  worsted  ending  in  red. 

As  usual,  I  killed  two  birds  with  one  stone — 
advancing  northward,  and  catching  trout  at  the 
same  time.  I  had  flies  as  well  as  a  minnow  trailing 
behind,  and  took  fish  with  both,  the  biggest  about 
a  pound  weight 

"  That  s  not  a  trout ;  that's  a  Bleke,"  exclaimed 
Knut,  as  I  hauled  in  a  fish  of  about  the  sane 
weight,  but  which  pulled  with  a  strength  beyond 
his  size.  They  are  much  fatter  and  of  finer  flavour 
than  the  trout.  By  subsequent  experience  I  found 
Enut  to  be  right.  Such  a  fish  at  the  Trois 
Freres  would  fetch  its  weight  in  silver.  Tbe 
flesh  was  paler  than  that  of  tbe  trout.  Externally, 
it  was  of  a  beautiful  dark  green  on  the  back, 
while  the  aides  were  whitish,  but  shaded  with  a 
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light   green.    The  spots  were  more  purple  than 

those  of  the  trout,  while  the  head  and  extremity 

of  the  body  before  the  tail  tapered  beautifully.     It 

sonenrhat  resembled  a  herring  in  shape:  Knut 

compared  it  to  a  mackereL    They  never,  he  said, 

exceed  a  pound  in  weight,  but  are  stronger  than  a 

tiout  of  equal  size.    Here,  then,  was  a  species  of 

fiah  totally  unknown  to  Great  Britain.    Indeed, 

there  are  many  fish  in  Scandinavia  which  it  would 

be  worth  while  to  try  and  naturalize  among  us. 

The  croeSy  for  instance,  between  a  Jack  and  a 

Perch  to  be  found  in  the  Swedish  lakes,  and  better 

than  either ;  why  does  not  Lord  Breadalbane,  the 

second  introducer  of  capercailzie  into  Scotland,  or 

8<Mne  other  patriot,  apply  his  mind  and  resources 

to  this  subject? 

The  trout  in  this  lake  run  to  an  enormous  size. 
They  have  been  seen  two  or  three  eUs  long.  These 
large  fish  are  seldom  visible,  generally  frequenting 
the  deeps.  In  all  these  waters  the  saying  is,  "  we 
cateh  most  fish  in  the  autumn"  (tilHosten,  Scotice, 
ha'st) ;  i.  €.,  when  the  fish  approach  the  shallows 
to  spawn. 
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The  waters  of  the  lake,  which  were  in  some 
places  from  one  to  two  miles  broad,  and  studded 
with  wooded  islands,  now  contract^  and  separate 
into  two  narrow  channels.  Adyantage  is  taken  of 
the  situation  to  set  up  a  log-trap  below — i.e.,  a 
circle  of  logs  fastened  end  to  end  with  bircboi 
ropes  rove  through  eye-holes.  In  this  pound  are 
paughtthe  timbers  that  have  been  floated  down 
from  above.  Hundreds  of  prisoners  are  thus 
caged  without  any  further  fastening ;  but  escape  is 
impossible,  unless  they  leap  over  the  barrier,  or 
dive  beneath  it,  both  which  are  forbidden  by  the 
laws  of  gravity.  If  they  were  not  thus  formed 
into  gangs  they  would  get  playing  the  truant^  and 
lounging  in  the  various  bays,  or  become  fixed  £asi 
on  shore.  When  the  circle  is  full,  advantage  is 
taken  of  the  north  wind  which  prevails,  and  off 
the  whole  convoy  is  started  down  south  without 
any  human  attendants. 

Seforelong  we  reach  a  very  striking  spot.  The 
lake,  which  had  again  widened,  now  narrows  sud- 
denly, and  the  vast  body  of  limpid  water  rushes 
with  tremendous  rapidity  through  a  deep  groove. 
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aboat  thirty  feet  wide,  cut    by  Nature  through 

smooth  sloping  rocks.    Ever  and  anon  a  log,  which 

has  been  floating  lazily  fi*om  above,  and  has,  all  on 

a  sudden,  found  itself  in  this  hurly-burly,  comes 

shooting  through  in  a  state  of  the  utmost  agitation, 

occasionally  charging,  like  a  battering-ram,  at  a 

projecting  angle  of  the  wall;    while  others,  with 

no    less  impetuous  eagerness,   race  through  the 

passage  a  dozen  abreast;  the  outsiders,  however, 

get  caught  in  the  eternal  backstream  below,  and 

go    bumping,  shoving,  and    jostling  each   other 

for  hours  before  tbey  can  again  escape  from  the 

magic  eddy. 

The  stream  being  too  strong  to  admit  of  our 
getting  the  parson  s  boat  up  this  defile — let  alone 
the  perfect  certainty  of  a  smash  if  we  attempt  to 
run  the  gauntlet  through  this  band  of  Malays 
running  amuck — ^the  boatman  starts  off  with  some 
of  my  luggage  on  his  shoulders  to  engage  a  boat 
at  the  ferryman's,  lying  through  the  pine  grove. 

While  he  is  gone,  I  amuse  myself  with  watching 
the  logs ;  and  had  I  been  gifted  with  the  moralizing 
powers  of  the  melancholy  Jacques,  I  might  easily 

VOL.  II.  K 
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have  set  down  in  the  jonniftl  some  apt 
parinoDB  aboat  the  people  of  ibis  worU  ZBong  eask 
athar  in  the  battle  of  life,  pnahing,  acrambliiig, 
dashing  other  people  oat  ef  their  road.  "Ifaiass 
gels  in  yoarway,  stamp  on  him/'  says  one  of 
Thackeray's  people ;  and  some  of  them  soddenlj 
bronght  np  all  of  a  heap  in  the  daric  inexorable 
loond  of  one  of  life  s  bacfcstreams.  The  SiocUnng 
bas»  I  bear,  at  length  deoided  that  than  shall  be  s 
bridge  thrown  across  this  gaily ;  the  only  wonder 
is  that  it  has  not  been  done  long  ago,  as  it  might 
be  bnilt  at  a  Tory  trifiing  expense,  and  the  founda- 
tions are  all  ready  to  hand. 

Above  the  lone  hat  of  the  ferryman,  who  is  s 
fiHnoas  wood«carrer,  lies  the  new  chorch  of  Saniies, 
rismg  on  some  flat  meadow  land*  What  a  eontrssi 
that  pore  white  image  of  it,  reflected  alliwaH  tke 
waters^  presents  to  the  hnge,  dreary,  threatening 
shadows  projected  by  yonder  dark,  weather-stained 
masses  of  ereriastingmoontains.  And  yet,  when  the 
rocks  and  moantains  shall  fall  in  oniyerBal  ruin  from 
their  lofty  estate,  that  humble  spire, — although^ 
perhaps^    oripnally   suggested  by    the  towering 
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Igdraol  of  Scandinayian  Pagan  mythology, — shall 
ziae  still  higher  and  higher,  and  pieroe  the  clouds, 
and  the  smaD,  and  seemingly  perishable  fane, 
expand  into  the  vast  imperishable  temple  of  the 
God  abore. 

From  its  varioas  associations,  snoh  a  sight  as 
that  is  Tery  pleasing  to  the  traveller  in  a  lone 
country  like  this,  where  Nature's  brow  is  almost 
always  contracted,  frowning  in  gloomy,  uncom* 
promising  grandeur.  No  larks  carolling  blithely 
up  aloft;  but  instead,  the  scream  of  some  bird  of 
prey,  the  grating  croak  of  the  raven,  the  demon 
screech  of  the  lorn,  or  the  hoarse  murmur  of  the 
angry  waterfiEdl. 

At  Froisnaes  I  spend  the  night,  intending  next 
day  to  cross  the  lake,  and  walk  over  the  mountains 
opposite  to  another  lake,  called  the  Hogvand,  the 
trout  of  which  are  renowned  throughout  the 
volley.  After  undergoing  the  usual  artillery  of 
questions  and  staring,  I  Ml  to  discussing  my 
frugal  meal  of  trout  and  potatoes,  while  the  good 
woman  fills  the  bedstead  with  fresh  straw.  In 
thb  she  is  assisted  by  one  of  her  sons,  whose 
k2 
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trousers  rise  up  to  his  gullet,  and  are  actuaUy  kept 
up  by  the  silver  studs  of  his  shirt  collar.  These, 
with  a  brooch,  are  the  lad  s  own  handiwodc,  he 
having  learned  the  art  of  the  silversmith  from  a 
travelling  descendant  of  Tubal  Cain.  He  is  very 
anxious  to  buy  a  gold  coin  from  me,  and  bnngs 
half  an  old  gold  piece,  and  asks  the  value  of  ii 
By  poising  it  in  the  balance  against  half  a 
sovereign,  I  am  etiabled  to  guide  him  respecting 
its  true  worth. 

**  Now  then,"  said  the  landlady,  "  the  bed  is 
quite  clear  of  fleas,  though  I  wont  say  there  aie 
not  some  on  the  floor/* 

Having  no  cream,  she  brings  me  her  only  egg, 
which,  after  a  sound  drubbing,  I  force  to  do  duty 
as  cream  to  my  coffee.  She  laments  that  she  has 
no  more  eggs.  All  the  family  has  been  away  at 
the  Stol,  and  have  only  just  returned,  and  the 
thieving  magpies  took  the  opportunity,  in  lien,  I 
suppose  of  the  good  luck  which  they  bring  to  the 
household,  to  suck  the  eggs  as  fast  as  the  hen  laid 
them.  Guardian  angels  of  this  description  come 
expensive. 


THB  OXONUK  IK  THELSKABKEN.        1S3 

The  ^de-man  of  the  house,  whose  hair  is  cut 
as  short  as  Oliver  Twist's — ^probably  for  similar 
reasons — ^with  the  exception  of  a  scalping  lock  on 
his  forehead,  now  comes  up  the  steep,  unbanistered 
stair  to  haye  a  chat.  The  trout,  he  says,  bite  best  a 
week  after  St.  Johanns  tid  (June  21),  thai  being, 
no  doubt,  the  time  when  the  first  flies  appear. 

Among  other  things,  he  tells  me  that  about  four 
miles  to  tiie  west  of  this,  in  a  mountain  valley 
called    Skomedal,  there   are   the  remains  of  an 
anoient  church,  at  a  spot  named  Morstdl,  Le.,  the 
chalet  on  the  moors.  Underneath  it  is  a  sort  of  crypt. 
The  graves,  too,  are  plain  to  see.    According  to 
the  country  side  tradition,  which  is  no  doubt  true 
(for  there  never  was  such  a  country  as  this  for  pre- 
serving traditions,  as  well  as  customs,  unimpaired), 
all  the  church-goers  were  exterminated  by  the  black 
death  in  the  middle  of  the  fourteenth  century.  The 
people  have  not  dared,  says  the  man,  to  build  any 
fixed  habitation  there  since,  and  the  place  is  only 
used  as  a  summer  pasture.     More  courage  has 
been  shown  elsewhere,  as  the  following  story  will 
show;  but  perhaps  the  real  reason  is,  that  in  this 
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TftUey  it  would  not  pay  to  bniU  a  gaard,  the  site 
bemg  very  elevated  and  oold. 

Where  the  gzeat  Oaard  (Garth)  of  Moetad 
•tands,  there  need,  once  on  a  time,  to  be  a 
fltead  called  Frametad,  the  finest  property  in  all 
Vaidal.  But  when  "  the  great  manqneller"  viflited 
these  parte,  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  valley,  thooe 
of  Frametad  among  the  number,  were  swept  away, 
and  a  century  later  it  was  only  known  in  tradition 
that  the  westernmost  part  of  the  valley  had  ever 
been  inhabited.  One  day  a  hunter  lost  himself  is 
the  interminable  forest  which  covered  the  dietiict. 
In  vain  he  looked  for  any  symptom  of  human 
dwellings.  After  wandering  about  for  a  length  of 
time  in  a  state  of  hopeless  bewilderment,  he  sud- 
denly descried  what  looked  like  a  house  throng 
the  trees,  which  were  of  immense  age.  All  around 
was  so  dreary  and  deserted  that  it  was  not  wifliout 
a  secret  shudder  he  ventured  into  the  building. 
A  strsnge  sight  met  his  eyes  as  he  entered.  On  the 
hearth  was  a  kettle,  half  consumed  by  rust,  and  some 
pieces  of  charcoal.  On  one  of  the  heavy  benches 
which  surrounded  the  fireplace  lay  a  distaff,  and 
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•ome  balls  of  rotten  thread,  with  other  traces  of 

female  industry.    Against  the  wall  hung  a  oross- 

bow,  and  some  other  weapons ;  but  everything  was 

co^rered  with  the  dust  of  centuries.     Surely  there 

must  be  some  more  vestiges  of  the  former  ocou- 

paulBy  thought  he,  as  he  clambered  up  into  the  loft 

by    tbe  steep  ladder.      And  sure  enough  there 

were  two  great  bedsteads,  the  solid  timbers  of 

which  were  lei  into  the  end  walls  of  the  room.    In 

each  of  these  were  the  mouldering  skeletons  of  two 

or  BioxB  human  beings. 

Ov«r  these  a  number  of  mice  were  running,  who, 
fingbtened  at  his  approach,  hurried  off  in  all  direc- 
tions. 

He  now  remembered  the  tradition  of  the  black 
death.  This  must  have  been  the  dwelling  of  some 
of  the  victims,  left  just  in  the  state  it  was  when 
the  hand  of  the  Destroyer  was  suddenly  laid  upon 
them.  Being  a  shrewd  fellow,  he  at  once  per- 
ceived the  value  of  Ids  discovery,  and  with  his 
axe  marked  his  name  and  the  day  of  the  month 
on  the  wall  of  the  building.  As  the  day  was 
far  spent*  he  kept  watch  and  ward  in  the  weird 
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abode,  and  next  day  started  eastward,  where  lie 
knew  his  home  must  lie,  taking  care  to  blaze  the 
trees  on   his  road,  as  a  clue  to  the   spot     He 
managed  to  get  home  safely,  and  before  long  xe< 
turning  to  the  place  with  others,  ho  soon  cleared  the 
forest,  and  brought  the  old  enclosures  into  cultiTa* 
tion.    In  memory  of  liis  discovery  he  called  his 
new  abode  Mustad  (Mouse  Grange),  the  very  name 
by  which  it  still  goes ;  nay,  his  descendants  are 
said  to  be  its  present  occupiers.     In  the  eastern 
and  western  walls  of  the  garret  the  mortice  boles 
cf  the  old  bed-timbers  are  still  visible.    The  date 
is  also  distinguishable  on  one  of  the  outside  fir- 
timbers,  which  are  so  intensely  hard  as  almost  to 
defy  the  stroke  of  an  axe* 

A  little  higher  up  the  main  valley  along  which 
I  am  travelling,  and  a  little  to  the  east  of  it, 
there  is  another,  called  Findal,  which  is  the  scene 
of  the  following  curious  legend.  The  plague  onl^ 
spared  two  persons  in  this  sequestered  spot,  a  xnan 
and  his  wife,  Knut  and  Thore  by  name.  They 
were  frightfully  lonely,  but  still  years  rolled  on,  and 
they  never  thought  of  quitting  their  ancient  habi- 
tation.    The  only  thing  that  plagued  them  was, 
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how  to  coant  time,  and  at  last  they  lost  their 
Teckoning,  and  did  not  feel  certain  ^hen  the  great 
winter  festival  of  Yule  came  round.  It  was  agreed, 
therefore,  when  the  winter  was  at  hand,  and  the 
days  rapidly  shortening,  that  the  old  lady  should 
start  off  on  foot,  and  go  straight  forward  until  she 
found  people  to  tell  her  the  day  of  the  month.  She 
went  some  distance,  hut  the  snow  was  so  deep  that 
her  knees  got  quite  tired,  and  she  sat  down  on  the 
Tond  (snow-field),  when  suddenly,  to  her  astonish- 
ment, she  heard  the  following  words  sung  in  a  clear 
quaint  tone,  hy  a  voice  under  the  snow. 

Deka  deka  Thole, 

Bake  da  hrouv  te  Jole : 

Note  ei, 

Aa  Dagana  tvaei, 

So  laenge  ae  de  ti  Jole. 

You  there,  my  good  Thole, 

Bake  you  hread  for  Jole  : 

Nights  one, 

And  days  two, 

So  long  it  is  to  Jole* 

The  old  lady  hurried  hack  at  once  to  her  John 
Anderson,  and  they  kept  the  festival  on  the  day 
signified,  which  they  felt  sure  was  the  right  one,  as 
it  afterwards  turned  out  to  be. 
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Bishop  Ullathome  and  the  other  minele-iiioiigvs 
willy  DO  doubt,  fiuten  upon  this  legend  as  one  to 
be  embodied  in  their  next  catalogue  of  s^a* 
natural  iuterventiona  in  rapport  at  the  Bonuak 
faith,  alongside  of  "  Our  Lady  of  Salletter  «^ 
other  pretty  stories.  One  might  as  well  leligioualy 
believe  in  those  charming  inventions  of  Ovid»  ie 
which  the  imagination  clings  with  such  fondseBS, 
BO  thoroughly  are  they  intertwined  with  human 
sympathies. 

But  let  us  get  nearer  our  own  time.  Four  y€BX» 
ago,  I  hear,  the  people  of  the  valley  were  tenified 
by  the  apparition  of  a  Scotchman,  who  had  takes 
it  into  his  head  to  walk  through  Norway  in  full 
Highland  costume,  armed  with  a  hanger  and  a  pair 
of  pistols.  A  man  who  saw  him  close  to  this 
took  him  for  the  foul  fiend,  and  made  off  into  the 
wood.  Others,  who  were  less  alarmed,  considered 
him  to  be  mad  (gal).  After  a  good  deal  of  diffi- 
culty he  brought  the  folks  to  a  parley,  and  not 
knowing  a  word  of  Norsk,  but  being  thirsty,  he 
asked  for  grog.  The  sailors  on  board  the  Bern 
Hortense  might  have  understood  these  four  letten» 
when  signalled  in  Arctic  waters  by  the  aristoorstie 
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owner  of  The  Foam.    Not  so  the  Saetersdal  people. 
They  thought  he  said  **  grod/'  and  brought  liim  a 
lump   of  porridge.    He  then  asked  for  *' water/' 
when   ihey  brought  him  a  pair  of  large  worsted 
gloves   (yanter),  here  pronounced  vorter.     This 
reminds  me  of  a  finend  of  mine  who  arrived  at  a 
station-house  in  a  great  state  of  hunger.    He  could 
speak  enough  of   the  language   to    inquire    for 
provisionB.     "  Porridge,"  was  the  reply.    **  Any- 
thing else  r    "  Beeren  ?"    "  Yes,  by  all  means," 
exclsimed  he,  revelling  in  imagination  on  bear- 
eoUops.    The  dame  presently  entered  with  a  dish 
of  beeren,  which  consisted  of— wild  strawberries  !— 
a  nice  dessert,   but    not  fitted  for  a  pi^ee    de 
r^nitanee. 

Perhaps  the  reader  will  not  object  to  be  intro- 
duced to  some  of  the  folks  here  nominally.  Many 
of  the  grand  old  names  current  in  Saetersdal  don't 
exist  elsewhere  in  Norway,  but  are  to  be  found  in 
the  Sagas;  and  this  is  another  proof  of  the 
tenacity  with  which  this  part  of  the  country 
adheres  to  everything  belonging  to  its  forefathers. 
Instead  of  such  names  as  Jacob  or  Peder,  we  have 
Bjorgulv,     Torgrim,    Torkil,    Tallak,    Gunstein, 
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Herjas,  Tjostolf,  Tarjei,  Osuf,  Aamimd,  Aannod, 
Grande;  while  the  women  answer  to  such  Chrutian 
names  as  Durdei,  Gjellang,  Svalaug,  Aslang  (femi- 
nine of  Aslack),  Asbjorg  (feminine  of  Asbjdni), 
Sigrid  (feminine  of  Sigar),  and  Ounvor.  The  dog, 
eren,  who  comes  up  into  the  loft,  and  seems 
anxious  to  make  my  acquaintance,  is  called 
Storm. 

As  the  next  morning  is  rainy,  I  look  about  the 
premises  for  anything  noteworthy.  In  one  comer 
is  a  bundle  of  thin  strips  of  bark.  These  are 
taken  from  the  branches  of  the  linden-tree,  aod 
steeped  in  water  from  spring  to  autumn.  They 
are  then  separated  into  shreds,  and  woven  by  the 
peasants  into  ropes,  which  are  not  so  durable,  how- 
ever, as  those  of  hemp.  A  bunch  of  carrawaj 
shrub  is  hanging  up  to  dry.  It  grows  all  about 
here.    The  seeds  are  mixed  with  all  kinds  of  food. 

"Friske  smag  bar  det,"  remarks  the  old  lady. 
'^  It  has  a  fresh  taste  with  it." 

Outside  the  house  there  are  two  or  three  lysters, 
and  some  split  pine-roots  for  **  burning  the  water." 
In  the  dark,  still  nights  of  autumn,  the  trout  and 
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bleke  which  approach  the  shore  are  speared  by  the 
men* 

In  the  passage  is  suspended  a  notice  to  the 
effect  that  instruction  in  agriculture  is  offered  by 
the  Grovemment  gratis,  at  a  school  down  the 
Talley^  to  all  young  men  who  bring  a  certificate  of 
baptism,  yaccinationy .  and  also  a  testimonial  of 
good  moral  conduct  from  the  clergyman. 

While  I  am  reading  this  notice,  a  de8olate-look« 
ing  young  femalCi  with  dishevelled  black  hair, 
comes  staring  at  me  through  the  open  door,  with  a 
most  wobegone  aspect.  Her  husband,  I  find,  is 
a  drinker  of  brantviin.  On  one  occasion  he  went 
down  to  Christiansand,  drank  tremendously,  and 
returned  quite  rabid*  For  some  time  he  was 
chained  leg  to  leg.  He  is  better  now,  but  beats 
the  unfortunate  creature,  his  wife,  who  does  not 
complain.  I  recommended  the  people,  the  next 
time  he  did  it,  to  chain  him  again,  and  pay  the 
bully  back  in  some  of  his  own  coin— -hard 
knocks. 

Hearing  so  much  of  the  trouts  of  the  Hogvand, 
ie.,  High- water  (the  people  here  call  it  Hogvatn,  re- 
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mindisg  me  of  the  GmmmaokHPoterf  ,  and  Denfeoi- 
waters,  of  the  North  of  England),  I  take  TalUk, 
one  of  the  sons,  acroea  the  lake.  On  the  farther 
shore  stood  a  man,  with  his  young  wife  and  ohfld. 
They  had  a  small  boat,  bat  it  coold  not  hsfe 
lived  in  the  swell  now  on  the  looh;  so  they 
borrowed  oars  for  the  transit.  Threading  oar  way 
through  some  birch  sonib,  we  emerge  apon  the  M 
smelting*hoase,  where  the  copper-ore  broaght  from 
the  Valle  oopper^mine  ased  to  be  prepared.  Bat 
it  is  now  at  a  standstill,  and  the  beck  dose  by 
rushes  down  with  nseless  and  nnemployed  energy. 
This  stream  comes  down  from  the  lake  to  wfaieh 
we  are  going. 

On  the  way  we  pass  a  small  shanty,  of  aboot 
eight  feet  square.  I  peep  in  through  the  open  door. 
On  the  floor  sits  a  young  woman,  with  her  thiee 
children.  Their  sleeping  berths  are  just  oyerliead, 
let  into  the  wall.  After  a  stiff  ascent,  we  reaeh 
the  High-water.  Launched  on  the  lake,  I  expected 
great  things,  as  the  rain,  which  still  poured  when 
we  started,  had  ceased,  and  a  fine  ripple  curled  the 
waters,  which  glistened  smilingly  as  they  caught 
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sight  of  the  sun  8  cheerful  eoimtenaiice  emerging 
firom.  iMhuid  the  heery  doads.  Bat  my  bopee 
w«re  doomed  to  diaqipoiiitment.  Tallak  said  it 
W9S  toiden-yeir  (tfaunder*weftther),  end  nnpiopitious. 
KevOTthelee%  a  banging  fish  took  one  of  my  fliee^ 
T>ui  canded  the  whole  tackle  away. 

I  then  tried  the  triangles^  and  a  foor-poonder,  at 
least,  golden  and  plump,  dashed  at  nie»  but  by  a 
fAawer  plunge  out  of  his  own  element^  he  managed 
to  get  dear  again.    After  this  I  had  not  another 
ofaanee ;  but  I  haTe  no  doubt,  that  if  I  had  giY«i  a 
day  to  the  lake,  instead  of  an  hour  or  two,  I  should 
have  succeeded  in  developing  its  oi^abilities.    The 
boat,  or  pram  as  it  is  called  in  these  parts,  is  flat- 
bottomed  and  oblong.    The  rowing  appliances  are 
very  peculiar.    Two  narrow  boards,  about  three  feet 
apart,  were  placed  about  midships,  at  right  angles  to 
the  boats  length,  and  extending  oyer  the  gunwale 
about  a  foot ;  two  more  similar  pieces  of  wood  were 
laid  parallel  to  each  other  over  the  ends  of  the  first 
two  pieces,  to  which  they  were  tied  by  birchen 
thongs,  80  as  to  form  a  square  framework  iying  on 
the  boat's  gunwale.  Two  thde-pins  were  stuck  into  * 


/^ 
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each  of  the  side  pieces.  Here,  then,  in  the  •moun- 
tains of  Thelemarken,  -we  find  the  original  oat- 
rigger,  centuries  old,  the  predecessor  of  the  Claa- 
pers'  invention,  now  so  commonly  used  in  Englaad. 
On  one  of  the  cross-boards  I  sat,  on  the  other  the 
rower,  thus  keeping  the  frame  firm  by  our  own 
weight,  it  being  secured  to  the  body  of  the  boat  by 
birch-ties  only.  There  was  not  a  particle  of  iron 
about  the  whole  affair ;  it  was  the  simplest  con« 
trivance  for  crossing  water  I  ever  saw. 

On  our  walk  homeward  Tallak  tells  me  that  he 
has  seen  the  cat-lynx  down  in  the  valley,  but  that 
they  generally  keep  up  among  the  broken  rocks 
(Urden).  The  wind  was  now  so  high  that  the 
passage  of  the  Fjord  was  somewhat  difficult  At 
times,  I  hear,  it  is  so  lashed  by  sudden  tempests 
from  the  storm^engendering  mountains,  that  the 
water  leaves  its  bed,  and  fills  the  air  with  spray 
and  foam. 

Old  Mr.  Skomedal,  who  schusses  me  up  \ksA 
evening  to  Langeid,  is  a  rich  man  in  his 
way,  owning  three  farms,  not  to  mention  a 
quantity  of  *'  arvegods'*  (heirlooms)  on  his  wife's 
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aide,  in  the  shape  of  halberds,  helmets,  swords, 
aposile-spoons,  and  '/oldtids  aeld-gammle  sager'^ 
(ancient  curiosities). 

He  asked  if  I  knew  a  cure  for  his  gichi 
(rhenmatism).  Many  years  ago  he  was  at  a  bryl- 
lap  (wedding),  when  he  got  fiiul  (Scoticd  foa=s 
drank) ;  indeed  everybody  was  faal.  But  unfor- 
tanately  he  got  wet  oatside  as  well  as  in,  and  feU 
asleep  in  his  wet  clothes,  since  when  he  has  been 
troubled  with  aching  pains. 

The  bears  have  killed  two  of  his  horses.  The 
one  he  is  driving  he  bought  out  of  a  drove  firom 
the  Hardanger.  It  is  only  two  years  old,  and  8hie» 
alarmingly  in  the  dusk*  at  some  huge  stones  which 
have  been  placed  by  the  roadside  at  intervalsy 
battlement  fashion,  to  keep  travellers  from  going 
over  the  precipice,  though  the  embrasures  are  like 
an  act  of  parliament,  and  would  admit  of  a  coach 
and  four  being  driven  between  them.  "  I  thought 
it  was  a  bear,"  said  Skomedal,  as  he  made  out  the 
stones. 

*  Dusk,  in  Norsk,  "Tus-m5rk:''  that  being  the  hoar 
vhen  the  Tub,  or  Thus  (sprite),  loves  to  be  abroad. 

VOL.  II.  L 
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Becomuig  quite  cosvnsalioiial  and  fanflJT,  ht 
oSiBn  Me  s  fixidi  of  manS  (aMins),  ufaeaoB  te 
Scotch/' sneeshing."  Itwasexoelknt^Ugh  AiaigT 
and*  to  ny  mijamUkEomaU  of  home  maaBbotm^  be 
hnjiag  ike  totwoco-Joaf  and  ike  neciittiwrj  §mmB^ 
ing  fluid  «t  tbe  town.  TIm  raia  ^viag  beea  mrj 
lieaTj,  the  vaUey  k  alrre  m&  £idii]^  vaiea.  We 
pMS  «  qpleoaid.  fiaU  dose  l»y  tiie  xoad,  ihey 
cage  of  which  gleamed  disimoliy  tfanogli  the  4 
ness^  rendering  that  pact  of  the  zoad  lighter  Hum 
the  reat  Imagine  theway  hong  lighted  vilh  cas- 
eadee.  Who  would  oare  for  a  row  of  gaa^Iaanfa 
miaer  Mch  etrnmstaiioea  ? 

TUa  &11,  Sfcomedal  teUa  me,  sm  ooce:dram  bj 
A  Fwehmap;  hat  I  doubt  mndi  one  of  Ihit 
aaliosi  enrer  ■veiaUuiiig  ii^  ibeae  pasta.  ^WtD, 
Bkom&M^  ctmi  70a  tail  me  ipme  take  ahimt 
ihe  troUa?"  amd  I,  thiaking  the  hov  and  the 
Boane  were  admimbly  adapted    for  thai;  aort  af 


**  Let  me  aee,  ah !  yes.    There  was  a  woa 
at  mjaiol  in  Skomedal— that's  where  the  tomt 
<site)  af  <te  ay  ohareh  ia  to  he  aeea.    Stm  was 
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all  aioAe  one  Tborsdags  qveld  (Tfaorsday  evening), 
ber  companion  liaTing  eome  down  to  tbe  gaard  iot 
mad  (food).  Looking  ont  elie  sees  what  she  enp- 
poses  ie  Sigiid  eoming  bade  np  the  mountain  -wiA 
a  gimt  bos  of  proviaona.  Bat  iriien  tbe  figure 
gets  alongside  of  an  abrupt  rock  just  below,  it 
suddenly  diaappean.  GunTcnr  knew  th^i  that  it 
was  a  Thus." 

**  Nonaense/*  replied  I. 

•*  Oh !  it's  all  Twy  well  to  aay  nonsenae,  but  why 
do  tbe  cattle  always  get  shy  and  urolig  (unruly) , 
when  they  pasa  thai  spot  We  nerer  oould  make 
oat  before  why  tiiiawaay  but  it  was  plain  now,  they 
could  tell  by  their  instinct  there  was  something 
wncanny  close  by." 

*'  Very  good ;  do  you  know  anotho:  tale  ?"  aaid 
I^  our  pace  well  .admitting  of  this  diversion,  as  it 
w^  very  slow  in  tbe  dark  wood,  into  which  our 
road  had  now  entered. 

"  Yes,  that  same  woman,  Gunvor's  husband,  was 

the  best  fiddler  in  the  valley.     One  day,  when  she 

was  all  alone,  she  heard  near  her  a  beautiful  tune 

(vaene  slot)  played  on  a  violin.     She  could  see 

l2 
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nobody,  though  she  looked  all  over.  That  most 
have  been  a  Troll  underground;  She  remembeied 
the  tune,  and  taught  it  her  husband.  It  was  called 
(the  name  has  slipped  my  recollection.)  Nothing 
so  beautiful  as  that  slot  was  ever  heard  in  the 
Talley. 

**  But  he  is  dead  now,  and  there  is  nobody  who 
can  play  as  he  did."* 

•  like  the  Daoineshi  of  the  Sootdb  Highlando,  the 
Neck  of  Scandinavia  shines  in  a  talent  for  mnaic  Poor 
ereatores !  the  peasantry  may  well  £wcy  they  are  &llen 
angels,  who  hope  some  day  for  forgiyeness ;  for  was  not 
one  heard,  near  Hombogabro,  in  West  €k>tland,  singing, 
to  a  sweet  melody, "  1  know,  and  I  know,  and  I  know  that 
my  Bedeemer  liyeth  Y*  And  did  not  a  Neck,  when  some 
boys  once  said  to  him  "  What  good  is  it  for  yon  to  be 
sitting  here  and  playing,  for  you  will  never  enjoy  eternal 
happiness,'*  begin  to  weep  bitterly  ? 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

lAngeid — ^Up  the  mountain — ^Vanity  of  yanity — ^Forest 
peHomes — ^The  glad  thrill  of  adyentore— An  ancient 
beacon — ^Rongh  fellows — ^Daring  pine-trees — Qoaint  old 
powder-horn — Curiosities  for  sale — Sketch  of  a  group 
of  giants— Information  for  Ia  FoUd — ^Bather  cool— ^ 
Hand  dainties  and  delights — ^The  great  miracle — ^An 
odd  name— The  wedding  garment — ^Ivar  Aasen — ^The 
Stady  of  Words — ^Philological  lucubrations — ^A  slagsmal 
— ^Nice  subject  for  a  spasmodic  poet — Smoking  rooms 
— The  lady  of  the  house — ^A  Simon  Svipu — A  profes- 
sional story-tellei^— Always  about  Tule-tide — ^The  super- 
natural turns  out  to  be  very  natural — ^What  happened 
to  an  old  woman — ^Killing  the  whirlwind — Hearing  is 
beliering — Mr.  Parsonage  corroborates  Mr.  Salomon— > 
The  grey  horse  at  Boysland — ^There  can  be  no  doubt 
about  it — ^Theological  argument  between  a  iairy  and  a 
clergyman— Adam's  first  wife,  lileth. 

At  Langeid  station,  where  we  arrived  late  at  night, 
there  was  great  dii&culty  in  finding  anybody  at 
home.  At  last  we  ferreted  out  an  old  man  in  one 
of  the  multifarious  buildings,  which,  as  usual, 
formed  the  establishment.     All  the  rest  of  the 
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family  are  paa  hoien  (up  on  the  mountain).  Thai 
Langeid  was  a  horrid  place.  As  there  was  no 
wash-basin  to  be  found,  I  laid  hands  upon  a  quaint 
brass  mortar,  which  the  old  man  informed  me  wis 
^'manifold  hundred  years  old."  In  the  traTeHefs' 
book  I  see  a  German  has  been  informing  tbe  people 
that  he  is  a  Ph.D.  But  then  I  have  seen  else* 
wdiese,  in  tins  eountry,  an  Engiishiawi's  naae  in 
the  book  with  M.P.  atUched  to  it.  But  he  went 
down^  poor  man,  with  the  steamer  Ercolano,  so  we 
mast  feave  him  alone* 

What  a  lovely  morning  after  the  rain.  The 
spines  of  the  fir-trees,  and  the  hairy  fichen  (ake- 
tcria  jubatd)  fetio^niing  the  bnaches^  finosied  oTer 
with  the  moisture  which  still  adheres  to  them,  anci 
is  not  yet  sucked  up  by  the  sun  that  is  just  rising 
oyer  the  high  monntaiBS.  What  refreshing  odours 
they  shed  abroad,  seconded  by  the  lowlier  "  pen," 
with  its  delicioas  aromatic  perfbme* 

What  an  intense  pleasure  it  is  thus  to  trarel 
through  an  unknown  country,  not  knowing  where 
one  is  to  be  at  the  day's  end,  and  looking  at  the 
map  to  find  out  where  in  the  world  one  is.    Give 
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me  Hob  xitbr  tlwD  m  jowaatj  m  Switaerlanilj  aad 
all  the  fiiBt-rate  hotels  in  the  notUL 

*'  Up  Toader;'  tud  my  Bttndmt^  ''  a  ben  ued 
to  harboat.  The  raeo  in  tibe  gaaid  abore  ahoi 
him  not  long  ego.  He  wee  Tery  leige.  Thais  a 
*Vitc'  (warning)  jender,  on  the  top  of  that 
Monniain  to  the  oast*  Thace  am  a  gnat  annjT 
dexan  of  pjne-loga  pikd  ixf  thaie  ftorn  the  olden 


I  diacofeied  that  this  waa  abeaoon-hill,  fionaerly 
uaad.  to  give  notice  of  the  appioaeh  of  iom  on  the 
coaat  The  next  beaoon  waa  at  Lobdal,  a  gxeat 
many  milea  dovn  the  valley*  The  eetaUiahmentt 
of  beaeoaa  Uroai  Naea  to  Heigekoid,  ia  attributad^ 
by  SnoRO,  to  Haoon  the  Good*  A  aloner  'way  ol 
oonToying  intelligenee  of  the  deaoant  of  an  anamy 
on  the  coaat^  wm  the  qplit  accow  (haeror),  afQiva* 
kiii  to  the  fiery  croaa  of  Seotland* 

''Are  not  you  frightened  to  traT^all  alone 7**^ 
said  the  littla  fellow,  looking  enriooaly  into  my 
&oe.    ''  Yon  might  be  injured." 

"Notl/'rapUedL 

''Oh !  yea»  we  Norwegians  are  good  people,  ex- 
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oept  in  Hallingdal — ^they  are  rare  roagh  ftikvs 
there,  terrible  fighters." 

To  the  left  of  the  road,  high  on  the  hill,  is  the 
abode  of  Herjas,  the  bear-victim  mentioned  above, 
who  is  gradaally  recovering  from  his  wounds. 

The  scenery  becomes  grander  as  we  advance. 
What  would  you  think  of  trees  growing  on  the 
^de  of  a  precipice,  apparently  as  steep  as  flam- 
boro'  Head,  and  ten  times  as  high  ?  They  seem 
determined  to  get  into  places  where  the  axe  cannot 
leach  them.  But  they  are  not  safe  for  all  thai 
Now  and  then  the  mountain  side  will  crack,  and 
some  of  it  comes  down.  Look  at  that  vast  ston^ 
which  would  throw  all  your  Borrowdale  boulder 
stones  into  the  shade ;  it  has  come  down  in  this 
manner.  Advantage  has  been  taken  of  its  over- 
hanging top  to  stow  away  under  it  a  lot  of  agricul- 
tural instruments,  among  which  I  see  a  primitiTe 
harrow  of  wood. 

At  Byssestad  station  I  find  a  quaint  old  powder- 
horn,  more  than  two  hundred  years  old,  on  which 
Daniel  in  the  lion's  den,  Boland,  Adam  and  Eve, 
Samson  and  Delilah,  figure  in  marvellous  guise. 
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I  note  this,  as  I  afterwards  saw  ahnost  the  fac- 
simile of  it  in  the  Bergen  Museum.  The  owners 
declined  to  part  with  it. 

There  was  also  a  wolfs  skin,  price  five  dollars. 
The  station-master  shot  biih  firom  one  of  the  win^ 
dows  last  winter,  while  prowling  about  the  pre- 
mises. One  Sigur  Sannes  oSers  for  sale  a  curious 
old  "  hand-axe/'  date  1622,  but  I  did  not  wish  to 
add  to  my  luggage. 

What  a  set  of  giants   surrounded  me  while  I 
was  drinking   coffee!    and   such   names — Bjug, 
Salvi,  Jermund,  Gundar !     Imagine  all  these  long- 
legged  fellows  standing  in  trousers  reaching  to 
their  very  shoulders  and  neck,  and  supported  by 
shoulder-straps  decked  in  brass  ornaments,  while 
below  they  are  secured  by  nine  buttons  above  the 
ankle.     What  may  be  seen  of  their  shirts  is  con- 
fined by  two  immense  silver  bullet  studs,  and  then 
a  silver  brooch  an  inch  and  a  half  wide.    The  hats, 
of  felt,  are  made  in  the  valley.    The  brim  is  very 
small,  and  the  crown  narrows  half  way  up,  and- 
then  swells  out  again*    A  silver  chain  is  passed 
round  it  two  or  three  times,  and  confined  in  firont 
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by  a  broad  silver  elssp,  to  wfaicii  »  myeiAil « 
oroM.  A  figured  velTet  band  likewiK  goes  tme 
round  it. 

The  dme  of  the  women  is  the  Usek  or  white 
eldrt,  siresdy  mentioiiad,  sweOing'  into  enomoiis 
folds  behind,  sad  so  short  ss  to  pecmit  the  gsitsrs 
with  silver  dssps  to  be  seen.  The  stockings 
bulge  oot  immenady  st  the  esif — indeed,  sie 
much  fuller  than  is  neeessary — giiing  the  legs  a 
most  fdethorie  appearance^  and,  as  in  the  Tyrol, 
they  often  only  reach  to  the  ankle.  Occasionally, 
when  the  women  wish  to  look  very  smart,  a  psir 
of  white  socks  are  drawn  orer  the  Soc/t,  wfaick 
oddly  eontcasts  with  the  black  stocking.  The 
shoes,  which  are  home-made,  are  pointed,  and  fit 
remarkably  welL  On  the  bosom  is  a  sanoer-sued 
brooch  of  silver,  besides  buUet-studs  i^  the  collar 
and  wristband.  I  see  also  women  carrying'  fhnr 
babies  in  the  kjell  or  plaid. 

Beyond  the  station,  we  have  to  diverge  from 
the  regular  road,  and  take  an  improvised  ene^  the 
bridge  having  been  carried  away  by  aflom  (fiteshsl^. 
At  a  ferry  above^  where  the  river  opens  inta  a  Iske^ 
the  ferrywoman,  after  presenting  to  me  her  mull 
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of  home-mftde  niiiff,  inqvires  if  I  am  mmrried. 
This  proTokes  a  aimikr  qoary  from  me. 

'*  No,"  is  the  reply;  "  Irot  I  bare  a  grown-up 
son." 

The  anskom  of  Nsfctefiieri,  to  wUdi  I  have 
aUiided  elsewhere,  will  acooimt  finr  things  of  this 

Beyond  tiie  ferry  theore  has  been  a  reeent  fall  of 
rooks  £rom  the  cliffs  above.  In  the  eool  reeeasee 
of  the  rooks  grow  munberB  o£  strawberries  and 
raspberries,  which  my  man  obligingly  gatiters  and 
presents'  to  me.  A  black  and  white  woodpecker, 
ynQx  red  head  tod  romp,  perches  on  a  pine-tree 
dose  by. 

A  little  aboTC  is  the  fitiest  fall  on  the  rirer^ 
except  that  near  Vigeland.  All  aronnd  the  smooth 
soarped  cliflEs  converge  down  to  the  water  at  a 
considerable  angle,  the  cleavage  being  parallel  to 
tbeir  sorface. 

At  one  spot  my  chatty  little  postpboy,  who,  boy 
as  he  was,  rejoiced  in  a  wife  and  child,  stops  to 
talk  with  a  mighty  tall  fellow,  one  Bj5m 
Tvester,  who  offers  to  take  me  up  some  high 
monntain  near  to  see  a  fine  view.    A  woman  close 
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by,  who  is  unfortiinately  absent  on  the  bills,  pos- 
sesses an  ancient  silver  cross,  of  great  size  and 
fine  workmanship.  This  used,  in  former  times^  to 
be  used  by  the  bridegroom  at  a  wedding. 

A  smiling  plain  now  opens  before  us,  in  the 
centre  of  which  stands  the  parish  church.  While 
I  stop  to  enjoy  the  prospect,  a  crowd  of  men  and 
-women  coUect  around  me.  One  of  the  &ir  sex,  who 
rejoiced  in  the  name  of  Mari  Bjomsdatter,  I  en- 
deavour to  sketch,  to  her  great  delight 

"Scor  mirakeir  (great  miracle)  shouted  the 
peasants,  looking  over  my  shoulder.  **  Aldrig 
sect  maken*  (never  saw  the  like)" ! 

"  And  what's  your  name  ?"  I  asked  of  a  red- 
headed urchin,  of  miserable  appearance.  The 
answer,  "  Thor,"  made  me  smile,  and  produced  a 
roar  from  the  masculines,  Folke,  Orm,  Od  (a 
very  odd  name,  indeed),  Dreng,  Sigbjom,  and  a 
titter  from  the  feminines  ditto,  all  of  whom  saw 
the  joke  at  once. 

Putting  up  at  the  station-master's  at  Bige,  I 
sally  out  and  meet  with  an  intelligent  fellow, 
Ame  Bjugson  by  name,  formerly  a  schoolmaster, 
•  In  Border-ballad  language, "  maik.'* 
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now  a  pedlar.  He  tells  me  there  is  an  ancient 
bridal  dress  at  one  of  the  houses,  and  he  it  was 
who  put  this  on,  and  sat  to  Tidemann  for  his 
sketch  of  the  Saetersdal  Bridegroom. 

We   forthwith   go  to  inspect  it.      The  bride- 
groom's  jacket    is  of   blue,    over    which    came 
another  of  red.    His  knee-breeches  are  black,  and 
crimped    or    plaited;     his    blue   stockings  were 
wound  round  with  ribands ;  his  hat  was  swathed 
in  a  white  cloth,  round  which  a  silver  chain  was 
twisted.      In  his   hand  he  held  a  naked  sword; 
around  his  waist  was  a  brass  belt,  and  on  his  neck  a 
silver  chain  with  medals.     The  bride's  dress  con- 
sisted of  two  black  woollen  petticoats,  plaited  or 
folded ;  above  these  a  blue  one,  and  over  all  a  red 
one.     Then  came  a  black  apron,  and  above  that  a 
white  linen  one,  and  round  her  waist  three  silvefr 
helts.     Her  jacket  was  black,  with  a  small  red 
collar,  ornamented  with  a  profusion  of  buckles, 
books,  fibulas,  and  chains.     On  her  head  was  a 
silver-gilt  crown,  and    around   her  neck  a  pearl 
necklace,  to  which  a  medal,  called  ''  Agnus  Dei,"" 
was  suspended. 

Ame  has  read  Snorros  Chronicle,  which  he  bor- 
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rowed  from  the  ptrson.  Iwur  Aasen,  the  aatibor 
of  eeireral  works  on  the  old  Norsk  langn^ge,  fait 
heen  mose  than  oatce  up  here  eTamining  into  the 
dialect  Thoee  intoeeted  in  the  eouroee  of  the 
English  iangaige,  and  in  asoertaming  how  smch 
of  it  is  due  to  the  old  Ncmk,  have  emple  room 
tar  amasemeiit  and  iastmctioa  here.  ManyEag* 
lish  woida,  vnluiown  in  the  modem  Norwagiaiii 
are  to  be  found  in  use  in  these  eednded  piit8» 
though  driven  from  the  reet  of  the  eoontry,  just 
in  the  same  way  as  the  Norsk  language  was  talked 
at  Bayenx  a  hmg  time  after  it  had  become  obso* 
lete  at  Eonen  and  other  parts  of  Nonnandy.  Oar 
''noon"  reappears  in  "noni  ;'*  "  game/'  in  *'  gams," 
a  word  not  known  away  fiom  this.  "  To  prstey" 
ifi^'praUr  "to  die,"  is  •*doi;"  "imo^iB  "twi," 
not  ^'  to/'  as  elsewhere ;  indeed,  all  the  nomerals 
differ  from  those  need  elsewhere.  The  people 
pronounce  "way/'  "ploogh,"  and  "net»"  jast 
like  an  Englishman.  To  "nttgh/'  is  "neya," 
not  "vxittska."  A  stocking  is  "sock/'  not 
^strdmpe/'  ega^edge;  skafe s safe  or  cupboard; 
^'kvik"  corresponds  in  all  its   meanings  to  oar 
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• 

4«ek."  Th0oUIceIaiidic''gildr"i8  wed 
as  moL  aologHtic  epitiieiy  «■  exeeneat  Tbeir  word 
ior  '^  wheel"  sooBde  Ito  ovr  Eagiieh,  and  is  not 
''  eole,"  as  elsewfaen;  ''stabbe"  is  our  ''  stvb/*  or 
litfttoUt;  -r  is^'oi,"nc*  "leg;"  "Ur"  is  pio- 
ifcUMMMd  "£r;"  ''spon"  has  1>een  alxeady  men** 
tioned:  "s&ow/'  ''Buk,"  ''oroas,*'  se-occar  hes^ 
whqress  elsewhere  ihey  diffinr  bom  ike  EagSsh* 

WUle  ine  ere  CBgaged  in  these  philolo^cal 
iaealaRBiioas  a  man  eones  up,  a  piece  of  vliese 
lewer.  lip  hm  goae,  interfering  with  liis  speech* 
This  occarred  at  a  wedding.  He  and  another 
had  a  tdsl  of  strength,  in  iriaeh  he  prored  the 
strongest  The  vanfoidied  man,  assisted  by  his 
two  bnothers,  then  set  iq^oti  him,  and  bit  him  like 
a  dog.  As  afiMresaid,  the  people  of  tiie  valley  are 
ocdiaeffily  good-nataxed  and  peaoeahle  enough ;  but 
kt  them  only  get  at  the  ale  or  brandy,  and  they 
become  horribly  bnital  and  ferocious,  aitd  a 
sl^^smal  <figfat)  is  sore  to  ensue.  One  method  of 
attack  on  these  occasions  is  by  gouging  the  eye 
ont»  spone  i  ovgo  (literally  to  qpoon  out  the  eya)* 
Sometimes  tha  oombafaBots  place  some  heid  sub- 
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stance  in  the  hand,  as  a  stone  or  piece  of  wood. 
This  they  call  "  a  hand-deyil/*  the  "  knndde> 
duster  *  of  English  mffians.  At  Omlid,  serenl 
miles  over  the  mountains  to  the  east  of  .this,  the 
people  even  when  sober  are  said  to  be  anything 
but  snil  (good).  So  disastrous  was  the  effect  of 
drink  at  a  bridal  {i,e.,  bride- ale  or  wedding  fes- 
tival)/ that  the  bride,  it  is  said,  frequently  used 
to  bring  with  her  a  funeral  shirt  for  fear  that  she 
might  have  to  carry  home  her  husband  dead.  In 
any  case  she  was  provided  with  bandages  where- 
with to  dress  his  wounds. 

J  picked  up  another  very  intelligent  Cicerone  in 
Mr.  Sunsdal,  the  Lehnsman  of  the  district. 

"  You  would,  perhaps,  like  to  see  one  of  the  old 
original  dwellings  of  our  forefathers,"  said  he; 
"there  are  still  many  of  them  in  this  part  of 
Norway.  The  name  is  Rogstue,  i.  e.,  smoke- 
room." 

We   accordingly  entered  one  of  these  pristine 

•  So,  in  old  English, "  Church-ale"  was  the  festivml  on 
the  anniversary  of  the  oonseeration  of  a  church :  whDa 
'^  grave-ale"  was  the  "  wake*'  at  an  interment. 
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abodes,  such  as  were  the  fashion  among  the  highest 

of  the  land  many  hundred  years  ago.     The  house 

was  built  of  great  logs,  and  its  chief  and  almost 

only  sitting-room  had  no  windows,  the  light  being 

admitted  from  above  by  an  orifice  (Ijaaren)  in  the 

centre  of  the  roof,  over  which  fitted  a  lid  fastened 

to  a  pole.    Through  this  the  smoke  escaped  from 

the  great  square  fireplace  (aaren)  in  the  middle  of 

the  floor,  enclosed  by  hewn  stones.     Bound  this 

ran  heavy  benches,  the  backs  of  which  were  carved 

witb  various  devices.  A  huge  wooden  crane,  rudely 

carved  into   the  figure  of  a  head,  and  blackened 

with  smoke,  projected  from  a  side  wall  to  a  point 

half-way  between   the  hearth  and    chimney-hole. 

From  this  the  great  porridge-pot  (Gryd-hodden) 

was  suspended.  Kettle  is  "  hodden"  in  old  English. 

.    On  this  smoke-blackened  crane  I  discerned  two 

or  three  deep  scars,  indicative  of  a  custom  now 

obsolete.     On    the   occasion    of  a   wedding,  the 

bridegroom  used  to   strike  his   axe  into  this  as 

he  entered,  which  was  as  much  as  to  say  that  peace 

should  be  the  order  of  the  day ;    an  omen,  be  it 

saidy  which  seldom  came  true  in  practice. 

VOL.  II.  M 
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One  side  ofthiepristiiie  «p«rtiiie&twa»tAken  «p 
fcy  the  two  beds  (krillimiifl)  fixed  rngsnet  iht 
wall,  ftcoording  to  tlie  eaetom  of  the  connlry,  wak 
in  ahape  lesemblhig  the  berths  ob  board  ship. 
Between  them  was  the  safe  or  capboaid  (akafe)« 
Ob  tiie  opposite  side  of  the  wall  was  a  woete 
cbreaaer  of  maeaiTe  workmanship/  while  nyond 
tiie  xoem  were  shelves  with  cheeses  vpon  theaL 
They  were  placed  just  wifthin  the  smoke  line,  m 
I  shall  call  it  The  smoke,  in  fact»  not  hmnag 
draught  enough,  descends  about  half-way  dovs 
the  walls,  rendering  that  portion  of  them  wfarak 
eame  within  the  lowest  smoke-mark  of  the  sooty 
yaponr  as  black  as  the  fifty  wiTes  of  the  Kiag 
(rf  the  Cannibal  Islands ;  while  the  great  beams 
below  this  presenred  their  original  wood  ooloor. 

The  lady  of  the  house,  Sigrid  HalvotsdattaBr, 
took  a  particular  pride  in  showing  the  intexiar  o£ 
her  abode.  Good^nature  was  written  on  her  phy- 
siognomy, and  the  writing  was  not  connteciBit 
When  we  arriyed,  she  was  just  on  the  point  of 
going  up  the  mountain  with  a  light  wooden^came 
(meiss)  on  her  shoulderB^  on  which  was  bound  a 


hotirj  milk-pMl;  bat  abe  immediately  deposited 
her  bordea  on  a  great  etooe  at  tbe  do(Mr»  took  a 
pieoe  of  irood  £N»a  mider  the  eaTea  and  wnfaatened 
the  door.  Sabseqaenily,  I  find  that  this  is  the 
identical  dame,  and  Bogrtoe^  painted  by  Tide^ 
mann^  and  psUiihed  amoof  tin  ilhnfarationB  of 
Norwegian  cnstoms. 

Taking  leave  id  her  with  many  thaakfl»  we 
pioceeded  to  another  heuae,  wheve  the  wc»an  aaid 
we  abonld  see  a  "  Simon  Svipn." 

"A  Simon  Sy^u  !"  ejaonlateathe  reader, ''  what 
on  earth  is  that  7"  Thereby  bangs  a  tale,  or  a- 
taS,  if  you  wilL  The  nightmare  plagoed  theaa 
people  before  she  visited  England, 

The  people  of  this  valley  call  her  *'  Muro^"  and 
they  have  the  following  e£EBctual  remedy  against 
her;  They  first  take  a  knife,  wrap  it  up  in  a 
kerohief,  and  pass  it  three  times  ronnd  the  body ; 
a  pair  of  scissors  are  also  called  into  re^nisi^^ 
tion,  and,  la^y,  a  **  Simon  Svipci,"  which  is  the 
clump  or  exemscenoe  foond  on  the  branches  of 
the  birch-tree,  and  out  of  which  grow  a  number 
of  small  twigs.  This  last  is  hung  up  in  the 
m2 
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stable  over  the  horses'  heads,  or  fixed  in  <me  o£ 
the  rafters,  and  also  over  their  own  bed. 
This  exorcism  is  then  pronounced — 

More,  Moro,  coraed  jade, 
If  jon*re  in,  then  jon  miut  out ; 

Here  are  Simon  Svipu,  adason,  bliuie, 
Wm  put  joQ  to  the  right  about. 

The  birchen  charm  may  remind  one  of  the 
slips  of  yew  **  shiyered  in  the  moon's  eclipse,**  in 
Macbeth. 

The  term  "  svipu"  is  used  in  parts  of  the  oonniry 
for  whip,  instead  of  the  real  word  "sTobe." 
And  I  have  no  doubt  this  is  the  significatiofl 
of  it  here  — viz.,  a  means  of  driving  away  the 
mare.* 

But  to  return  to  the  real  Simon  Pure — ^I  menn 
Svipu.    Unfortunately,  I  could  not  get  a  sight  of 

*  I  must  not  quit  the  subject  without  mentioiuiig  tbe 
Daniflh  remedy.  In  Holbeig'a  &cetiou8  poem,  P«2ir 
FaafSf  we  read  ;— 

For  the  nightmare  a  charm  I  had. 
From  the  parson  of  our  town- 
Set  your  shoes  with  the  heek  to  the  bed, 
Each  night  when  you  lie  down. 
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it.    The  good  folks  either  coald  not,  or  would  not, 
find  the  wonderfdl  instmment.    I  believe,  though 
still  in  fhmr  heart  clinging  to  the  anoient  super- 
stitioxiy    they   were    averse    to    confessing  it  to 
others. 

^  But  here  comes  a  man/'  said  the  Lehnsman, 
'*who  will  tell  us  some  curious  anecdotes;  his 
name  is  Solomon  Larsen  Haugebirke.  He  is 
a  silversmith  and  blacksmith  by  trade,  and  having 
been  servant  to  half-a-dozen  priests  here,  he  has 
become  waked  up,  and  having  a  tenacious  memory, 
he  can  throw  a  good  deal  of  light  on  the  ancient 
customs  of  the  valley.  Gesegnet  arbeid  (blessed 
labour)  to  you,  Solomon." 

^'Good  day,  Mr.  Lehnsman.  You  have  got 
a  stranger  with  you,  I  see.  Is  he  a  Tusker 
(German)?" 

The  old  gentleman  was  soon  down  on  the  grass, 
under  the  shadow  of  an  outbuilding,  the  sun  being 
intensely  hot,  and  whiffing  his  pipe,  stopped  with 
my  tobacco,  while  he  folded  his  hands  in  deep 
thought. 
"WeU,  really,  Lehnsman,  I  can't  mind  any- 
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ihiagjvstoii  tJie  moment  Laadrtad  and  Bogged 
vera  both  heK%  and  got  all  my  stories  and  aongs.* 

''But  can't  you  remmnher  sometibmg  aboat 
Aaagaidsreia  ?" 

After  pausing  for  a  minute  or  two^ 


"  Well,  wit,  yon  know  it  was  always  about  Yiile^ 
iide»  when  we  woe  just  laid  down  in  bed,  timi 
tbey  came  by.  They  never  halted  till  they  came 
to  a  bouse  where  something  was  going  to  happen* 
They  used  to  stop  at  the  door,  and  dash  their 
aaddlea  against  the  wall  or  roof,  maldttg  the 
whole  house  shake,  and  the  great  iron  pot  ratlle 
again." 

'^Bot  do  you  4Peally  belieye  in  it,  Sokmon?** 
said  I,  pattmg  some  more  tobaoDo  in  his  pipe. 

*  Tanditad  is  a  Norwegian  deigTmaii,  who  has  kWy 
edited  a  ooUeetion  of  Norsk  minstieLByj  gathered  from  tbe 
SHoths  of  the  peofile.  Bugge  is  a  stadent^  wbo  Is  t»vd* 
HIV  dmt  the  femofce  vaUeys,  at  «^  expense  of  ti» 
Oorenunenti  to  eoUeet  all  the  metricil  tales  and  traditixHiB 
that  still  linger  there.  It  is  yeiy  unfortonate  that  this 
was  not  done  earlier.    The  last  few  years  have  made  great 

I  of  days  gone  by. 
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**  When  I  was  a  lad  I  did,   bat  now  I  don't 

think  I  do.    Still  there  was  something  very  strange 

about  it,  wasn't  there,  sir?     The  horses  in  the 

stable  uaed  to  be  all  of  a  sweat,  as  if  they  heard 

the  noise,  and  were  frightened.     They  could  not 

have  fiuieied  it,  whatever  toe  did." 

''  But  are  you  certain  they  did  sweat  ?" 

"  I  bdieve  yon;  I've  gone  into  the  stable,  and 

foimd  them  as  wet  as  if  they  had  been  dragged 

throngh  the  river."* 

*'  Ah !  but  I  can  easily  explain  that,'  said  the 

Lehnsman.    ''  When  I  first  came  here,  some  yeans 

ago,  the  young  men  were  a  very  lawless  lot;  they 

thought  nothing  of  taking  the  ndghbonrs'  horses 

at  night,   and  riding   them    about  the  country, 

vkiting  the  jenter  (girls)  ;  and  it  is  my  firm  belief 

that  they  took  advantage  of  the  old  superstition 

about  the  Aasgaardsreia  coming  by,  and  making 

.the  horses  sweat,  to  carry  on  their  own  frolic  with 

impunity.    It  was  ihey  that  made  the  horses  sweat, 

*  A  Manx  gentlemaii  aBBnred  Waldten  that  he  had  lost 
three  or  four  hunters  by  these  noetonud  ezeondoiM,  as  the 
fairies  would  not  condescend  to  ride  Manx  ponies.  In 
Norway,  however,  they  have  no  choice. 
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by  bringing  them  back  all  of  a  heat,   and  not 
these  sprites  that  you  talk  of." 

I  felt  inclined  to  take  the  Lehnsman's  Tiew 
of  the  case ;  but  the  old  man  shook  his  head 
doubtingly. 

''Bide,  sir!  why,  at  the  time  I  speak  of,  yoa 
could  not  possibly  ride,  the  snow  was  so  deep  that 
the  roads  were  impassable.  But  now  we  are 
talking  about  it,  it  strikes  me  there  may  hare 
been  another  cause.  The  horses  used  to  get  so 
much  extra  food  just  then,  in  honour  of  Tale, 
and  the  stalls  are  so  small  and  close,  that  perhaps 
it  made  them  break  out  in  a  sweat.  Be  that  as  it 
may,  we  used  all  to  be  terribly  frightened  when 
we  heard  the  Aasgaardsreia." 

"  It  was  merely  the  rush  of  the  night  wind,"  said 
I, ''beating  against  the  house  sides." 

"Would  the  night  wind  carry  people  clean 
away?"  rejoined  Solomon,  returning  to  the  charge. 
"  Once,  when  they  came  riding  by,  there  was  a 
woman  living  at  that  gaard  yonder,  who  fell  into 
a  besYommelse  (swoon)  ;  and  in  that  state  she 
was  carried  along  with  them  right  away  to  Tof- 
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telien,  five  old  miles  to  the  eastward.*    And  more 

by  token,  though  she  had  never  been  there  before, 

she  g^ave  a  most  accurate  description  of  the  place* 

I  was  by,  and  heard  her.     What  do  you  think  of 

that,  Herr  Lehnsman  ?"  concluded  Solomon,  who 

was    evidently  halting  between  two  antagonistic 

feelings,   his  superior  enlightenment  and  his  old 

deep-rooted  boyish  superstitions. 

*  **  Upon  a  time,  when  he  (Lord  Duiliift}  was  walking 
abroad  in  the  fieldsy  near  his  own  house,  he  was  suddenly 
carried  away,  and  found  next  day  at  Paris,  in  the  French 
king*8  cellar,  with  a  silver  cup  in  his  hand.  Being  brought 
into  the  king's  presence,  and  questioned  who  he  waa^  and 
how  he  came  thither,  he  told  his  name,  country,  and 
place  of  residence ;  and  that^  on  such  a  day  of  the  mouth 
(which  proved  to  be  the  day  inmiediately  preceding),  being 
in  the  fields,  he  heard  a  noise  of  a  whirlwind,  and  of 
voices  crying, '  Horse  and  Hattock  !*  (this  is  the  word  the 
fiuries  are  said  to  use  when  they  remove  from  any  place)  ; 
whereupon  he  cried, '  Horse  and  Hattock*  also,  and  was 
immediately  caught  up,  and  transported  through  the  air 
by  the  fairies  to  that  place;  where,  after  he  had  drank 
heartily,  he  fell  asleep ;  and,  before  he  awakened,  the  rest 
of  the  company  were  gone.** — Letter  from  Scotland  to 
Aubrey,  quoted  by  W.  Seott.  I  could  not  learn  what  the 
mot  of  the  fidry  pack  is  in  Saetersdal,  or  that  there  was 
any  at  all.  Still  the  Norsk  su])erBtition  is  clearly  the 
parent  of  the  Scotch  one. 


170         THE  OXOSUX  Ur  THKLS1CABK8K. 

"  I  don't  believe  it  at  all,"  was  the  incrednlooB 
fimotionary's  reply ;  ''  it  was,  no  donbt,  the  powff 
of  imagination,  and  the  woman  had  heard  from 
fiomebody,  though  she  might  have  forgotten  it, 
what  Toftelien  looked  like/ 

''Yon  talked  aboot  the  night-wind/'  eontinnei 
Solomon,  turning  to  ma  ''  I  lemembw  weU  whea 
I  was  a  lad,  if  there  was  a  vinrel-Yind  (whirlwind), 
I  used  to  throw  my  toU-knife  right  into  it  We 
all  believed  that  it  was  the  sprites  that  caused 
it,  and  that  we  should  break  the  charm  in  that 
way." 

**0f  conne  you  beUeved  in  the  undei^gfomid 
people  generally  ?" 

**  Well,  yes,  we  did.  I  know  a  man  up  yonder, 
«t  Bykle,  who,  whenever  he  went  up  to  the  Stol, 
Used,  directly  he  got  there,  and  had  opened  the 
door,  to  kneel  down,  and  pray  them  not  to  disturb 
him  for  four  weeks;  and  afterwards  they  migbt 
come  to  the  place,  and  welcome,  till  the  next 
summer." 

^'Bnt  did  you  ever  see  anyof  l^eae  pec^leT 
said  I,  resolved  on  probing  Solomon  with  a  home 
question. 
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"  No,  Tve  never  $een  them,  Imt  I  have  h^ard 
them,  as  sure  as  I  sit  on  this  stone/' 
"  Indeed,  and  how  was  that  ?" 
-^  Well,  joa  mmt  know,  I  was  up  in  the  Fjeld 
to  the  eastward  at  a  fiskeratn  0^^  ^^  ^^  ^)* 
Saddenly  I  heard  a  noise  close  by  me,  just  behind 
some  rooks,  and  I  thought  it  was  other  folks  <;ome 
up  to  fish.    They  were  talking  Tery  loudly  and 
menrily ;  so  I  called  out  to  let  them  know  I  was 
there,  as  I  wished  to  have  eelskab    (oompaay)* 
Direetly  I  called,  it  was  all  still.    This  puzzled 
me;  00  I  went  round  the  rooks,  but  not  a  creature 
could  I  see,  so  I  returned  to  my  fishing.    Presently 
the  noise  began  again,  and  I  distinctly  heard  folks 
talking." 
''  And  what  sort  of  talk  was  it?" 
^  Oh !  baade  fiint  o  gruft  (both  fine  and  coarse, 
i«.,  good  and  bad  words),  aoemwM  som  paa  en 
bryllup  (just  like  at  a  wedding).    I  called  out 
again,  on  which  the  noise  suddenly  stopped*    Pre- 
senily  they  began  afresh,  and  I  could  make  out  it 
was  folks  dancing.    Then  I  felt  convinced  that  it 
be  a  tfauss^-bryllup  (elf-wedding) ." 
*  The  word  is  written  with  or  without  h. 
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*'  Had  you  slept  well  the  night  before  ?'* 

"Never  better." 

''You  had  been  dxinking,  then  T' 

''Langt  ifra  (far  from  it) ;  I  was  as  »dm  (sober) 
an^  olear-headed  as  a  man  could  be  who  bad  taken 
nothing  but  coffee  and  milk  for  weeks." 

*'  And  how  long  did  this  noise  continue  ?" 

**  Two  hours  at  least.  Every  time  I  cried  out 
th^y  stopped,  and  after  a  space  b^^  again.  I 
examined  all  around  very  carefuUy,  as  I  was  not  a 
bit  afiraid ;  but  I  could  see  no  hole  or  any  thing, 
nothing  but  bare  rocks.  Now  what  could  it  be  ?" 
asked  the  old  man,  solemnly. 

There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth, 
thought  I,  than  we  dream  of. 

**  Besides/'  continued  Solomon,  ''  there  was 
another  man  I  afterwards  found  fishing  at  another 
part  of  the  water,  who  heard  the  same  noise." 

**  Who  was  that  ?"  said  the  Lehnsman. 

"Olsen  Frestergaard,"  (i.e.,  Olsen  Parsonage,  so 
called  because  he  was  bom  on  the  parsonage 
farm). 

*^  But  he  is  as  deaf  as  a  post,"  retorted  the  other. 
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"  He  is  now,  but  he  was  not  then.  He  has  been 
deaf  only  since  he  got  that  cold  five  years  ago ; 
and  this  that  I  am  talking  of  happened  six,  come 
Martinsmass." 

It  may  be  as  well  to  state  that  we  met  Mr. 
Parsonage  sabsequently  making  hay,  and,  after  a 
Tast  deal  of  hammering,  he  was  made  to  under- 
stand us,  when  with  a  most  earnest  expression 
of  countenance  he  confirmed  Solomon  s  account 
exactly. 

**  Can't  you  tell  us  some  more  of  your  tales  ?" 
said  the  Lehnsman ;  **  one  of  those  will  do  you  told 
to  Landstad  and  Moe,  or  to  Bugge  laist  summer." 

''How  long  does  the  stranger  stop?"  asked 
Solomon;  "I  will  endeavour  to  recollect  one  or 
two." 

"  Oh !  I  shall  be  off  to-morrow,"  said  I. 
"  Why  so  early  ?  Well,  let  me  see.  There  was 
the  grey  fole  (horse)  at  Boysland.  I'll  tell  you 
about  that.  You  must  know,  then,  sir,  we  used 
many  years  ago  to  have  a  horse-race  (skei)  on  the 
flat,  just  beyond  the  church  yonder,  at  the  end  of 
August-month  each  year.    There  was  a  man  living 
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up  si  Boyvtand^  sn  old  mile  ftom  bem,  up  cb  tke 
north  Me  of  Ae  EIt.  He  was  a  stonge  sort  of  « 
Mlow,  nobody  eoold  make  liim  oat;  Lair  Boji- 
land,  they  called  him.  One  Angust,  <m  the  moni- 
ing  of  tfao  raoo,  a  grty  horse  eame  down  to  his 
gaaid  and  nei^ied.  He  went  and  pot  the  halter  on 
him,  and  seeing  he  was  a  likely  sort  of  a  im§, 
thought  he  would  take  him  down  and  mn  him, 
witiiont  asking  anybody  any  qneekioBS..  And  snie 
enough  he  came.  The  horse — ^he  was  a  staHioa 
beat  all  ihe  rest  easily.  Lair  earned  oiF  all  the 
prizes  and  retomed  home*  When  he  got  theie  ha 
let  the  bene  loose,  and  it  immediately  took  op  to 
the  bills,  and  was  not  heard  of  or  seen  for  tweNe 
monOis.  When  the  race-day  came  round,  a  neigh 
was  heard  (ban  nejade),  Laiv  went  out  of  the  Aoat, 
and  found  the  same  horse.  He  put  the  bailer  on 
his  bead,  and  brought  him  down  to  flie  races  just 
as  before.  He  won  everything.  There  never  was 
tite  likes  of  him  wbe&er  in  biting  or  numing' 
(bitast  eller  springast).  He  was  always  the  best* 
At  last  people  began  to  talk,  and  said  it  must  be 
the    fand    sjel  (the  fiend  himself).     The   iUrd 
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year  fbe  horse  ran  it  lost.  What  a  rage  Laiv 
was  in.  When  he  got  home  he  fait  the  hocse  a 
tremendous  thwack  with  hie  whip^  and  cufeed  a 
loud  oath.  It  struck  ont^  and  killed  him  on  the 
spok  Next  year  a  neigib  was  heard  as  usual  out- 
aide  the  house,  early  on  the  morning  of  the  raee* 
day,  but  nobody  dared  go  out*  They  were  not 
such  dare-devils  as  Laiv.  It  neighed  a  seoond 
tinue,  but  the  people  would  not  venture,  and  from 
that  time  to  this  it  has  never  been  heard  of  or 
seen/' 

"  A  strange  wild  tale/'  said  I ;  '*  what  do  yon 
really  think  it  was?" 

"  Well,  I  suppose  it  was  He.  I  never  told  that 
story,*'  oontinned  Solomon,  '*  to  any  one  before." 

''Yes,  there  can  be  no  doubt  about  it,"  said 
Solomon,  after  a  long  pause ;  "  so  many  people 
have  seen  these  underground  people  that  there 
mast  be  some  truth  in  it  Besides  which,  is  not 
there  something  about  it  in  Holy  Writ:  'Every 
knee  shall  bow,  both  of  things  that  are  in  heaven, 
and  in  earth,  and  under  the  earth,'  and  who  can 
be  under  the  earth  but  the  underground  people  ?** 
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"  Well,  Solomon,  have  you  no  more  tales  ?" 

"Not  of  the  yalley  here,  but  I  can  tell  you  one 
of  the  country  up  north." 

"  Oh,  yes,  that  will  do." 

"Well,  you  must  know,.there  was  a  man  at  a 
gaard  up  there-^let  me  see,  I  can't  rightly  mind 
the  name  of  it.    He  was  good  friends  with  a  Tuss; 
used,  in  fact,  to  worship  him  (dyrkes).     The  priest 
got  to  hear  of  this,  and.  warned  him  that  it  was 
wrong.     The  man  made  no  secret  of  the  fact»  bat 
persisted  that  there  was  no  harm  in  it.     Indeed,  he 
derived  a  mint  of  good  from  the   acquaintance. 
His  crops  were  a  vast  deal  finer,  and  he  really  could 
not  give  up  his  friend  on  any  consideration.*    The 
man  spoke  with  such  apparent  earnestness  and  con- 
viction, that  the  priest  was  seized  with  a  desire  to 
see  the  Tuss.     '  That  you  shall,  and  welcome,'  said 
the  man  ;  '  I  don't  anticipate  any  difficulty.    I've 
lent  him  two  rolls  of  chew-tobacco,  and  he  will  be 

*  "  Some  of  the  Highland  seers,  even  in  our  day,  have 
boasted  of  their  intimacy  with  elves  as  an  innocent  snd 
advantageous  connexion." — Walter  Scott^  Border  Min- 
streUy, 


THE  OXONIAN  IN  THRLKMABKEN.  177 

C6  to  retam  them  before  long.    No  Ghristian 

Q  be  more  panotual  than  he  is  in  matters  of 

.siness.'    The  little  gentleman  put  in  an  appear- 

.ce  soon  after,  and  honestly  repaid  the  tobacco, 

ith  thanks  for  the  loan  of  it  (tak  for  laane). 

Bide  a  bit,  my  friend/  said  the  farmer,  Voor  par^ 

an  wants  to  have  a  snak  (chat)  with  you/     '  Im- 

ossible/  he  replied;  *Ive  no  time;  but  I've  a 

>rother  that's  a  parson.    He's  just  the  man ;  be- 

ides,  he  has  more  time  than  me.    I'll  send  him/ 

The  tuss-priest  accordingly  came,  and  had  a  long 

dispute  with  the  priest  of  this  world  about  yarions 

passages  in  the  Bible.    The  latter  was  but  a  poor 

scholar,  so  he  was  easily  out-argued. 

"  At  last  they  began  to  dispute  about  vor  Frel- 
ser  (our  Bedeemer). 

" 'Frelser !'  exclaimed  the  goblin-priest,  'I  wan,t 
no  Preiser/ 

"'How  so?' 

" '  I'm  descended  from  Adam's  first  wife.  When 
she  brought  forth  the  child  from  which  our  people 
trace  their  descent,  Adam  had  not  sinned/ 

"'First  wife?'    repeated  the  University  man; 

VOL.  II.  N 
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'  wheie  do  you  find  aiiTfhing  about  fint  mb  m 
the  ilf6  books  of  Moses  ?  If  you  baTe  feund  say 
miob  like  thing  then,  you  bs^e  not  read  it  ngbt, 
■aid  be. 

<'<Don't  yon  remember/  said  the  tnea,  'flw 
Bible  has  it»  **  This  is  now  bone  of  my  beoM; 
and  flesh  of  my  fledi."  So  he  most  hare  bees 
married  before  to  somebody  of  a  different  nature.' 

**  The  other,  who  was  not  so  well  read  in  ilM 
Bible  as  he  ought  to  be— -so  much  of  his  lime  mt 
taken  up  in  fSuming  and  such  like  unaandelig  (on- 
spiritual)  oeenpation^^wes  not  sble.  to  oonftita 
this  argument  Indeed,  the  tuss-priest  best  ilw 
Lutheran  priest  hollow  in  every  srgument^  till  it 
last  they  psrted,  and  the  latter  was  never  knovn 
again  to  express  a  wish  to  have  any  further  cos- 
trovenBy  with  so  subtle  an  antagonist'* 
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CHAPTER  X. 

ScaadisftTian  origin  of  Old  Eaglith  and  Border  ballada-^ 
Nnisery  rhymes— A  senBiblo  reason  for  Baying  "  No"— « 
n^iflh  books — Osmimd^e  nev  booto— A  Si.  Dunstan 
sfeevy*— Hie  ihort  and  simple  annals  of  a  If  orwegiaii 
pastoi^-PeasBnt  talk-— Biddies— Traditional  melodiea  ■ 
A  stoxy  for  William  Allingham's  mus^— The  Tnss 
people  receire  notice  to  quit— The  copper  horse— Heir- 
loona— ^toriee  in  wood-earving— Honda  and  match- 
making. 

It  is  well  known  that  some  of  the  old  English  tend 
Sorder  ballads,  e.g.^  "King  Heme,"  ^'Kempion/* 
''the  Douglas  Tragedy,**  the  "BsBmon  Lover/'  are, 
moxe  or  less  Scandinavian  in  their  origin.  In  tho 
same  way,  "  Jack  the  Giant  Killer,"  and  "  Thomas 
Thumb,"  derive  many  of  their  featores  from  the 
Northern  Pantheon. 

Mr.  Halliwell,  in  his  Nursery  Rhymes  of  Eng- 
land, and  Popular  Rhymes,  quotes  some  Swedish 
facsimiles  of  our  rhymes  of  this  class,  and  states^ 
n2 
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further,  on  the  anthority  of  Mr.  Stephens,  thftt  the 
English  infants  of  the  nineteenth  century  "  hare 
not  deserted  the  rhymes  chanted  so  many  ages 
since  hy  their  mothers  in  the  North.**^  It  stmck 
me,  therefore,  that  in  this  store-honse  of  antaqnities, 
Saetersdal,  I  might  he  ahle  to  pick  up  some  infor- 
mation corrohoratire  of  the  ahove  hypothesis.  It 
was  some  time,  however,  before  I  could  make  Solo- 
mon understand  what  I  meant  by  nursery  rhymes. 
At  last  he  hit  upon  my  meaning,  and  I  discovezed 
that  the  word  here  for  a  lullaby  or  jingle,  is 
"bome-sud."  Elsewhere,  it  is  called  Tull,  or 
Iiull-bdm,  whence  our  Lullaby. 

"  What's  the  use  of  such  things  ?'*  said  Solomon ; 
''they  are  pure  nonsense." 

But,  on  my  entreaty,  he  and  others  recited  a  few, 
in  a  sort  of  simple  chant.  The  reader  acquainted 
with  that  species  of  literature  in  England  will  be 
able  to  trace  some  resemblance  between  it  and  the 
following  specimens,  which  have  been  in  vogue  in 

*  Mr.  Bellenden  Kerr's  theory  of  a  political  and  madi 
len  ancient  origin  for  these  rhymes  is  surely  more  inge- 
nious than  correct. 
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this  out-of-the-way  valley  several  hundred  years. 
The  oldest  people  in  it  l^e  inherited  the  same  from 
their  forefathers,  and  the^hhliiift  the  old  dialect, 
which  is,  in  a  great  measure,  the  old  Norse.  While 
what  is  very  remarkable,  like  as  is  the  case  with  us 
and  our  nursery  rhymes,  the  people  in  many  cases 
recited  to  me  what  appeared  sheer  nonsense,  the 
meaning  of  which  they  were  themselves  unable  to 
explain. 

Bbm  lig  i  brondo, 
Brondo  rig  i  haando  ; 
Kaaler  i  krogje, 
Kiemet  i  kove, 
Hesien  mi  i  heller  fast^ 
Jeita  te  mi  i  scaare  fiwt, 
Saa  mi  spil  laogst  noro  Ho\o. 

Bum  it  lies  a  burning, 

Boming  itself  in  the  hands ; 

Kettle  18  on  the  crook, 

The  chmm  is  in  a  splatter. 

My  horae  is  fiut  on  the  rocks. 

My  goat  is  fiut  on  the  screes, 

My  sheep  play  along  the  northern  heights. 

Here  is  another,  which  would  remind  us  of  a  pas- 
sage in  "  The  Midsummer  Night  s  Dream,"  only 
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tbat  the  squirrel  is  now  reaper  instead  of  ooaA- 
maker : — 

Etone  staa  paa  TMddea  o' slo 
HOre  del  kaar  dei  mOre ; 
Slgere  Iseitey  knaken  dro, 
O,  roiaekattan  ban  k  jom. 
The  sqiiiRelB  they  stand  on  the  meadow  and  bmw, 

Hear  how  they  buatle  the  yennin ; 
The  magpie  it  loadB,  and  who  draws  but  the  crow. 
And  the  waggoner,  it  la  the  ermine. 

A  similar  one  :— 

Beren  aitte  i  lien, 

Hore  b5me  grin, 

Kom  b5zne  mine,  o  gaer  heim  mi  ma, 

Saa  akal  wi  gama  aja. 
Han  traeake,  hun  maale, 
Kieaaling  knudde,  kjette  bake, 
Muae  liklde  mi  mmpe  ai  paa  leiren. 

The  fox,  the  fox,  ahe  aita  on  the  lea, 

Heara  her  baima  a-crying : 

Come,  baima  mine,  and  go  home  with  me^ 

What  gamea  you  ahall  then  be  seeing. 

The  fox  he  thrashed,  the  vixen  she  gronnd ; 

The  kitten  kneads^the  cat  ahe  bakes, 

The  monse  with  hia  tail  he  aprinklea  the  cakaa.* 

*  Thia  allndea  to  the  coatom  of  aprinkling  the  gir^ 
cake  with  a  braah  during  the  baking. 
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Another : — 

SorotiknblMildir* 

Ena'cifiacdib 

lAjraiideii«t(m; 

IkitifiH^entiniory 

Ea  ti  den  8om  fisker  dror. 

Soir  nv  to  the  cmb«ken7^* 

Hi9ir  nmy  fidMB  liftTV  yvntiiere  1 

Oiia^tw<^thne,AMBr» 

The  fldiiioii,  the  fltovr. 

One  for  &tlier,for  motber  one ; 

One  for  him  the  net  who  drew. 

Now  and  then  a  different  course  of  treatment  is 
proposed  for  the  fractious  baby,  as  in  the  follow- 
ing : — 

Bttm  will  ikke  teio, 
Taklaeggeo, 
Slo  mod  TBeggen, 
SoTilbOmeteio. 

Bib,  Bis,  Beijo, 
Baby  wont  be  Btm^O, 
By  the  leg  take  i1^ 
'Qainst  the  wall  whack  it, 
So  will  baby  hnahyO. 


*  Like  our  ^  Bompty  idity,  n>W|  row,  row  J 
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This  reminds  me  of  another : — 

ElAppey  Klappe^  tSde, 
£iiz«me  flknUe  vibttte, 
B(5te  dd  med  kjetteakinc^ 
Saa  aUe  klorene  -rend  te  ind^ 
I  rampen  paa  min  siSde. 

GUppa^GUppay  darling 
Breeches  thejr  want  patcfain*. 
Patch  them  with  a  nice  eat-akin, 
All  the  dawB  turned  outside  in. 
To  tickle  my  little  darlin'. 

It  being  now  noon  (noni),  or  Solomon's  meal- 
time, he  left  me,  promising  to  give  me  a  call  in 
the  evening. 

**  Yes,  and  yon  must  take  a  glass  of  finkel 
with  me ;  it  will  refiresh  your  mind  as  well  as 
body." 

"  Not  a  drop,  thank  you.  If  I  begin,  I  can't 
stop." 

"  That's  the  way  with  these  bonders,"  observed 
the  Lehnsman  to  me,  when  we  were  alone;  "even 
the  most  intelligent  of  them,  if  they  once  get  hold 
of  the  liquor,  go  on  drinking  tiU  they  are  furiously 
drunk." 

This  then  is  pre-eminently  the  country  for 
Father  Mathews ! 


THE  OXONIAK  IN  THELEMARKSN.  185 

**  By-the-bye/'  said  the  Lehnsman,  "  our  parson 
has  left  US,  and  his  successor  is  not  yet  arrived ; 
but  I  think  I  can  get  the  keys  from  the  clerk,  and 
vfe  will  go  to  the  vicarage,  and  look  at  the  kald-bog 
(call-book),  a  sort  of  record  of  all  the  notable 
things  that  have  ever  happened  at  the  kald 
(Uving)." 

Presently  we    found    ourselves    seated  in  the 
priest's  chamber,  with  the  said  book  before  us. 

The    foUowiiig    curious    reminiscence    of  the 
second  priest  after  the  Beformation  is  interesting  :*-^ 
'*  One  Sunday,  when  the  priest  was  just  going 
Txp   into  the  pulpit   (praeke-stol),  in  stxode  the 
Lehnsman  Wund  (or  ondsbad,  violent),  Osmund 
Berge.     He  had  on  a  pair  of  new  boots,  which 
creaked  a  good  deal,  much  to  the  scandal  of  the 
congregation,  who  looked  upon  this  sort  of  foot- 
covering  as  an  abomination ;  shoes  being  the  only 
wear  of  the  valley.     The  priest,  who  had  a  private 
feud  with  Osmund,  foolishly  determined  to  take 
the  opportunity  of  telling  him  a  little  bit  of  his 
mind,  and  spoke  out  strongly  on  the  impropriety 
of  his  coming  in  so  late,  and  with  creaking  boots, 
forsooth.    Sad  Osmund  sat  down,  gulping  in  hiq 
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wratby  but  when  the  sermon  was  ended,  lie  waited 
at  the  door  till  the  priest  came  out  of  draxeh,  and 
in  revoige  strack  him  with  his  knife,  ^rfier  A< 
eiiiiOM  ofiiho9e  day$.    The  priest  felldaad^  aad 
the  congregation,  in  great  wrath  at  the  death  of 
their    pastor,    set    upon  the   mnrderer,     stonfid 
him  to   death  a  few  steps  from  the  chnrcfa,    and 
buried  him    where  he  felL     UntQ  a  Sam  yeais 
ago,    a  cairn  of   stones,  the  very   implemeiits^ 
perhaps,  of  hia  lapidation,  marked  the  spot  of  his 
interment.     After   this  tragical   occunenise,    tiie 
parish  was  without  a  clergyman  for   three  years ; 
till  at   last   another  pastor  was  introduced  by  * 
rich  man  of  those  parts,  on  the  promise  of  the 
parishioners  that  he  should  be  protected   from 
harm*" 

I  found,  in  the  same  book,  a  curious  notice  of 
one  Erik  Leganger,  another  clergyman.  When 
he  came  to  the  parish,  not  a  person  in  it  could 
read  or  write.  By  his  unremitting  endeayours  he 
wrought  a  great  change  in  this  respect,  and  the 
people  progressed  in  wisdom  and  knowledge.  This 
drew  upon  him  the  animosity  of  the  Father  of  T^yil 
himself.      On  one  occasion,  when  the  priest  wvs 
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sledging  to  his  other  church,  the  fool  fiend  met 
him  in  the  way;  a  dire  c<mteBt  encraad,  which 
ended  in  the  man  of  God  overpowering  his- 
adrerMury,  whom  he  treated  like  the  witch 
Syeorax  did  Ariel,  confining  him  '*  into  a  cloyen 
pine/* 

A  later  annotator  on  this  notable  entry  sfty8> 
the  only  way  of  explaining  this  affair  is  by  the 
fact  that  the  priest,  although  a  good  man,  had  a 
Borew  loose  in  his  head  (skrue  los  i  Hovedet). 
But  this  Judttus  Apella  ought  to  have  remembered 
the  case  of  Doctor  Lather,  not  to  mention  Saint 
Donatan. 

The  good  Lehnsman,  who  entered  with  great 
enthmdasm  into  my  desire  for  information  on  all 
subjects,  now  commenced  reading  an  entry  made 
by   a  former  priest,  with  whom  he  had  been  ac- 
quainted, of  his  daily  going  out  and  coming  in 
during  the  period  it  had  pleased  God  to  set  him 
o?er   that  parish,  with  notices  of  his    prerioua 
history.    His  father  had  been  drowned  while  he 
was  a  child,  and  his  widowed  mother  was  left  with 
three  children,  whom  .she  brought  up  with  great 
difficulty,  owing  to  her  narrow  means.    Being  put 
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to  school,  he  attracted  the  notice  of  the  master, 
who  encouraged  him  to  perseyere  in  his  studies. 
Finally,  hy  the  assistance  of  friends,  he  got  to 
the  University,  earning  money  for  the  purpose  by 
acting  as  tntor  in  private  families  during  the  ▼a<»- 
tions.  At  last  he  passed  his  theological  examina- 
tion, but  only  as  "  hand  illaadabilis ;"  the  reason 
for  which  meagre  commendation  he  attribates  to 
his  time  being  so  taken  up  with  private  toition. 
At  the  practical  examination  he  came  out  **  lauda- 
bilis,"  so  that  he  had  retrieved  his  position.  He 
then  mentions  how  that  he  was  married  to  the 
betrothed  of  his  boyhood  and  became  a  curate; 
till  at  length  he  was  promoted  to  this  place,  which 
he  had  now  left  for  better  preferment,  expressing 
the  hope,  in  his  own  hand-writing,  ''  that  he  had 
worked  among  his  people  not  without  profit 
Amen." 

At  this  moment,  the  good  Lehnsman — ^whether 
it  was  that  the  heat  or  his  fatigne  in  my  behalf 
yras  too  much  for  him,  or  whether  it  was  that  he 
was  overcome  by  the  simple  and  feeling  record  of 
his  former  pastors  early  struggles — turned  pale, 
and  became  deadly  sick.     Eventually  he  recovered, 
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Ld,  in  his  politeness,  sat  down  to  dinner  with  me 

his  own  house. 

In  the  eyeniog  I  took  my  fly-rod,  and  went  down 

-fco  the  river  with  a  retinue  of  forty  rustics  at  my 

lieels.    The  flies,  however,  having  caught  hold  of 

one  boy  s  cap,  nearly  breaking  my  rod,  the  crowd 

^were  alanned  for  their  eyes,  and  kept  a  respectful 

cListonce,  while   I  pulled  out    a   few   trout;    an 

exploit  which  drew  from  them  many  expressions 

of  by  no  means  mute  wonder. 

After  this  I  sat  down  on  a  stone,  and  had  a  chat 
with  these  fellows.  They  had  evidently  got  over 
the  feeling  so  common  among  the  peasantry  of 
being  afraid  at  being  laughed  at  by  the  stranger 
and  by  each  other.  Many  of  them  blurted  out 
something.  Riddles  (Oaator  or  Gaade,  allied  to 
our  word  "  guess/')  were  all  the  go.  These  are  a 
very  ancient  national  pastime.  They  were,  how- 
ever, of  no  great  merit.    Here  are  specimens : — 

Bund  Bom  en  egg, 
Langer  end  kirke-veegg. 

Bound  aa  an  egg, 

Longer  than  a  chorch-wall. 

Answer.  A  roll  of  thread. 
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Bund  Mn  aoKeii,  flvait  MBn  jorde. 
Bound  as  the  son,  Bwart  as  the  earth. 
[i£.f  the  large  round  iron  on  which  girdle-cake  is  baked.] 
Hvad  er  det  aom  go  rund  o  giore  egt 
What]0thfttwhldigoearoaado*gavBeg8il  ' 


Aniw$r.  Agrindstone.    A.doMe  entendre  ia  roTifainfd 
in  the  word  egg ;  which  means  either  ^  edge,^  or  ^  egg."* 

I  know  a  wonderful  tree, 
The  roots  stand  up  and  the  top  is  beiow. 
It  grows  in  winter  and  lessens  in  aoniaMr . 
Aiuwer.  Aglaeier. 

Four  gang,  four  hang, 
Two  show  the  way,  two  point  to  the  skj. 
And  one  it  dangles  after. 
Answer.  Oyw  with  her  legs,  teats,  eyes,  horns,  and  teSL 

What  is  that  as  high  as  the  highest  tree. 
But  the  sun  never  shines  on  it  ? 
Anawer.  The  pith. 

What  goes  from  the  M  to  the  shore 
And  does  not  move  ? 
Answer,  A  fence. 

These  country-people  are  not  deficient  in  pro- 
verbs— e.  g.. 

Another  maa*s  steed 
Has  always  speed. 

Much  of  what  they  said  was  spoken  in  an  ont- 
landish  dialect,  and  what  made  it  worse,  when  I 
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aaked  for  an  explaaationy  they  all  cried  out  toge* 
ihex,  like  the  boya  in  a  Government  sohool  in 
India.  Indeed,  when  they  were  once  fairly  afloat 
it  was  diffionlt  to  curb  the  general  excitement. 

Moe»  a  Norwegian  writer,  who  has  penetrated 
into  many  of  the  out-of-the-way  Talleys  of  this  part 
of  the  country  and  Thelemarken,  states  that  the 
peaaanta  are  provided  with  a  large  budget  of  tradi* 
tional  mdodiee;  but  more  than  this,  these  genuine 
and  only  representatives  of  the  ancient  *^  smoothers 
and  poliahers  of  language"  (scalds),  not  only  use 
the  very  strophe  of  those  ancient  improvisatores, 
1l>nt  have  also  a  knack  of  improvising  soogs  on 
the  spur  of  the  moment,  or,  at  all  events,  of  graft- 
ing bits  of  local  colouring  into  old  catches. 

The  peasants  around  tipped  me  one  or  two  of 
theae  staves.  When  the  company  are  all  assem* 
bled,  one  sings  a  verse,  and  challenging  another  to 
contend  with  him  in  song,  another  answers,  and, 
after  a  few  attemate  verses,  the  two  voices  chime 
in  together.  What  I  heard  was  not  extempore, 
but  traditional  in  the  valley. 

One  young  fellow  commenced  a  stave  which 
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seemed  to  be  a  great  fayotuite,  for  direcstlj  lie 
began  it,  the  others  said, "  To  be  sore,  ve^a]l  koor 
that;  sing  it,  Thorkil." 

In  the  evening,  true  to  his  promise,  old  Solomon 
appeared.  He  had  called  to  mind  a  tale  that  'would 
perhaps  please  me. 

"  There  was  once  on  a  time  a  shooter  loakiDg 
for  fowl  on  the  heights  (heio)  above  SaetersdaL 
Well,  on  he  went,  doing  nothing  but  looking   np 
into    the  tree-tops  for  the  fowl,  when,  all  of  a 
sudden,  he  found  himself  in  a  house  he  had  neater 
seen  before.    There  were  large  chambers  all  roand, 
and  long  corridors,  and  so  many  doors  he  could 
not  number  them.      He  went  seeking  about  all 
over  till  he  was  tired.    Folk  he  could  see  none, 
nor  could  he  find  his  way  out.    At  last  he  came 
to  one  chamber  where  he  thought  he  could  heir 
people,   so  he   opened  the  door  and  looked  in; 
and  there  sat  a  lassie  alone  (eisemo) ;  so  he  spoke 
to  her,   and  asked   who    lived    there.      So    she 
answered  they  were  Tuss  folk,  and  that  the  house 
was  so  placed  that  nobody*  could  see  it  till  they 
got  into  it,  and  then  one  could  not  get  *out  'again. 
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That's  the  way  it  went  with  me/  said  she,  mooni- 

lUy ;   '  I    have  been  here  a  long  time  now,  but 

.ont   think  I   shall  ever  get  out   again.'      The 

hooter  on  this  got  yery  frightened,  and  asked  her 

f  she  could   not  tell   him  some  way  of  escape* 

Well/  answered  the  girl, '  111  tell  you  how  you 

^an  do  it,  but  you  must  first  promise  me  to  come 

back  to    the  gaard  and  take  me  away/     This  he 

promised  at  once  to  do  without  fail.     *  Now,  then» 

toUow  me,  and  open  the  door  I  point  out.     They 

are  sitting  at  the  board  and  eating  (aa  eta),  and 

be  who  sits  at  the  top  is  the  king,  and  he's  bigger 

and  hrawer  than  all   the  others,  so  that  you'll 

know  him  directly.  You  must  take  your  rifle,  and 

aim  at  the  king — only  aim,  you  mustn't  shoot. 

They'll  be  in  such  a  fright  they'll  drive  you  out 

directly  you  heave  up  the  gun;  so  you'll  be  all 

safe,  and  then  you  must  think  of  me.    You  must 

come  here   next  Thursday  evening*  as  ever  is, 

and  the  next,  and  the  third ;  and  then  I'll  follow 

you  home— of  that  you  may  be  certain.'    So  she 

*  The  day  on  which  Thor  ig  on  his  rounda  ;  and  when^ 
^erefore,  the  little  people  are  forced  to  sing  small. 

VOL.  II.  o 
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went  and  showed  liim  the  doc»;  and  lie 
it  and  want  in,  and  saw  them  all  eating  aad 
drinking,  and  he  up  with  his  gnn  and  pointed  i 
at  the  one  at  the  ti^  of  the  table.    Up  iboj  d 
jumped  in  alarm ;  he  sprung  out,  thej  after  faiii, 
and  so  he  got  olean  out  and  safe  home.     On  tk 
first  Thursday  evening  away  he  went  to  the  Fell, 
and  the  second,  and  tidked  each  time  with  tka 
girl;  hot  the  third  Thnwday,  on  whieh  all  da> 
fended,  he  didn't  eeme*    I  don't  know  why  it  wm 
he  did  not  keep  his  promise.    Perhaps  he  thought 
if  he  iock  her  home  he  should  have  to  marry  her. 
Anyhow  it  was  base  ingratitude.      Some  time 
er  four  years  after  the  shooter  was  on  the  heigU» 
again^when  he  heard  a  girl's  voice  greet  (gzs^ 
and  lament  that  she  was  so  dowie  (dauv)  aad 
lonely,  and  could  not  get  away  to  her  home.    H» 
knew  the  voice  at  (mce— it  was  the  girl  he  kid 
deserted.    He  looked  round  and  round,  and  abook 
on  all  sides,  but  could  see  nothing  but  rocks  ami 
trees,  and  so  nothing  eould  be  done  for  the  poor 
lassie." 

''  Now  I  think  of  it^"  coutmued  Solomon, "  time 
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is  a  tnsB  storj  I're  heard  ibcmt  this  RigiQgaaMl 
wbere  yoa  aie  etoppiDg." 

"^Beliglillbir  thoaght  I;  "*!  never  did  yet 
deep  in  a  haunted  house— 4t  wiU  be  a  oapital 
ttdfijjitare  for  the  jonmaL** 

**  li'a  a  long  time  ago  smcey  though.  The '  hill* 

feDEB*  need  to  come  andtdce  up  their  quartan  hen 

at  Yule.     It  was  every  Yule  the  same ;  they  never 

ndssed.     They  did  keep  it  up,  I  beUere  you,  in 

grand  atyle,  eatings  and  drinking^  and  olattermg 

tin  they  made  the  old  house  ring  again.    At  lasl, 

Ame— he  lived   here  in  those  days — gave  the 

anderground  people  notioe  to  quit;  he  would  not 

put  up  with  it  any  longer.    So  off  they  went.    In 

the  hurry  of  departure  they  left  some  of  their 

chattels,  and,  among  others,  a  little  copper  horsey 

which  Ame  put  out  of  sight,  though  he  had  no 

idea  what  it  was  used  for.    Next  day,  a  Troli 

tame  down  from  the  hill  above  yonder,  into  whidi 

the  whole  pack  had  retired  for  the  present,  and 

claimed  the  property.    Ame,  however,  had  taken 

a  fancy  to  the  horse,  and  would  not  give  it  up. 

They  might  have  that  little  drinking*beaker  of 

oft 
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strange  workmanship,  but  the  copper  horse  fe 
was  determined  to  keep.  '  Well,'  said  the  Troll 
'  keep  it  then ;  but,  mind  this,  never  you  part  with 
it.  If  ever  yon  do,  this  house  will  never  be  free 
from  poverty  and  bad  luck  to  the  end  of  the  pie- 
sent  race.'*  *  Good !'  replied  Ame,  *  111  take  care 
of  that,  and  my  son  will  keep  the  horse  after 
me,  and  hand  it  down  as  an  heir-loom/ 

"After  this,  the  house  went  on  prosperousiT, 
and  no  more  was  heard  of  the  Trolls.  Many  yeais 
after,  when  Ame  and  his  son  were  dead,  the  grand- 
son parted  with  the  horse.  He  had  heard  of  the 
story,  but  he  did  not  care ;  he  did  not  want  such 
trash — not  he.  Afl^r  this,  nothing  went  well  with 
him*  Poverty  overtook  him,  and  the  family  fdl 
into  the  utmost  distress." 

"  But,"  interposed  I,  "  the  people  seem  very 
weU-to-do.  I  see  no  symptoms  of  poverty.  The 
woman  is  a  filthy  creature,  and  that  towel  is  dis- 

•  ''If  this  glass  do  broak  or  fiOl, 
Farewell  the  luck  of  Edenhaiy 

That  goblet  was  said  to  have  been  seized  by  a  MuigraTe 
atan  elf-banquet.»See  Longfellow. 
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gaskiag  [all  travellers  m  Norway,  mind  and  take  a 
towel  with  you],  and  the  food  she  gives  me  is 
tineatable;  but  I  hear  they  are  rich." 

^  Tes/'  said  Solomon,  "  bnt  this  is  quite  another 
branch  of  the  family.  The  other  one  died  quite  out, 
and  then  the  destiny  altered.  The  present  people 
ha^-e  risen  again  in  the  world/' 

Talking  of  heir-looms,  there  is  no  copper  horse 

novr,  of  course,  but  there  are  several  quaint  things 

about  the  gaard,  mementos  of  ancient  days.  Among 

the  Test  were  two  curious  old  hand-axes,  used,  as 

aboTe-mentioned,  by  the  Norwegians  as  walking 

sticks,  when  not  applied  to  more  desperate  service, 

the  iron  being  then  used  as  a  handle.    The  door* 

jambs  of  an  out-house,  moreover,  are  of  singularly 

beautiful  earring*     These  are  a  couple  of  feet  in 

width,  and  formerly  adorned  the  entrance  to  the 

old  church  of  Hyllenstad,  and  give  an  idea  of  the 

great  taste  displayed  by  these  people  in  ecclesias* 

tical  ornament  in  the  Boman  Catholic  days,    A 

tale  is  told  here  in  wood,  which  I  could  not  make 

out.    It  is  most  likely  connected  with  the  building 

of  the  church.    Sundry  figures  appear  with  bellows 
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and  hnmrn^aad  Uwiflq^kmeniBof  the  < 
Bat  ihmb  ore  sfterwixdB  exchanged  Bar 
a  more  deadly  natore.  A  man  wiSi  a  awofd  < 
it  ri^  tfazongh  another,  while  on  the  eorimpund- 
iQg  jamb  a  gentiemaa  k  aeen  in  hot  oonftesi  wA 
&  diagon,  vfaose  tail  is  artfally  mtngled  wHk  thi 
arabeeques  around.  AH  theaa  figene  are  eanai 
in  bold  leKef .  The  mxA  mm  no  doubt  by  Hocve- 
gJHUiarliali^liDr  the  intarlaeBv  Miage  is  in  thirl 
peenUarly  giaoefiBl  and  bcoed  style  (meBtioaed  by 
Mallat  and  Pontoppidan),  lAieh  ahrays  seeoB  Is 
here  been  at  home  in  this  eonntry.  Iheae  beat- 
atai  panels^  togeOier  with  the  slender  pillan  jebsi 
to  them»  sold  at  the  anetion  of  the  old  iiiaiwiah 
fcr  one  dollar! 

So  Ktile  has  this  Talley  been  modenuzed,  thati 
iad  in  abnoat  every  house  spedmens  of  the  Prim- 
etaY,  or  old  Bnnie  ealendar,  handed  down  fron 
fiflwrtoffm  fcreentaxies.  ''It  is  the  same  with 
those  tales  yon  have  heard/'  said  the  Lehnamaa; 
**  the  oldest  people  in  the  valley  got  ibem  firom  the 
oldest  people  before  them,  though  not  in  writing; 
bnt  by  onl  traditioD.'' 

"  And  what  is  the  state  of  morals  up  here  ?" 
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*^  The  Nattefrieri  is  very  much  in  vogue,  but  the 
evil  consequences  are  not  so  great  as  may  be 
imagined." 

I  must  0¥m  that  the  revelations  of  the  Lehns- 
man  stripped  those  people^  in  my  eyes,  of  a  good 
4eal  of  the  romance  with  which  their  literary  tastes 
had  invested  them  Nor  was  my  idea  of  the  artless 
and  tmsophisticated  simplicity  of  these  rustic  Mi- 
randas enhanced,  when  I  was  told  that  match* 
making  was  not  unoommon  among  the  seniors, 
and  the  juniors  consented  to  be  thus  bought  and 
aold«     Hear  this,  ye  manoeuvring  mammas ! 

**  With  a  little  hoard  of  maxima  preaching  down  a 
danghter'a  heart** 

Yes  1  marriage  here,  as  among  the  grand  folks 
elsewhere,  turns  upon  a  question  of  lots  of  money 
— a  handsome  establishment.  Perhaps,  too,  the 
jilts  of  refined  and  pohshed  society  will  rejoice  to 
hear  that  they  are  kept  in  countenance  by  the 
doings  in  Saetersdal.  It  sometimes,  though  rarely, 
happens  that  a  girl  is  engaged  to  a  young  fellow, 
who  means  truly  by  her,  the  wedding  guests  are 
bidden,  and  she — bolts  with  another  man. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Off  again — Shakspeare  and  ScandinaTian  literatiu«— A 
lat  peasanVa  better  half— A  story  abovt  Miclufcftlffnaa 
geese— Explanation  of  an  old  Norw^^ian  altnanarfr — 
A  quest  after  the  Fremmad  man — ^A  glimpse  of  deatli — 
Gnnvar's  snuff-box — ^More  nursery  rhymes — ^A  riddle 
of  a  silver  ring-— New  discoveries  of  old  parsimony^ 
The   Spirit  of  the   Wooda— Falcons  at   homo — ^I3ie 
etiquette  of  tobacco-chewing — ^Lullabies — ^A  frank  invi- 
tation— The  outlaw  pretty  near  the  mark — Bjaraen — A 
valuable  hint  to  travellers — Domestic  etcetera — ^Early 
morning — Social  magpies— An  augury— An  ease's  eyzie 
—Meg   Merrilies — Wanted  an  hydraulic  preaa  —  A 
gromble  at  paving  commissioners — A  disappointment— 
An  unpropitious  station-master — Author  keeps  house  in 
the  wilderness — ^Practical  theology — Stoiy  of  a  fbix  and 
a  beaiv— Bridal  stones — ^The  Yatnedal  lake-— Waiting  for 
the  ferry — ^An  unmistakable  hint — A  dilenmia — ^New 
illastration  of  the  wooden  nutmeg  truth — **  Polly  pot 
the  kettle  on" — ^A  friendly  remark  to  Mr.  Gaxton— Tlw 
real  fountain  of  youth — Insectivora — The  maiden's 
lament. 

Bidding  adieu  to  the  kind  and  hospitable  Lehns- 
maii  and  his  spouse,  whose  courtesy  and  hospitality 
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XBade  up  for  the  forbidding  ways  of  Madamo 
IRige,  I  turned  my  face  up  the  valley^  The  carriage- 
Toad  having  now  ceased,  my  luggage  is  transposed 
to  the  back  of  a  stout  horse,  which,  like  the  ancient 
Scottish  wild  cattle,  was  milk-white,  with  black 
muzzle.  The  straddle,  or  wooden  saddle,  which 
crosses  his  back,  is  called  klov-sal.  Curiously 
enough,  the  Gonnemara  peasants  give  the  name  of 
*'  cleve  "  to  the  receptacles  slung  on  either  side  the 
ponies  for  the  purpose  of  carrying  peat^  and 
through  which  the  animal's  back  cleaves  like  a 
wedge.  A  very  fat  man  came  puffing  and  pant- 
ing up  to  my  loft  to  fetch  my  gear. 

"  What !"  said  I,  "  are  you  going  to  march  with 
me  all  that  distance  ?*'  with  an  audible  aside  about 
his  "  larding  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  along." 
The  allusion  to  Falstaff  he  of  course  did  not  un-' 
derstand.  His  literature  is  older  than  Shakspeare; 
indeed  the  bard  of  Avon  often  borrowed  from  it» 
Whence  comes  his  "  Man  in  the  moon  with  his 
dog  and  bush/'  but  from  the  fiction  in  the  Nor- 
thern mythology  of  M&ni  (the  moon),  and  the  two 
children,  Bil  and   Hiuki,  whom  she  stole  from 


£02         THE  OXOHIAH  IN  THELSMABKXV. 

«arth.  Soott  8  Waylaad  Smith,  too,  he  is  nothing 
but  Volnnd,  the  son  of  the  Fin-king,  who  rnanied 
a  Valkyr  by  mistake,  and  used  to  pnctifle  the  art 
of  a  goldsmith  in  Wolf-dale,  and  was  hamstrung 
by  the  avarioions  King  Nidad«  and  forced  to  make 
trinkets  for  him  on  the  desert  isle  of  SaoTeratad. 
Though  it  is  only  fair  to  say  that  the  legend 
belonged  also  to  the  Anglo-Saxons,  and  indeed  to 
most  of  the  branehes  of  the  Gothic  race.  Bui  we 
Are  forgetting  our  post-master.  He  was  the  first 
fiit  peasant  I  ever  saw  in  this  conntry. 

*'  Nei,  cors '  (No,  by  the  Bood).  "  I'm  not 
equal  to  that.  It  s  nearly  four  old  miles.  Hy 
wife,  a  very  snil  kone  (discreet  woman),  will  sehuss 
you." 

His  better  half  accordingly  appeared,  dad  in 
the  dingy  white  woollen  frock  already  described, 
reaching  from  the  knee  to  the  arm-holes,  where 
is  the  waist  On  this  occasion,  however,  she  had, 
for  the  purpose  of  expedition,  put  an  extra  giidk 
ftbove  her  hips,  making  the  brief  gown  brie&r 
«till,  and  herself  less  like  a  woman  about  to  danoe 
in  a  sack.  Sending  her  on  before,  I  sanntered 
along,  stopping  a  second  or  two  to  examine  the 
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huge  unhewn  slab  before  the  ohnroh  door,  with  a 
eroes  and  eypher  on  H,  and  the  date  1689;  to 
^riiidi  stone  some  onrious  legend  attaches,  which  I 
haTe  forgotten.  Passing  Solomon's  house,  and 
finding  he  had  gone  to  the  monntams,  I  left  for 
him  some  flies,  and  a  doneeur,  to  the  bewilderment 
<^  Us  son.  At  a  house  farther  up  the  valley  I 
IboBd  a  pnmetar  two  hundred  years  old,  the 
owner  of  which  perfectly  understood  the  Bunic 
symbols. 

**  That  goose,"  said  he,  ''  refers  to  Martinsmaas, 
(Not.  11).  That's  the  time  when  the  geese  are 
ready  to  UlL" 

So  that  our  derivation  of  Michaelmas  goose*- 
eating  fiDom  the  old  story  of  Queen  Elizabeth 
happening  to  have  been  eating  that  dish  on 
the  day  of  the  news  of  the  defeat  of  the  Spanish 
Armada,  is  a  myth.  We  got  the  custom  from 
Norway,  hut  the  bird  being  fit  to  eat  on  the 
%9ik  September,  Englishmen  were  too  greedy  to 
wait,  and  transferred  to  the  feast  of  the  archangel 
the  diah  appertaining  to  the  Bishop  of  Tours. 

Thatra  a  lyatn  for  Saint  Lncia  (18th  Dec.) ;  it 
means  that  they  used  to  catch  much  fish  against 
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Tnle.  That  knife  means  that  it  is  time  to 
slaaghter  the  pigs  for  Yule.  That  horn  is  Ynle- 
hom  [the  yehicle  for  conyeying  ale  to  the  thioots 
of  the  ancient  Norskmen].  That's  Saint  Knnt 
(Jan.  7th).  That's  his  bell,  to  ring  winter  oat 
The  snn  comes  back  then  in  Thelemarkeo.  Old 
folks  used  to  put  their  hands  behind  their  backs, 
take  a  wooden  ale-bowl  in  their  teeth,  and  throw 
it  over  their  back ;  if  it  fell  bottom  npwards,  the 
person  would  die  in  that  year.  That's  StBrettiya, 
(Jan.  11),  when  all  the  leavings  of  Yule  are  eat  up. 
You  see  the  sign  is  a  horse.  I'll  tell  you  how  that 
is.  Once  on  a  time  a  bonder  in  Thelemarken  was 
driving  out  that  day.  The  neighbour  (nabo)  asked 
him  if  he  knew  it  was  Saint  Brettiva's  day.  He 
answered — 

Stctt  mo  herd,  biett  me  therd, 

111  brett  (bring)  home  a  load  of  hay,  I  swear. 

The  horse  stumbled,  and  broke  its  foot;  that's 
the  reason  why  the  day  is  marked  with  a  horse  in 
Thelemarken. 

''That's  St  Blasius  (Feb.  8),  marked  with  a 
ship.    If  it  blows  (bl&se)  on  that  day,  it  wiU  blow 
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all  the  year  through.  That's  a  very  particular 
day.  We  must  not  use  any  implement  that  go^s 
round  •on  it,  such  as  a  mill,  or  a  spindle,  else 
the  cattle  would  get  a  swimming  in  the  head 
(Sviva). 

"  That's  St.  Peter's  key  (Feh.  22).  Ship-folks 
begin  to  get  their  boats  ready  then.  As  the 
weather  is  that  day  it  will  be  forty  days  after. 

"That»"  continued  this  learned  decipherer  of 
Bunes,  "  is  St  Matthias  (24th  Feb.)  U  it's  cold 
that  day,  it  will  get  milder,  and  vice  verad ;  and 
therefore  the  saying  is,  St.  Matthias  bursts  the 
ice ;  if  there  is  no  ice,  he  makes  ice.  The  fex 
dam't  go  on  the  ice  that  day  for  fear  it  should 
break. 

''That's  a    mattock   (hakke)    for  St.  Magnus 
(16th  April).    We  begin  then  to  turn  up  the  soil. 

"That's  St.  Marcus  (25th  April).    That's  Stor 
Gangdag  (great  procession-day).    The  other  gang- 
days  are  Monday,  Tuesday,  and  Wednesday  before 
Ascension." 
"  And  why  are  they  called  Gang-days  ?" 
"Because  a  procession  used  to  go  round  the 
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fieUb*  and  Am  priest,  at  their  hd^  hM  warn,  to 
driTe  away  all  rril  ^irita." 

Here,  than,  we  aee  the  odgm  of  our  beaoluig  As 
bounds.  Although,  perhaps  tiie  oaBtom  nay  he 
traced  to  some  ceremonial  in  honour  of  OdiB  akia 
to  the  Ambamtlia  at  Rome  in  hononr  of  Ceres. 
Aocording  to  an  old  tradition,  howeYCC^  it  ad* 
ginatad  thus.  Tfaara  was,  many  yean  Mga,  a  gnat 
drought  in  Norway  about  this  panod  of  the  year. 
A  general  pn>ceeaion-day  was  ordored  in  oonsa- 
quenoe,  together  with  a  hst,  which  was  kapi  ao 
strictly,  that  the  eatUe  were  muszlad,  and  the  babe 
in  the  cradle  kept  from  the  breast.  Just  before  the 
folks  went  to  church  it  was  as  dry  as  ever,  but  whan 
they  came  out,  it  was  raining  hard.  We  ChristiaDa 
ring  the  "passing  bell"  on  the  death  of  anybody, 
but  are  perhapa  not  aware  that  it  began  in  noitibem 
superstition.  Sprites,  as  we  hsTO  menti(med  dse- 
where,  can't  bear  bells — one  of  them  waa  onoe 
heard  lamenting  iu  Denmark  that  he  could  slay 
no  longer  in  the  country  on  account  of  the  din  of 
the  church  bells.  So,  to  scare  away  the  evil  ^irits, 
and  let  the  departing  soul  have  a  quiet  passage, 
the  sexton  tolls  the  bell. 
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'*  That's  Gowk'B*ma88  (May  1);  you  see  the 
gowk  (cuokoo)  in  the  tree.  That's  a  great  bird 
that.     They  tiaed  to  say— 

North,  oorpse-gowk,  south,  sow-gowk, 
West,  willpgowk,  aast^  woogowk. 

"  What's  the  meaDing  of  that  ?" 

^'Why,  if  you  heard  the  cuckoo  first  in  tho 
noithy  the  same  year  you  would  be  a  corpse ;  if  in 
the  south,  you  would  have  luck  in  sowing ;  if  in  the 
west,  your  will  would  be  acconiplished ;  if  in  th» 
east,  you  would  have  luck  in  wooing. 

"  That'sBjomeraak  (bear's  waking  day)  May  22. 
You  see  it's  a  bear.  They  say  the  bear  leaves  his> 
'hi' that  day.  On  midwinter  (Jan.  12)  he  gavo 
himself  a  turn  round.* 

"That's  Saint  Snnniva Bergen's  Saintt(July  8). 

*  So  the  old  IVench  proverb  >— 

^Quatorze  Janvier, 
L*0Tas  sort  de  taxiidre, 
IVdt  trois  tours, 
Et  reDtre  pour  quaxante  jours  * 

t  Snmiiya  was  an  Irish  king's  daughter.  In  order  to 
escape  compukory  marriage  with  a  heathen,  she  took  ship, 
^  was  driven  by  tempests  on  the  Isle  of  Selia^  near  Stad,. 
in  Norway,  and,  with  her  attendants,  found  shelter  in  a 
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"That's  Olgok  (St.  Olafs  day),  July  29,  maAed 
with  an  axe.  The  bonder  most  not  mow  that  dsj, 
or  there  will  come  vermin  on  the  cattle. 

"  That's  Laorentius'  day,  marked  with  a  gridiron. 

"  That's  Eveme  Knurran,  marked  with  'a  mill- 
stone, Sept.  1.  If  it's  dry  that  day  the  nullers  will 
oome  to  want  water. 

"That's  Tct-naet  (winter-night),  Oct,  14,  when 

the  year  began.    That's  a  glove,*  to  show  coU 

weather  is  coming.     There's  an  old  Runic  ibyme 

about  that,  where  Winter  says : — 

On  winter-night  for  me  look  out^ 
On  Fyribod  (Oct  28)  I  come,  without  doubt  ; 
If  I  delay  till  HaUow  e*en, 
'Then  I  bow  down  the  fir-tree  green. 

cave.  The  heathens  on  the  mainland,  on  the  look-out  for 
windfidlfl,  observed  that  there  were  people  on  the  desert 
island,  and  immediately -put  off  to  it.  At  this  junetore, 
through  the  prayers  of  Sumxiva  and  her  friends,  the  rods 
split,  the  cave  became  blocked  up,  and  the  savages  drew 
the  island  blank.  In  1014,  when  Olaf  Trygveson  landed 
here  from  Northumberland,  breathing  slauj^hter  against 
the  pagans,  he  discovered  the  bones  of  Sunniva^  and  she 
was  at  once  canonized. 

*  The  similarity  between  vetr,  the  old  word  for  winter, 
and  v&ttr,  the  old  word  for  vante  (glove),  most  likely 
suggested  the  use  of  this  symboL 
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The  **  Tale  of  the  Calendar***  vas,  however,  now 
iterrnpted  by  a  tap  at  the  window,  and  a  man 
nreams  out — 

'^  Where  is  the  Fremmad  man  ?  where  is  thd 
'renunad  man  ?" 

"  The  stranger  is  here  in  the  house/'  was  the 
eply. 

And  in  came  a  man,  who  had  evidently  just 
Iressed  in  his  best,  with  something  very  like 
leaih  written  in  his  sunken  cheeks,  starting  eyes^ 
ind  sharpened  features. 

"  Can  you  tell  me  what  is  good  for  so  and  so  ?*' 
be  asked.    "  Oh !  what  pain  I  endure.*' 

'  The  poor  fellow  was  clearly  sufifering  from  the* 
stone,  and  there  was  no  doctor  within  a  great  many 
days  journey.     His  doom  was  evidently  sealed. 

Further  up  the  valley,  a  fierce  thunder-storm 
coming  on,  I  entered  one  of  the  smoke-houses 
above  described,  where  an  old  lady,  GunvorThors- 
datter,  bid  me  welcome.     She  offered  me  her  mull 

*  Much  of  the  above  explanations  of  the  Bunes  has  been 
tlirown  together  by  ProfesBor  T.  A.  Munck,  in  the  Iforai: 
Folke  Kdlender  for  1848. 

VOL.  II.  P 
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of  hom6*dried  sneeshiiig^— it  was  mther  a  cvnoos 
afiur,  beiBg  Bhi^d  like  a  swaaVegg 
sprigged  all  over  with  silver.  A  very 
tore,  stopped  by  a  code,  was  the  only  wy  of 
getting  at  the  precious  dnst  GniiTor  was  abon 
eighty,  but  in  foil  posseaaion  of  her  fiMmltias^  sad 
I  judged  her  therefore  not  an  unlikely  person  tv 
hare  some  old  stories. 

''What  do  you  sing  to  the  babies  when  yet 
jnni  to  make  them  sleep  ?" 

''  I  don't  know.    All  sorts  of  things,"  | 

''  Well,  will  you  repeat  me  one  ?" 

She  looked  hard  at  me  for  a  moment,  and  sud- 
denly all  the  deep  furrows  aoross  her  oountenaace 
puckered  up  and  became  oontoried,  just  like  a  | 
ploughed  field  when  the  harrow  has  paooed  over 
it.  A  stifled  giggle  next  escaped  h^  through 
her  erko$  odontdn,  which  was  still  whiter  and 
without  gaps.  A  slight  suspicion  tiiat  I  wa 
making  fun  of  her  I  at  once  removed  from  her 
mind;  then,  looking  carefully  round,  and  seeing 
that  there  was  nobody  else  by,  she  croaked  out, 
in  a  sort  of  monotonous  melody,  the  foUowinf, 
which  I  give  literally  in  English :— ^ 


THE  OXOirUN  IN  THSLBMABKJDr.  tU 

Bow,  rour  to  T&igoliid, 
To  bay  my  babe  a  poarlen-band, 
New  breechee  and  new  shoes, 
So  to  its  mother  baby  goes. 

This  sounds  like  onr— 

"  To  market,  to  market,  to  bay  a  plnm-boB." 

Another,  the  first  lines  of  whieh  remind  one  of 

ur — 

Boekabye,  babye,  thy  cradle  is  greon. 

Father's  a  nobleman,  mothor's  a  <|neeB. 

Tippi,  Tippi,  Tua  (eridentiy  our  «  Dibity,  Dibity,  Do"), 

Mother  was  a  fnia  (lady), 

Father  was  of  gentle  blood. 

Brother  was  a  minstrel  good  ; 

Hia  bow  so  quick  he  drew. 

The  strings  snapt  in  two. 

Longer  do  not  play 

On  yoor  strings,  I  pray : 

Strings  they  cost  money, 

Money  in  the  purse, 

Purse  in  the  kist, 

Kistm  the  safe. 

Safe  is  in  the  boat. 

Boat  on  board  the  ship, 

Ship  it  lies  in  Amsterdam, 

What's  the  skipper^  name  f 

His  name  is  called  He^e; 

Have  you  aught  to  sell  me  ? 

Apples  and  onions,  onions  and  apples, 

P^tty  maidens  come  and  buy. 

V2 
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This  species  of  accumulated  jingle  is  called 
••  Eeglar,"  and  reminds  us  of  "  The  House  tlat 
Jack  built." 

Another,  sung  by  a  woman  with  a  child  on  her 
knee: — 

Bide  along,  ride  a  cock-hone, 

So,  with  the  legs  acrosB ; 

Hone  his  name  is  apple-grey*  (abel-gna), 

little  boy  rides  away. 

Where  shaU  little  boy  ride  to  I 

To  the  king's  oonrt  to  woo ; 

At  the  king's  oonrt, 

They're  all  gone  out. 

All  but  little  dogs  twain, 

Fastened  with  a  chain : 

Their  chains  they  do  gnaw, 

And  say  "  Wau,  wan,  wau." 

**  Very  good,"  said  I.     "  Many  thanks.    Have 

you  any  gnade  (riddles)  ?" 

Upon  which,  the  old  lady  immediately  repeated 

this: — 

Sister  sent  to  sister  her'n, 

Southwards  over  the  sea, 

With  its  bottom  out^  a  silver  dium, 

Guess  now  what  that  can  be. 

Afutoer,  A  silver  ring. 

*  Henoe  evidently  comes  our  "  dapple,"  t.e.,  mottled  like 
an  apple. 
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Before  parting  with  her,  I  begged  the  old  lady 
o  accept  a  small  coin  in  return  for  her  rhjrmes, 
rhicli  she  said  she  had  heard  from  her  grand- 
noiher;  hut  this  she  indignantly  refused  to 
iccepty  begging  me  at  the  same  time,  as  she  saw 
%  nian  approaching,  not  to  say  a  word  about  what 
%1ie  had  been  telling  me.  The  fact  is,  as  has  been 
observed  by  the  Norwegians  themselves,  that  the 
peasants  fancy  that  nobody  would  inquire  about 
ihese  matters  unless  for  the  sake  of  ridiculing  them^ 
of  which  they  have  a  great  horror.  Although  they 
retain  these  rhymes  themselves,  they  imagine  that 
other  people  must  look  upon  them  as  useless 
nonsense. 

The  man  who  approached  the  cottage  brought 
with  him  a  tiny  axe,  a  couple  of  inches  long, 
which  he  had  dug  up  in  the  neighbourhood.  Its 
use  I  could  not  conceive,  unless,  perhaps,  it  was 
the  miniature  representation  of  some  old  warrior's 
axe,  which  the  survivors  were  too  knowing  and 
parsimonious  to  bury  with  the  corpse,  and  so  they 
put  in  this  sham.  That  the  ancient  Scandinavians 
were  addicted  to  this  thrift  is  well  known.  In 
Copenhagen,  as  we  have  already  seen,  facsimiles^ 
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on  a  yery  small  scale,  of  bracelets,  &c.  whieh  Iultc 
been  found  in  banows,  are  still  preserred.  This 
peasant  bad  likewise  a  bear-skin  for  sale.  The 
bear  he  shot  last  spring,  and  the  meat  vras  bought 
by  the  priest 

The  storm  being  over,  I  walked  on  through  fhe 
forest  alone,  my  female  guide  being  by  this  time, 
no  doubt,  many  miles  in  advance.  All  houses  had 
ceased,  but,  fortunately,  there  was  but  one  paiUiy 
so  that  I  could  not  lose  my  way.  How  still  the 
wood  was !  There  was  not  a  breath  of  wind  after 
the  rain,  so  that  I  could  distinctly  hear  the  sullen 
booming  of  the  river,  now  some  distance  off.  As  I 
stopped  to  pick  some  cloud-berries,  which  grew  in 
profusion,  I  heard  a  distant  scream.  It  was  some 
ialcons  at  a  vast  height  on  the  cliff  above,  which  I 
at  first  thought  were  only  motes  in  my  eyes.  Witii 
my  glass  I  could  detect  two  or  three  pairs.  They 
had  young  ones  in  the  rock,  which  they  ware  teach- 
ing to  fly,  and  were  alternately  chiding  them  and 
coaxing  them.  No  wonder  the  young  ones  are 
afiraid  to  make  a  start  of  it.  If  I  were  in  their 
places  I  should  feel  considerable  reluctance  about 
making  a  first  flight. 
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.A.!;  length  I  i^iad  a  eottege  to  the  right  in  the 
>pezung  of  a  lateral  valley.  Hereabout^  I  had 
cieajrd,  were  some  old  bauta  stones ;  but  an 
jateUigent  girl  who  came  up»  told  me  a  peasant 
kiad  carried  them  off  to  make  a  wall.  This  girl, 
v^lio  wore  two  silver  brooches  on  her  bosom, 
besides  large  globular  collar -studs  and  gilt 
studs  to  her  wristbands,  asked  me  if  I  woulpl 
not  come  and  have  a  mjelk  drikke  (drink  of 
milk). 

Jorand   Tarjeisdatter  was  all  the  time   busily 
engaged  in  chewing  harpix  (the  resinous  exuda- 
tion of  the  £r*tree) ;  presently^  on  another  older 
woman  coming    in,   she    pulled    out   the    quid, 
and  gave   it  to  the   new-comer,  who   forthwith 
put    it   into    her    own   mouth.      But    after    all 
this    is  no  worse  than  Dr.  Livingstone   drink- 
ing   water    which     had    been    sucked    up  from 
the    ground    by    Beohuana    nymphs,    and    spit 
out    by    them    into    a    vessel    for    the     pur- 
pose. 

Jorand  was  nice-looking,  and  had  a  sweet  voice, 
and  without  the  least  hesitation  she  immediately 
sang  me  one  or  two  lullabies,  e.g. — 


216  THE  OXONIAN  IN 

Upon  the  lea  there  fltekk  a  litUe  cap 

Fall  of  ale  and  wine. 

So  danoe  my  lady  up. 

Upon  the  lea  there  stands  a  little  can 

Foil  of  ale  and  winoy 

So  danoe  my  lady  down. 

She  then  chanted  the  following : — 

Hasten,  hasten,  then  my  goats 

Along  the  northern  heights^ 

Homewards  over  rocky  fell, 

Tuige,*  Teme,  Bear-the4)ell, 

Dros  also  Dnri, 

Silver  also  Frori, 

Ole  also  Snaddly 

Now  we Ve  got  the  goats  all, 

Come  hither  back  and  come  hither  don, 

Ciome  hither  speckled  one, 

Toung  goats  and  brown  goats  come  along, 

That's  the  end  of  my  good  song, 

IVdlallalla. 

Another. 

Baby,  rest  thee  in  thy  bed. 
Mother  she's  spinning  blue  thread. 
Brother's  blowing  on  a  back's  horn, 
Sister  thine  is  grinding  com, 
And  fiither  is  beating  a  dram. 

*  Names  of  goats. 
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-    She  then  started  off  with  a  stave  fall  of  satirical 

allusions  to  the  swains  of  the    neighbourhood, 

showing  how  Od  was  braw,  and  Ola  a  stoiir  prater 

(stor  Pratar),  Torgrim  a  fop,  and  Tarjei  a  Gas- 

conader — 

But  Bj5ni  from  all  he  bore  the  beU, 
So  merry  he,  and  could  '^stave'*  so  well. 

r  The  whole  reminded  me  of  the  catalogue  in 
the  glee  of  "  Dame  Burden." 

"  But  how  long  will  you  stop  with  us  ?  If  you'll 
wait  till  Sunday,  we'll  have  a  selskab  (party).  Some 
of  the  men  will  come  home  from  the  mountains, 
and  then  you  shall  hear  us  stave  properly." 

She  seemed  much  disappointed  when  I  told  her 
I  must  be  off  there  and  then,  my  luggi^e  was 
already  miles  ahead. 

Leaving  her  with  thanks,  I  made  a  detour  of 
a  couple  of  miles  into  the  side  valley,  to  see  a  very 
ancient  gaard,  to  which  a  story  attaches.  Royne- 
stad,  as  it  was  called,  was  built  of  immense  logs, 
some  as  much  as  three  feet  thick;*  on  one  of 

*  In  the  district  of  Lom,  where  the  climate  is  said  to 
be  the  driest  in  Norway,  there  are  the  r^nains  of  a  house 
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whioh  sereral  bullet  marks  -were  visible.  Here 
onoe  dwelt  a  fellow  bearing  the  same  nunes  as  tbe 
murderer  of  the  priest  at  Valle,  vis..  Wand  Oaonuid, 
He  had  senred  in  the  wars,  and  seen  much  ef 
foreign  lands.  For  some  reason  he  incnned  the 
displeasure  of  the  authoritieSy  and  fled  for  refuge 
to  his  mountain  home.  A  party  of  officials  came 
to  seize  him.  When  he  saw  them  approaching^  he 
took  aim  with  his  cross-bow  at  a  maalestook  (pok 
for  land-measuring),  whieh  he  had  placed  in  the 
meadow  in  front  of  his  house,  and  sent  three  or 
four  shafts  into  it. 

Caoudaaley  with  a  baaring  anew 

dave  the  wand  in  two. 

The  Dogberries  were  alarmed,  and,  after  diacharging 
a  few  bullets,  turned  tail. 

There  were  in  the  loft  some  curious  reminis- 
cences of  this  daring  fellow,  e.jf.,  an  ancient  sword, 
and  some  old  tapestry,  or  rather  canvas  painted 

in  Tiiiidi  Saint  Olaf  is  said  to  have  lodged.  There  was, 
not  loDg  ago,  a  house  at  Naea,  in  HaJlingdal,  where  the 
timbers  were  so  huge  that  two  sufficed  to  reach  to  the  top 
of  the  doorway  from  the  ground.  This  old  wood  often 
gets  80  hard  that  it  will  turn  the  edge  of  the  axe. 
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oTer  with  some  historical  sttbjeot,  which  I  could 
not  make  oat.  In  ancient  times  the  interior  of 
the  houses  was  often  decorated  with  hangings  of 
tliis  kind  (npstad,  aaklflDd).  Bnt  what  I  chiefly 
wanted  to  see  was  a  genuine  old  Pagan  idol,  which 
liad  been  preserved  on  the  spot  many  hundred 
yeaxs.  But  "  Faxe/'  I  found,  was  not  long  ago 
split  up  for  fhel.  The  real  meaning  of  **  faxe"  is 
hoise  with  uncut  mane,  so  that  it  was  most  likely 
connected  with  the  worship  of  Odin. 

Begaining  my  old  road,  by  a  short  cut,  which 
fortunately  did  not  turn  out  a  longer  way,  I  plodded 
on  to  Bjar£len,  a  lonely  house  in  the  forest.  Here  I 
found  my  excellent  conductress,  who,  alarmed  at  my 
non-appearance,  had  halted,  and  it  being  now  dusk, 
further  advance  to-night  was  not  to  be  thought  oL 
Those  horrible  cupboards,  or  berths,  fixed  against 
the  wall,  how  I  dreaded  getting  into  one  of  them  I 
A  stout,  red-cheeked  lass,  the  daughter  of  the 
house,  was  fortunately  at  home,  and  posted  up  the 
hill  for  some  distance,  returning  with  a  regular 
hay-cock  on  her  back,  which  improved  matters* 
But  before  I  bestowed  myself  thereon,  I  took  care 


22U         THE  OXONIAN  IN  THELEMARKEN. 

to  place  under  the  coverlet  a  branch  of  Pors,  whicli 
I  had  cut  in  the  bog.  It  did  for  me  what  the 
aureus  ramus  did,  if  I  remember  rightlv,  for 
^neas,  gained  me  access  to  the  realms  of  sleep. 
The  fleas,  it  is  true,  mustered  stxong,  and  moved 
vigorously  to  the  attack,  but  the  scent  of  the  shrub 
seemed  to  take  away  their  appetite  for  blood,  and  I 
remained  unmolested. 

The  stout  lass  brought  me  a  slop-basin  to  wash 
in  next  morning,  and  instead  of  a  towel,  an  article 
apparently  not  known  in  these  parts,  a  clean 
chemise  of  her  own.  The  house  could  not,  by- 
the-bye,  boast  of  any  knives  and  forks.  No  sugar 
was  to  be  had,  and  the  milk,  which  was  about  three 
months'  old,  was  so  sharp  that  it  seemed  to  get  into 
my  head,  certainly  into  my  nose. 

Next  morning,  after  some  miles  walk  through 
uninterrupted  solitudes,  I  found  myself  on  the 
shores  of  a  placid  lake,  from  which  the  mist  was 
just  lifting  up  its  heavy  white  wings.  As  I  stood 
for  a  moment  to  look,  a  large  flj  descended  on  the 
smooth  water,  and  was  immediately  gobbled  up  by 
a  trout.     Over  head,  half  hidden  in  the  mist,  were 
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perpendicular  white  precipices^  stained  with  streaks 

of  blacky  which  returned  my  halloo  with  prompt 

defiance.    Between  their  hase  and  the  lake  vast 

stone  blocks  were  strewed  around,  and  yet  close  by 

I  now  discovered  a  farm-house  exposed  to  a  similar 

faU. 

On  £ur  Loch  Banza  shone  the  early  day, 

Soft  wreaUis  of  cottage  smoke  are  upward  curled 
From  the  lone  hamlet,  which  her  inland  bay 

And  circling  mountams  sever  from  the  world. 

That's  a  very  proper  quotation,  no  doubt,  but  the 
smoke  must  be  left  out.  The  farm  was  deserted  ; 
not  a  soul  at  home,  the  family  having  gone  up  to 
the  mountain  pasture.  We  must,  however,  except 
a  couple  of  sad  and  solitary  magpies,  which,  as  we 
drew  near,  uttered  some  violent  interjections,  and 
jumped  down  from  the  house-top,  where  they  had 
been  pruning  themselves  in  the  morning  sun.  They 
must  be  much  in  want  of  company,  for  they  fol- 
lowed our  steps  for  some  distance,  and  then  left  us 
with  a  peculiar  cry.  Would  that  I  had  been  an 
ancient  augur  to  have  known  what  that  last  obser- 
vation of  theirs  was  I 

The  path  now  wound  up  the  noted  Bykle  Sti,  or 
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laidder  of  Bykle,  which  is  partly  blasted  oat  of  ih« 
rocks,  and  partly  laid  on  galleries  of  fir  logs. 
Formerly,  this  place  wad  Tery  dangefous  to  the 
tnydler.  Here  the  riyer,  which  has  been  flowing 
at  no  great  distance  fixMB  us  all  the  way,  eomes  oot 
of  a  lake.  From  a  considerable  height  I  gaze  down 
below,  and  see  it  gurgling  and  then  circling  with  oily 
smoothness  through  a  series  of  black  pits  scooped 
oat  in  the  foundation  rodcs  of  this  fine  defile.  Op- 
posite me  is  a  huge  precipice,  whence  tiie  screams 
that  are  borne  ever  and  anon  npon  my  ear,  proclaim 
the  vicinity  of  an  eagle  s  eyrie.  Below,  the  liTer 
widens  again,  and  I  see  a  number  of  logs  slnmbering 
heads  and  tails  on  its  shores.  We  are  now  more 
than  two  thousand  feet  above  the  sea,  bat  shall 
have  to  descend  again  to  the  lake,  and  cross  it,  as 
the  road  soon  terminates  entirely. 

The  ferry*boat  was  large  and  flat-bottomed,  bat 
all  the  efibrts  of  my  attendant  and  myself  failed  to 
launch  it.  At  this  moment  a  sort  of  Meg  Menrilies, 
elad  in  grey  firieze,  with  hair  to  match,  streaming 
over  her  shoulders,  made  her  appearance. 

"  Come  and  help  us ! " 
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"  It  8  BO  use.    The  boat's  last ;  the  water  has 
fallen  from  the  dry  weather,  and  old  Erik  himself 
can't  move  iL" 

**  Well*  let  US  try.    You  take  one  oar,  and  Thora 
the  other,  and  I'll  go  and  haul  in  front" 

The  two  women  used  their  oars  like  leavers,  when 
saddenly,  Ob»  horror! — snap  went  one  of  them. 
Tearing  up  a  plank,  which  was  nailed  over  the  gun- 
wale as  a  aeat»  I  placed  it  as  a  launching  way  for 
the  lemtthan*    This  helped  ua  wonderfully,  and  at 
laat  the  nnwieldly  machine  floated.     The  Danish 
Count  would  have  flung  "  Trahuntque  siocas  ma- 
elmw  carinas"  in  our  faces,  but  he  would  have 
had  to  alter  the  qpithet,  as  the  boat  was  thoroughly 
water-logged.    So  much  so,  that  when  the  horse 
and  e£Eects  and  we  three  were  <m  board,  it  leaked 
very  fast.    The  women  took  the  oars,  the  broken 
one  being  mended  by  the  garters  of  Meg  Merrilies. 
The  water  rose  in  the  boat  much  quicker  than  I 
liked,  and  I  could  not  help  envying  a  couple  of 
great  Northern  divers,  which  my  glass  showed  me 
floating  corkily  on  the  smooth  waters— fortunately 
it  was  ao— if  the  truth  were  known  they  doubtless 
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looked  upon  as  with  a  mixture  of  commisenliim 
and  contempt 

When  we  airiyed  safely  on  the  other  ade,  iitiA 
was  distant  abont  half-a-mile^  I  gave  our  helpin* 
need  sixpence.  She  was  perfectly  amazed  al  m; 
liberality. 

"  Da  er  asnil  karro  du."  (Toa're  a  good  fdlov, 
yoa  are.) 

She  was,  she  told  me,  the  mother  of  fourteen 
children.  Her  pluck  and  sagacity  were  consideFsble. 
Now,  will  it  be  beliered,  that  this  awkward  passage 
might  altogether  be  avoided  if  the  precipice  were 
blasted  for  two  or  three  score  yards,  so  as  to  aUow 
of  the  path  winding  round  it.  As  it  is,  a  trayeller 
might  arriye  here,  and  if  the  boat  were  on  the 
other  side,  might  wait  for  a  whole  day  or  more,  as 
nobody  could  hear  or  see  him,  and  no  human  habi- 
tation is  near. 

As  we  rose  the  hill  to  Bykle,  I  saw  two  or  three 
species  of  mushrooms,  one  of  which,  of  a  bright 
Seville-orange  colour,  with  white  imposthumes,  I 
found  to  be  edible.  Visions  of  a  comfortable  place 
to  put  my  head  into  smiled  upon  me,  as  I  saw  a 
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church-spire  rising  up  the  mountain,  and  a  gaaid, 
the  station-house,  not  far  firbm  it.    But  alas!  I 
was  doomed  to  be  disappointed — all  the  family  were 
at  the  Stol,  and  the  doors  and  windows  fastened. 
A  man  fortunately   appeared  presently,  whom  I 
persuaded  for  a  consideration   to   go    and  fetch 
the   landlord.    My  guide  meantime  departed,  as 
she  was  anxious  to  get  half  home  before  night* 
Meantime  I  lay  on  some  timbers,  and  went  to  sleep. 
Out  of  this  I  was  awakened  by  a  sharp  sort  of 
chuckle  close  to  my  ear,  and  on  raising  myself  I 
found  that  two  magpies  had  bitten  a  hole  into  the 
sack,  and  were  getting  at  my  biscuits  and  cheese. 
It  was  with  some  difficulty  that  I  drove  o£f  these 
impudent  Gazza-ladras :    and  as  soon  as  I  went 
to    sleep    again,  they  recommenced    operations. 
In  three  hours  the  messenger  returned  with  the 
intelligence   that  the   station-master    would   not 
come;   the  road  stopped  here,  and  he  was  not 
bound  to  schuss  people  Nordover  (to  the  North). 

There  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  go  up  the  moun* 
tain,  and  wade  through  the  morasses  to  see  the 
fellow.     Fortunately  I  found   an  adjoining  stel, 

VOL.  II.  Q 
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where  dwdt  another  peasant,  Tandd  (Angliee 
Thorold)  Mostae^  whom  I  peranaded  to  come  down 
and  open  his  honse  for  the  shelter  of  mysdf  and 
^8SW^  ^^  brought  down  with  him  aome  fiesb 
nttlk»  the  first  I  had  tasted  since  leaving  Chiistaan- 
sand.  After  lighting  for  me  a  fire,  and  making  op 
a  bed,  he  returned  to  his  chalet,  promising  to  le* 
turn  by  six  A.ia.  with  a  horse,  and  sohoss  me  to 
YatnedaL  Here,  then,  I  was  all  alone,  but  I 
managed  to  make  mys^  comfortable,  and  slept  well 
under  the  shadow  of  my  own  fig-tree — I  mean  the 
branch  of  Fors — secure  from  the  fleas  and  bugs  t 
Tarald  appeared  in  the  morning,  and  off  we 
started.  He  was,  I  found,  one  of  the  Lesere  or 
Korwegiaa  methedists. 

''Do  they  bann  (banne^sthe  Scotch  'ban) 
much  in  the  country  you  come  from  ?"  inquired 
he,  as  we  jumped  over  the  dark  peat-hags,  planting^ 
our  feet  on  the  white  stones,  which  afforded  a 
precarious  help  through  them. 

'^  I  fear  some  of  them  do.*' 

*'  But  I've  not  heard  you  curse." 

"  No  ;  I  don't  tliink  it  right/' 
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"  Where  does  the  Pope  (Pave)  live  ?" 

"At  Borne." 

"  They  call  it  the  great of  Babylon,  don't 

Utej  ?    Is  Babylon  far  from  Borne  7" 

**  It  does  not  exist  now.  It  was  destroyed  for 
the  wickedness  of  its  inhabitants,  and  according  to 
the  prophecy  it  has  become  something  like  this 
spot  here,  a  possession  for  the  cormorant  and  the 
bittern,  and  pools  of  water." 

'^Ah!  I  had  forgotten  abont  that;  I  know  the 
New  Testament  very  well,  but  not  the  Old.** 

Tarald  had  also  something  to  say  abont  Luther's 
Postils;  but  like  most  of  these  Lesere,  he  had  no 
relish  for  a  good  story  or  legend.  He  had  a  cock- 
ond-a-bnll  story— excuse  the  confusion  of  ideas-— 
of  a  bear  and  a  fox,  but  it  was  so  rigmarole  and 
pcnntiess,  that  it  reminded  me  of  Albert  Smith's 
engineer's  story.  The  real  tale  is  as  follows.  I 
pioked  it  up  elsewhere : — Once  on  a  time,  when  the 
beasts  could  talk,  a  fox  and  a  bear  agreed  to  live 
together  and  have  all  things  in  common.  So  they 
got  a  bit  of  ground,  and  arranged,  so  that  one  year 
the  bear  should  get  the  tops  and  the  fox  the  bottoms 
Q2 
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of  the  crop,  and  another  year  the  bear  the  bottoms 
and  the  fox  the  tops.  The  first  year  they  sowed 
tomips,  and,  according  to  agreement,  the  bear  got 
the  tops  and  the  fox  the  bottoms.  The  bear  did  not 
much  like  this,  but  the  fox  showed  him  dearly 
that  there  was  no  injustice  done,  as  it  was  just  as 
they  had  agreed.  Next  year,  too,  said  he,  the 
bear  would  have  the  advantage,  for  he  would  get 
the  bottoms  and  the  fox  the  tops.  In  the  spring 
the  fox  said  he  was  tired  of  turnips.  **  What  said 
the  bear  to  some  other  crop  ?*'  "  Well  and  good," 
answered  the  bear.  So  they  planted  rye.  At 
harvest  the  fox  got  all  the  grain,  and  the  bear  the 
roots,  which  put  him  in  a  dreadful  rage,  for,  being 
thick-witted,  he  had  not  foreseen  the  hoax.  At 
last  he  was  pacified,  and  they  now  agreed  to  buy  a 
keg  of  butter  for  the  winter.  The  fox,  as  usual, 
was  up  to  his  tricks,  and  used  to  steal  the  butter  at 
night,  while  Bruin  slept.  The  bear  observed  that 
the  butter  was  diminishing  daily,  and  taxed  the 
fox.  The  fox  replied  boldly — "  We  can  easily  find 
out  the  thief;  for  directly  we  wake  in  the  morning 
we'll  examine  each  other,  and  see  whether  either  of 
us  has  any  butter  smeared  about  him."    In  the 


THS  OXONIAN  IN  THSLKICABKEN.  S29 

moming  the  bear  was  all  over  batter ;  it  regularly 

dropped  off  him.    How  fierce  he  got !  the  fox  was 

so  afiraid,  that  he  ran  off  into  the  wood,  the  bear 

after  him.    The  fox  hid  under  a  birch- tree  root,  but 

brain  was  not  to  be  done,   and  scratched  and 

scratched  till  he  got  hold  of  the  fox's  foot.   "Don't 

take  hold  of  the  birch-root,  take  hold  of  the  fox's 

foot,"  said  Beynard,  tauntingly.      So  the  bear 

thought  it  was  only  a  root  he  had  hold  of,  and  let 

the  foot  go,  and  began  scratching  again.     "  Oh ! 

now  do  spare  me/'  whispered  the  fox ;  "  I'll  show 

you  a  bees'-nest,  which  I  saw  in  an  old  birch.     I 

know  you  like  honey."    This  softened  the  bear, 

for  he  was  desperately  fond  of  honey.     So  they 

went  both  of  them  together  into  the  wood,  and 

the  fox  showed  the  bear  a  great  tree-bole,  split 

down  the  middle,  .with  the  wedge  still  sticking 

in  it.    "  It's  in  there,"  said  the  fox.    "  Just  you 

squeeze  into  the  crack,  and  press  as  hard  as  you 

can,  and  I'll  strike  the  wedge,  and  then  the  log 

will  split."    The  trustful  bear  squeezed  himself  in 

accordingly,  and  pushed  as  hard  as  eyer  he  could. 

Beynard  knocked  out  the  block,  the  tree  dosed, 

and  poor  Bruin  was  fast.     Presently  the  man 
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omme  baok  who  had  been  hewing  the  tree,  mi 
diieotly  he  spied  the  bear,  he  took  his  axe  and 
split  open  his  skull;  and-— so  there  is  no  mote 
toteU. 

On  the  bare,  rooky  pass  which  separates  SaeUn* 
dal  from  Vatnedal  were  several  stones,  placed  in 
a  line,  a  yard  or  two  apart  from  each  oiha*. 

''  Those  are  the  Bridal  Stones,"  observed  Tarald. 
**A  great  many  years  ago  there  was  no  priest  on 
the  Bykis  side  (I  suppose  this  was  after  the  murder 
by  Wand  Osmond,  the  Lehnsman),  and  a  ooupk 
that  wanted  to  wed  oame  all  the  way  over  hers  to 
be  married.  Those  stones  they  set  up  in  memory 
of  the  event  On  this  stone  sat  the  bridegroom, 
and  on  that  the  bride." 

The  mountain  pink  (Lyenis  visoaria)  occurs  oa 
most  of  these  stony  jJiateaus.  I  also  met  witii 
a  mighty  gentian,  with  purplish  brown  flowff, 
emitting  a  rich  aromatic  odour,  the  root  of  whidi 
is  of  an  excessively  bitter  taste,  and  is  gathered 
for  medicinal  purposes. 

A  mile  or  two  beyond  this  we  stood  in  a  rooky 
gorge,  from  which  we  had  a  glorious  view  of  the 
Vatnedal  lake,  and  another  beyond  it  several  hmi- 
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died  feet  below  us.    After  a  very  precipitous  de- 
scent, on  the  edge  of  which  stood  seyerol  blocks, 
plaeed  as  near  as  they  could  be  without  rolling 
over,  we  skirted  the  lake  through  birch-groye  and 
bog  till  we  got  opposite  a  house  visible  on  the  fur- 
ther shore.    At  this  a  boat  was  kept,  but  it  was 
Tery   uncertain  whether  anybody  was    at  home. 
Leaying  Tarald  to  make  signals,  I  was  speedily 
enticing  some  trout  at  a  spot  where  a  saow-stream 
rushed  into  the  lake.    At  last  Tarald  cried  out — 
"All  right,  there  are  folk;    I  see  a  woman." 
And  sure  enough,  after  a  space,  I  oould  discern  a 
boat  approaching.     A  brisk  and  lively  woman  was 
the  propelling  power.   We  were  soon  on  the  bosom 
of  the  deep — ^the  two  men,  the  woman,  and  the 
horse,  all,  in  spite  of  my  protestations,  consigned 
to  a  flat-bottomed  leaky  punt,  though  the  wind  was 
blowing  high.     The   horse  became   uneasy,  and 
swayed  about,  and,  being  lazger  than  usual,  he  gaye 
promise  of  turning  the  boat  upside-down  before 
yery  long.    I  immediately  unlaced  my  boots,  and 
palled  off  my  coat.    The  Norwegians  seemed  at 
itus  to  awake  to  a  sense  of  danger,  and  rowed  back 
to  the  shore ;   the  horse  was  landed  and  hobbled 
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wben  be  forthwith  began  cropping  the  berbftge. 
We  then  made  a  safe  passage.  Unfoitimatdy, 
Helge*8  hosbandy  whom  I  had  counted  on  to  be^ 
lae  on  my  jonmey,  had  started  with  his  hoise 
the  day  before  to  buy  com  at  Suledal,  thirty- 
five  miles  off. 

In  this  dilemma,  I  begged  Tarald  to  take  pity  on 
me,  or  I  might  be  hopelessly  stopped  for  some 
days.  The  '^  Leser"  was  like  "  a  certain  Leritef 
He  bad  been  complaining  all  day  of  fatigue.  He 
felt  so  ill,  he  said,  he  could  hardly  get  along.  I  had 
even  giyen  him  some  medicine.  In  spite,  however, 
of  his  praiseworthy  antipathy  to  swearing,  and  the 
nasal  twang  with  which  he  poured  out  some  of  his 
moral  reflections,  I  had  felt  some  misgivings  about 
the  sincerity  of  his  professions ;  for  he  had  begged 
me  to  write  to  the  Foged,  and  complain  of  the 
absence  of  the  station-master  at  Bykle,  that  he 
might  be  turned  out,  and  he  get  his  place.  And, 
sure  enough,  I  found  him  to  be  a  wooden  nutmeg 
with  none  of  the  real  spice  of  what  he  professed  to 
be  about  him.  No  sooner  did  he  finger  the  dollars, 
than  his  fatigue  and  indisposition  suddenly  left 
him,  and  he  started  off  home  with  great  alacrity. 
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remindiDg  me  of  those  cripples  in  Victor  Hugo's 
HunehbcLck  of  Notre  Dame,  who,  from  being  hardly 
able  to  crawl,  suddenly  became  all  life  and  motion. 

"  Truly,"  mused  I,  "  these  Lesere  are  all  moon- 
shine. They  profess  to  be  a  peculiar  people,  but 
are  by  no  means  zealous  of  good  works.  But  this 
lies  in  the  nature  of  things.  Which  is  the  best 
article,  the  cloth  stiffened  and  puffed  up  with  starch 
and  'Devil's  dust,'  or  the  rough  Tweed,  which 
makes  no  pretence  to  show  whatever,  but,  never- 
theless, does  duty  admirably  well  against  wind  and 
weather  ?"  But  enough  of  the  thin-lipped,  Phari- 
saical Tarald. 

There  was  a  beaminess  about  the  hard-favoured 
countenance  of  Helge  Tarjeisdatter  Vatnedal,  to- 
gether with  a  brusque  out-and-out  readiness  of 
word  and  deed,  that  jumped  with  my  humour.  The 
fair  Tori  too,  her  daughter,  with  her  good-tempered 
blue  eyes  and  mouth,  and  comfortable-looking 
figure,  swept  up  the  floor,  and  split  some  pine 
stumps  with  an  axe,  and  lit  the  fire,  and  acted 
"  Polly  put  the  kettle  on"  with  such  an  evident  re- 
solve to  make  me  at  home,  that  the  prospect  of 
being  delayed  in  such  quarters  looked  much  less 
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formidable.  The  two  women  had  netted  some 
gorgeous  trout  that  afternoon,  and  I  was  soon 
discussing  them. 

"  We  most  go  now,"  said  Helge. 

"Whereto?" 

*'  To  the  stol.  We  are  all  up  there  now.  It  wa0 
only  by  chance  we  came  down  here  to-day.  WiH 
you  go  with  us,  or  will  you  stop  here?  Ton  will 
be  all  alone. 

'*  Never  mind ;   I'll  stop  here." 

**  Very  good.  We  know  of  a  man  living  a  long 
way  off  on  the  other  lake.  We  11  send  a  messenger 
to  him  by  sunrise,  and  see  if  he  can  sohuss  you* 
In  the  morning  we'll  come  back  and  let  you 
know." 

My  supper  finished,  by  the  fast  waning  light 
I  began  reading  a  bit  of  Bulwer  s  Caxton».  The 
passage  I  came  upon  was  Augustine's  recipe  for 
satiety  or  enntM— *Yiz.,  a  course  of  reading  of 
legendary  out-of-the-way  travel.  Bat  I  can  give 
Mr.  Caxton  a  better  nostrum  still — ^To  do  the 
thing  yourself  instead  of  reading  of  it  being 
done.  In  the  Museum  at  Berlin  there  is  a  piotore 
•called  the  Fountain  of  Youth.     On  the  leflrlumd 


IBS  OZOVIAH  m  THELEMABKBH.    285 

aide  yon  aee  old  and  infinn  people  approaching,  or 
being  brought  to  the  water.  Before  they  have  got 
well  through  the  stream,  their  aspect  changes ;  and 
arrived  on  the  other  bank,  they  are  all  rejuvenes* 
cence  and  frolic.  To  my  mind  this  is  not  a  bad 
emblem  of  the  change  that  comes  over  the  traveller 
who  passes  out  of  a  world  of  intense  over-civilisa- 
tion into  a  country  like  this.  How  delightful  to 
be  able  to  dress,  and  eat;  and  do  as  one  likes,  to 
have  escaped  for  a  season,  at  least,  from  the  tittle- 
tatUe,  the  uneasy  study  of  appearances,  the  "  what 
will  Mr.  So-and-so  think  ?"  the  fiiss  and  bothera- 
tion of  crowded  cities,  with  I  don't  know  how 
many  of  the  population  thinking  of  nothing 
but  getting  10  per  cent,  for  their  money.  Sitting 
alone  in  the  gloaming,  under  the  shadow  of  the 
great  xnountains,  with  the  darkling  lake  in  front, 
now  once  more  tranquil,  and  lulled  again  like  a  babe 
that  has  oried  itself  to  sleep-— the  sound  of  the  dis- 
tant waterfalls  booming  on  the  ear — a  star  or  two 
twinkling  faintly  in  the  sky— I  might  have  set  my 
fimcy  going  to  a  considerable  extent. 

But  bed,  with  ite  realities,  recalled  my  wandering 
thoughts.     That  was  the  hour  of  trial  I    A  person. 
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ivho  ought  to  know  something  aboat  these  nuitten, 
apostrophized  sleep  as  being  fond  of  smoky  ctifa8» 
and  uneasy  pallets,  and  delighting  in  the  hnshhig 
buzz  of  night  flies.  I  had  sll  these  to  pexftetioB, 
the  flies  especially,  quite  a  plague  of  them.  But 
nature's  soft  nurse  would  not  visit  me.  The  ftct 
was,  I  had  lost  my  branch,  and  the  "  insectiTOra"  of 
all  descriptions,  as  a  learned  farmer  of  my  acquain- 
tanoe  phrased  it,  roved  about  like  firee  compamoiis* 
ravaging  at  will.  Knocked  up  was  I  compktelj 
the  next  morning,  when  at  six  o'clock  the  womea 
returned  with  the  welcome  intelligence  that  one 
Ketil  of  the  Bog  was  bound  for  that  Goshen,  Sule- 
dal,  to  buy  com,  and  would  be  my  guide. 

''  I  am  so  weary,'*  said  I ;  "  I  have  not  slept  a 
wink." 

With  looks  full  of  compassion,  the  women  ob- 
served— "We  thought  you  wouldn't.  We  knew 
you  would  be  afraid.  That  kept  you  awake,  no 
doubt." 

Whether  they  meant  fear  of  the  fairies  or  of 
freebooters,  they  did  not  say.  My  assurance  to 
the  contrary  availed  but  little  to  convince  them. 
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No  solitary  traveller  in  Norway  at  the  present  day 
need  fear  robbery  or  violence.  The  women  soon 
shouldered  my  effects,  not  permitting  me  to  carry 
anything^  and  we  started  through  morass,  and 
brake,  and  rocks,  for  the  shieling  of  Eetil  of  the 
Bog. 

At  one  spot  where  we  rested,  the  fair  Tori  chanted 
me  the  following  strain,  which  is  based  on  a  national 
legend,  the  great  antiquity  of  which  is  testified  by 
the  alliterative  metre  of  the  original  It  refers  to 
a  girl  who  had  been  carried  off  by  robbers. 

Tirreli,  Tbreli  Tove, 
Twelve  men  met  in  the  grove  ; 
Twelve  men  mtiatered  they, 
Twelve  brands  bore  they. 
The  goatherd  they  did  bang, 
The  little  dog  they  did  hang, 
The  stomr  steer  they  did  slay, 
And  hung  the  bell  upon  a  spray, 
And  now  they  will  murder  me. 
Far  away  on  the  wooded  lea. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Ketil— A  few  sheep  in  the  wildemcM  Brown  Bypar* 
The  Norwegian  peaaante  bad  nataraliata— More  faridsl 
atoniea  The  difbei  of  §^mdMl  aotioa  on  voAm^^OtJiA 
hold  of  her  tail**— Author  makes  himself  at  hone  ia  a 
deserted  chAlet— A  dangerous  pUyfellow — Suledal  lake 
—Character  of  the  inhabitants  of  Saetersdal — ^The  land- 
lord's  danghter— Woodan  spoons— Mounlaiii  pallia- 
A  mournful  caTalcade— Simple  remediea — Landiafit 
painting— The  post-road  from  Gugaard  to  Bustetim— 
The  clergyman  of  Boldal  parislH-Fbor  little  Knut  at 
home— A  set  of  botes  The  psndl  as  a  weapon  ci 
defence— Still,  slill  they  oone— A  shoK  cut,  with  the 
usual  result— Author  fiUIs  into  a  oavem— The  vaat 
white  Folgefond*— Mountain  ehanoteristics — Author 
airiTea  at  Seligsnstad— A  milkmaid's  faillahy— Sweet- 
hearts—The  author  sess  ivMas-i-The  Haidaagv 
Fjord— Something  like  i 


I  WAS  quite  at  KetiFs  meroy  in  a  peooniary  point 
of  view.  But  he  was  not  one  of  the  Lesere,  and 
was  moderate  in  his  demands.  After  a  scramble 
through  his  native  bog,  which  would,  I  think,  haie 
put  a  very  moss-trooper  on  his  mettle,  we  debouched 
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on  the  end  of  a  lake.  Here  we  took  boat,  and 
there  being  a  spanking  breeze,  we  soon  shot  oyer 
the  six  miles  of  water.  With  a  stem-wind,  fishing 
was  not  to  be  thought  of;  I  never  found  it  answer* 
At  the  other  end  of  the  lake  was  a  stone  cabin, 
where  I  took  shelter  from  the  blast,  while  Ketil 
went  in  search  of  his  horse. 

While  I  was  engaged  caulking  the  seams  in  my 
appetite,  a  fine  young  fellow  in  sailor's  costume, 
who  had  rowed  from  the  opposite  shore,  looked  in. 
Talleif,  as  he  was  yclept,  was  from  Tjelmodal, 
with  a  flock  of  fourteen  thousand  sheep  and  twenty 
milking  goats.  He  and  his  cozmrade,  Lars,  sleep 
in  an  old  bear*hole  in  the  Urden  (loose  rocks). 
They  get  nine  skillings  (threepence)  a-head  lor 
tending  the  sheep  for  ten  weeks.  Besides  this, 
they  pay  twelve  dollars  to  Eetil  and  two  other 
peasants,  who  are  the  possessors  of  these  wilds. 
Their  chief  food  is  the  milk  of  the  goats.  In 
winter  they  get  their  living  by  fishing. 

"  Have  you  any  ryper  here,"  said  I  to  Ketil,  as 
we  passed  through  some  very  likely-4ooking  birch 
thickets. 
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"  Yes." 

"What  colour r 

"  Grey." 

"  Are  there  no  brown  ones  ?" 

"  No ;  they  are  grey,  and  in  winter  snow- 
white." 

At  this  instant  I  heard  the  well-known  cackle  of 
the  cock  of  the  brown  species,  and  a  large  coTey  of 
these  birds  rose  out  of  the  covert 

"  Well,  they  are  brown,"  said  he ;  "  now,  I  never 
laid  mark  to  (remarked)  that  before." 

So  much  for  the  observation  of  these  people. 
Never  rely  upon  them  for  any  information  respect- 
ing birds,  beasts,  fishes,  or  plants.  All  oolouis 
are  the  same  to  a  bUud  man,  and  they  are  such.  I 
take  the  man  s  word,  however,  for  the  fact  of 
there  being  abundance  of  otters  about  and  reindeer 
higher  up. 

Terribly  desolate  was  that  Norwegian  Fjeld  thtt 
now  lay  before  us.  But  setting  our  faces  reso- 
lutely to  the  ascent,  we  topped  it  in  two  and  a 
half  hours,  the  way  now  and  then  threading  mossr 
lanes,  so  to  say,  sunk  between  sloping  planes  of 
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rock.  Screeching  ont  in  the  unhannonious  jargon 
of  Yatnedal,  which  the  Saetersdal  people,  proud  of 
their  own  musical  lungs,  call  "  an  alarm/'  Ketil 
pointed  to  &  row  of  stones  upon  the  ridge  similar 
to  those  I  had  seen  the  day  before,  also  called  the 
Bridal  stones,  and  with  a  similar  legend  attached 
to  them.  What  poverty  of  invention.  Why  not 
call  them  Funeral  stones  by  way  of  ringing  the 
changes?  But  no;  the  people  of  this  country 
will  escort  a  bride  much  further  than  a  bier. 
The  honours  of  sepulture  are  done  with  a  niggard 
grace. 

As  we  now  began  to  descend  past  beds  of 
immelted  snow,  I  had  a  good  opportunity  of  seeing 
the  manifest  effect  of  glacial  action  upon  the  rocks, 
the  strata  of  which  had  been  heaved  up  perpen- 
dicularly.* Bounded  by  the  ice  in  one  direction, 
and  quartered  by  their  own  cleavage  in  another, 
the  rocks  looked  for  all  the  world  like  a  vast  dish 
.6f  sweetbreads;  just  the  sort  of  tid-bit  for  that 
colossal  Jotul  yonder  behind  us,  with  the  por- 
tentously groggy  nose,  who  stands  out  in  sharp 
relief  against  the  sky.     What  Gorgon  s  head  did 
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that?  thought  I;  as  the  piotnxe  in  the  Nalional 
Gallery  of  Phineoa  and  Go.  tuned  to  atone  at  the 
banquet  ooouned  to  my  mind.  But  my  levane 
ivaa  distuibed  by  aery  fixun  Ketil  of  the  Bog. 

''Gatehholdof  hertaUr 

Which  exclamation  I  not  appKehending  at  the 
moment^  the  mare  slipped  down  a  smootii  sweet* 
bread,  and  neady  came  to  grie£ 

Lower  down  we  passed  some  ioe-cold  tana^ 
where  I  longed  to  bathe  and  take  some  of  the 
limpid  element  into  my  thirsting  pores,  but  pru- 
dently abstained.  After  a  long  descent  we  came  upon 
a  deserted  chalet,  ihe  door  of  which  we  unfastened, 
and  plundered  it  of  some  sour  milk.  We  shall 
pay  the  owner  down  bdow.  After  this  reficesfameni 
we  plunged  into  a  deep  gorge,  skirting  an  elv  juat 
fresh  from  its  cnuUe,  and  which  was  stroggling  te 
get  away  most  lustily  for  so  young  an  infant. 

**Ab!  it's  onlysmaU  now/'  said  Eetil;  '<but 
you  should  see  it  in  a  fiom  (flood).  Ifs  up  in  a 
moment  Two  years  ago  a  young  fellow  oroased 
there  with  a  horse,  and  spent  the  day  in  cutting 
grass  on  the  heights.     It  rained  a  good  deal.    He 
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waited  too  long^  and  vhen  he  tried  to  get  over, 
horse  and  man  weie  drowned.  They  were  found 
below  cut  to  pieces." 

I  mnet  take  care  what  I'm  about,  thought  I,  as  I 
nearly  slipped  down  the  precipice,  which  was 
become  slippery  from  a  storm  of  rain  which  now 
overtook  us. 

Below  this  the  scenery  becomes  more  varied,  in 
one  place  a  smiling  little  amphitheatre  of  verdure 
contrasting  with  the  bold  mountains  which  towered 
to  an  immense  height  above. 

At  lengtii  we  descend  to  Suledal  lake  drenched 
to  the  skin.  A  ready,  off-hand  sort  of  fellow, 
Thorsten  Brathweit,  at  once  answers  my  challenge 
to  row  me  over  the  water  to  Naes.  The  scenery 
of  the  lake  is  truly  superb.  The  elv,  which  we  had 
been  following,  here  finds  it's  way  to  the  lake  hy  a 
mere  crack  through  the  rocks  of  great  depth. 
In  one  place  a  big  stone  that  had  been  hurled 
from  above  had  become  tightly  fixed  in  the  cleft, 
and  formed  a  bridge.  Thorsten  had  plenty  to 
say. 

Two  reindeer,  he  told  me^  were  shot  last  week 
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on  the  Fjeld  I  had  just  crossed.  T^Arge  salmon 
get  up  into  the  lake.  The  trout  in  it  ran  to  ten 
pounds  in  weight ;  what  I  took  were  only  small. 

The  landlord  at  Naes,  where  I  spent  the  night, 
was  astonished  that  I  should  have  Tentared 
through  Saetersdal. 

"  They  are  such  a  Ro-bygd  folk  there,"  observed 
he,  punningly,  i.  €.,  barbarous  sort  of  people. 

The  race  I  now  encounter  are,  in  fact»  of  quite  ft 
different  costume  and  appearance.  The  married 
daughter  of  the  house  possessed  a  good  com- 
plexioned  oval  face,  with  a  close-fitting  black  cloth 
cap,  edged  with  green,  in  shape  just  like  those 
worn  by  the  Dutch  vrows,  in  Netschers  and 
Miens'  pictures.  Her  light  brown  hair  was  cut 
short  behind  like  a  boy's;  such  is  the  fashion 
among  the  married  women  hereabouts. 

"  Long  hair  is  an  ornament  to  the  woman,"  ob* 
served  I  to  her. 

" She  didn't  know ;  that  was  the  custom  there.' 

The  only  spoon  in  the  house  was  a  large  wooden 
one,  but  as  by  long  practice  I  have  arrived  at 
Buch  a  pitch  of  dexterity  tliat  I  might  almost  ven- 
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txire  on  teaching  my  grandmother  to  suck  eggs, 
this  occasioned  me  little  inconvenience  in  trans- 
ferring to  my  mouth  the  parboiled  mementoes  left 
by  a  hen  now,  ulas !  no  more. 

There  is  a  mountain-pass  across  the  Fjeld  from 
hence  to  Boldal,  and,  as  I  mounted  it  next  morn- 
ing by  the  side  of  one  of  the  feeders  of  the  lake 
cascading  grandly  down,  I  had  a  fine  view  of  this 
noble  piece  of  water.  After  a  stiflF  walk  of  three 
hours  and  a  half  we  arrive  at  the  summit  of  the 
coif  and  passing  the  man,  or  cairn,  which  marks 
the  highest  point,  looked  down  upon  the  pretty 
Roldal  water  sunk  deep  among  the  mountains,  with 
the  snowfields  of  the  Storfond  gleaming  in  the  dis- 
tance. 

Here  we  met  a  mournful  cavalcade.  First  came 
a  sickly-looking  man  riding,  and  another  horse 
following  loaded  with  luggage,  while  a  spruce  old 
dame  and  a  handsome  lad  walked  in  the  rear. 
This  is  a  rich  bonder  from  Botne  below,  who  is 
troubled  with  a  spinal  complaint,  and  after  endur- 
ing fiightful  tortures,  is  on  his  travels  in  search  of 
a  doctor.     Horror  of  horrors !    I  felt  it  running 
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oold  down  my  back  as  I  heard  of  it.  Imagine  a 
man  with  a  diseased  spine  riding  down  a  Norwegian 
mountain.  Heaven  help  him  I  The  lad  haib  me, 
and  asks  if  I  know  where  a  doctor  is  to  be  foond. 
I  recommend  Stavanger,  sixty  miles  off— much  of 
which  distance,  however,  may  be  travelled  by  water 
«-in  preference  to  Lillesand,  a  small  place  nearar. 
r  It  was  a  great  relief,  after  walking  in  the  intense 
heat^  to  boat  across  Boldal  lake,  under  the  shade 
of  the  mountains,  the  air  deliciously  cooled  by  the 
glacier  water,  which,  though  milky  in  colour, 
did  not  prevent  me  catching  some  trout.  The 
poor  fellow,  my  boatman,  has  a  swollen  hand  and 
wrist  of  some  weeks'  standing ;  I  recommend  por- 
ridge poultice  as  hot  as  possible,  and  a  douche  of 
icy  water  afterwards.  Formeriy,  instead  of  this 
simple  remedy,  it  would  have  been  necessary  to  do 
^*  some  great  thing."  Abana  and  Pharpar  alone 
would  have  sufficed.  I  allude  to  the  miraculona 
image  which  used  to  be  kept  in  the  old  church  at 
Boldal,  now  pulled  down.  On  the  Eve  of  St.  John 
it  used  to  sweat,  and  people  came  £rom  far  and  near 
to  apply  the  exudation  to  their  bodily   ailments. 
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Xike  Dr.  Steer's  opodeldoc,  it  never  failed  to  effect 
a  cure. 

As  -we  approach  the  other  end  of  the  lake,  a  little 
modem  church  rises  on  the  shore,  while  an  amphi- 
theatre of  cultivated  ground,  dotted  here  and  there  by 
log-houses,  slopes  gently  upwards  towards  the  grey 
rocky  mountains  behind,  which  afford  pasturage  for 
herds  of  tame  reindeer.  In  the  distance  may  be 
discerned  at  intervals  a  winding  path.  This  path, 
which  at  present  is  only  practicable  for  horses, 
crosses  the  summit  level  of  the  Hardanger  moun^ 
tains.  At  Gugaard  it  becomes  a  carriage-road,  and 
thence  passes  on  through  Vinje  to  the  part  of  Thele* 
naarken  visited  by  me  last  year.  The  Storthing 
hftve  long  been  talking  of  completing  the  post-road 
from  Ougaard  to  Busteten,  on  the  Sor  Fjord,  a 
branch  of  the  Hardanger;  but  hitherto  it  is  con- 
fined to  talk,  although,  at  present,  the  only  way  of 
getting  from  the  Hardanger  district  to  Eongsberg 
nnd  the  capital,  is  either  to  go  the  long  route  by  the 
sea  round  the  Naze,  or  up  to  Leirdalsoren,  where 
the  high  road  commences.  Formerly  Boldal  parish 
was  annexed  to  Suledal,  thirty  miles  off,  but  it  has 
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lately  been  separated,  and  has  the  advantage  of  a 
resident  clergyman,  and  service  every  Sunday. 

Sending  my  effects  to  the  Lehnsman's,  where  I 
purposed  stopping  the  nighty  I  went  up  the  hill  to 
call  upon  his  reverence.  He  was  out,  so  the  girl 
went  to  fetch  him,  taking  care  to  lock  the  house- 
door  and  put  the  key  in  her  pocket  Presently  a 
vinegarrfaced,  Yankee-looking  young  man,  with 
white  neckcloth,  light  coat,  and  pea-green  waist- 
coat, with  enormous  flowers  embroidered  on  it^  and 
sucking  a  cigar  the  colour  of  pig-tail,  approached. 
There  was  a  Barmecide  look  about  him,  whicli  was 
not  promising,  and  his  line  of  action  tallied  ex- 
actly  with  his  physiognomy.  He  stood  before  the 
house-door,  but  made  no  effort  to  open  it»  and 
there  was  a  repelling  uncommunicative  way  about 
him,  which  determined  me  to  retire  the  moment  I 
had  obtained  the  information  I  stood  in  need  of. 

As  I  had  landed  from  the  boat,  a  ragged  square- 
built  little  fellow,  with  gipsy  countenance,  had 
offered  to  carry  my  luggage,  seventy  pounds  in 
weight,  over  the  mountain  to  Odde,  thirty  miles 
distance.     Showing  me  a  miserable  little  hut,  he 
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told  me  he  was  very  poor,  and  had  five  children: 
^th  no  hread  to  eat,  while  Jiis  wife,  a  tidy-looking 
woman  carrying  a  bundle  of  sticks,  chimed  in  with 
his  entreaties,  and  thanked  me  warmly  for  the  gift 
of  the  few  fish  I  had  caught.  I  was  quite  willing 
to  hire  him,  and  had  come  to  the  priest,  to  whom 
he  referred  me,  for  some  account  of  his  trustworthi-- 
ness  and  capabilities. 

"  Yes,"  said  his  reverence,  "  he  is  able  to  carry 
that  weight ;  he  carried  for  me  more  than  double 
as  much  when  I  came  hither  from  Odde,  and  that's 
much  more  uphill  (imod)." 

"  Yes,"  said  I ;  "  but  I  travel  quick,  and  I  don't 
wish  to  use  a  man  as  a  beast  of  burden." 

**  He  lives  by  carrying  burdens.  And  what  do 
you  want,  Enut,  for  the  job  ?" 

"A  dollar." 

"  That's  too  much." 

I  did  not  think  so,  and  the  bargain  was  struck, 
and  I  took  leave  of  the  vinegar-cruet,  who  was  said 
o  be  a  chosen  vial  of  pulpit  declamation. 

What  a  set  of  bores  or  burrs  my  host  the  Lehns- 
man  and  his  family  were.     They  would  not  let  me 
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alone  in  the  loft,  which  was  fiightfally  hot,  and 
with  no  openable  window.  Up  tramped  fiist  the 
old  man,  with  half«a-dozen  loati»h  sons,  then  fol- 
lowed a  hobbling  old  beldam,  leaning  on  a  stick, 
and  attended  by  Brida,  a  yonng  peasant  lass,  the 
only  redeeming  featore  in  the  group.  Fancy 
arriving  at  a  place  dog-tired,  and  a  dozen  people 
surrounding  you  in  the  foreground,  and  asking  a 
hundred  questions,  with  a  perspective  of  white 
heads  bobbing  about,  and  appearing  and  disi^pear- 
ing  through  the  doorway  in  the  middle  distance. 

My  only  chance  was  my  pencil;  that  is  the 
weapon  to  repel  such  intruders.  Not  that  I  used 
it  aggressively,  as  those  hopeful  students  did 
their  styles  (see  Fox's  Marh^),  digging  the  sharp 
points  into  their  Dominie  s  body.  Taking  out  my 
sketch-book,  I  deliberately  singled  out  one  of  the 
phalanx,  and  commenced  transferring  his  propor- 
tions to  the  paper.  This  manoeuvre  at  once 
routed  the  assailants,  and  they  retired.  Before 
long,  however,  the  old  gent  stole  in,  and  prowled 
stealthily  around  the  fortress  before  he  summoned 
it  to  surrender.   I  parried  all  his  questions,  and  he 
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departed.  His  plaoe  was  then  supplied  by  his 
oldest  son^  who  was  equally  unsuccessfuly  but 
whom  I  made  useful  in  boiling  some  water  for  tea* 
The  only  thing  approaching  to  a  tea-pot  was  a 
shallow  kettle,  a  foot  in  diameter.  The  butter  of 
Boldal  is  celebrated,  and  compared  to  the  Herre* 
gaard  butter  of  Denmark,  but  the  pile  of  it  brought 
in  by  the  landlord's  son,  on  a  lordly  dish,  was  stale 
and  nauseous.  As  nothing  was  to  be  got  out  of 
me,  he,  too,  disappeared,  and  I  was  left  in  peace 
and  quietness.  Another  yet!  Horrible  sight !  the 
old  Hecate  herself  again  rises  into  the  loft — ^noi 
one  of  "  the  soft  and  milky  rabble"  of  womankind^ 
spoken  of  by  the  poet,  but  a  charred  and  wrinkled 
piece  of  humanity — aU  shrivelled  and  toothless,, 
oame  and  stood  over  me  as  I  sat  at  meat. 

"  Who  are  you  ?  You  shall  tell  me.  Whence 
do  you  come  from  ?" 

"  Gbristiansand." 

'* But  are  you  BaameA>d  (bom)  there?" 

At  the  same  time  she  hobbled  to  a  great  red 
box,  with  various  names  painted  on  it,  and  as  a 
kind  of  bait,  I  suppose,  produced  a  quaint  silver 
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spoon  for  my  use^  which  she  poised  suspiciously 
ID  her  hand  like  a  female  Euclio,  as  if  she  was 
fearful  I  should  swallow  it. 

But  I  was  much  too  tired  to  respond ;  and  at 
last,  seeing  nothing  was  to  he  got  out  of  me,  she 
crawled  away,  and  I  was  speedily  between  the 
woollen  corerlets — sheets  there  were  none.  By 
fiye  A.M  the  gipsy  Enut  was  in  attendance,  with 
a  small  son  to  help  him ;  and  on  a  most  inspiriting 
morning  we  skirted  along  the  lake,  and  b^aato 
mount  the  heights.  The  haze  that  still  hung 
about  the  water,  and  filled  the  shadowy  nooks 
between  the  mountains,  lent  an  ineffable  grandeur 
to  them,  which  the  mid-day  atmosphere,  when 
the  sun  is  high  in  heaven,  fails  to  communicate. 

Leaving  my  coolies  to  advance  up  the  track,  I 
thought  I  would  take  a  short  cut  to  the  summit  of 
the  pass,  when  I  came  unexpectedly  upon  a  lake, 
which  stretched  right  and  left,  and  compelled  me 
to  retrace  my  steps  for  some  distance.  As  I 
scrambled  along  fallen  rocks,  my  leg  slipped 
through  a  small  opening  into  a  perfect  cavern. 
Thank  God,  the  limb  was  not  broken,  as  the  guide 
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coald  not  have  heard  my  cries^  and  I  might  have 
ceased  to  be^  and  become  a  tissue  of  dry  bones 
(de  mortuo  nil  nisi  bonum),  long  before  I  could 
have  been  discovered.  That  old  raven  overhead 
there^  who  gave  that  exulting  croak  as  I  fell^ 
you're  reckoning  this  time  without  your  host.  See^ 
I  have  got  my,  leg  out  of  the  trap ;  and  oflf  we 
harry  from  the  ill-omened  spot.  Those  ravens  are 
said  to  be  the  ghosts  of  murdered  persons  who  have 
been  hidden  away  on  the  moors  by  their  murderers, 
aiM  have  not  received  Christian  burial. 

What  a  delicious  breeze  refreshed  me  as  I  stood, 
piping  hot,  on  the  top  of  the  pass.  Half-an-hour 
of  this  let  loose  upon  London  would  be  better  than 
flushing  the  sewers.  It  was  genuine  North  Sea, 
iced  with  passing  over  the  vast  white  Folgefond. 
There  it  lies  full  in  front  of  us,  like  a  huge 
winding-sheet,  enwrapping  the  slumbering  Jotuns, 
those  Titanic  embodiments  of  nature  in  her  sternest 
and  most  rugged  mood,  with  which  the  imagina- 
tion of  the  sons  of  Odin  delighted  to  people  the 
fastnesses  of  their  adopted  home. 

As  we  had    ascended,  the  trees  had   become,. 
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both  in  namber  and  size,  small  by  degrees  and 
beaatiAilly  lees,  until  they  ceased  altogether,  and 
the  landscape  tamed  into  nothing  bat  craggy, 
ateiile  rockscape.  This  order  of  things  as  ve 
now  descended  was  inverted,  and  I  was  not  sorry 
to  get  once  more  into  the  region  of  verdore. 

At  length  we  arrive  at  Seligenstad,  where,  to 
avoid  the  crowd  of  qoestioners,  I  sit  down  on  a 
box,  in  the  passage^  to  the  great  astonishment  of 
the  good  folks.  The  Oermau  who  has  preceded 
me  has  been  more  commnnicative :  '*  He  is  fivm 
Hanover ;  is  second  master  in  a  Gymnasium ;  is 
thirty  years  old ;  has  so  many  dollars  a  year ;  is 
married;  and  expects  a  letter  from  his  wife  at 
Bergen." 

When  the  buzz  had  subsided,  and  nobody  is 
looking,  one  girl,  dressed  in  the  Hardanger  costome, 
viz.,  a  red  bodice  and  dark  petticoat^  with  mas- 
culine chemise,  but  with  the  addition  of  a  white 
linen  cap,  shaped  like  a  nimbus  by  means  of  a 
concealed  wooden-frame,  comes  and  sits  on  a  milk- 
pail  beside  me.  At  my  request  she  sings  a  Inlkiby 
01  two.     One  of  them  ran  thus : —  . 
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Hei^^  and  hei^^o ! 

Mj  small  one,  how  are  yon  ? 

Indeed  bnt  yonVe  brave  and  well : 

TnB  isiii  it  poim^ 

And  Hie  hnnieaiie  rosMy 

But  m/ bafan  it  deepa  <m  the  ftIL 

I  vow  that  the  touching  address  of  the  daughter 
of  Aciisias  to  her  nurslingy  ia  the  Greek  Antho- 
iogj,  never  sounded  so  sweetly  to  me  in  mv  school- 
boy days^  as  did  the  lullaby  I  had  just  heard.  Im 
sore  the  girl  will  make  a  good  mamma.  Perhaps 
she's  thinking  of  the  time  when  that  will  happen. 

Another — 

My  roundelay^  it  nms  m  nimUa 
As  tiie  nag  o*er  the  lee  wilheaiaatiiBible ; 
My  romidelay  can  tmn  with  a  twirl, 
As  quick  as  the  lads  on  snow-dioes  whirl. 

A  strapping  peasant  lad,  joining  our  tete-d'tete, 
I  bantered  him  on  the  subject  of  sweethearts. 

**  You've  got  one.  Now,  tell  zne  what  you  sing 
to  her." 

With  a  look  of  fumehaiauee,  which  thinly 
covered  over  an  abundanoe  of  sheepiahnesa^  the 
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rustic  Bwaio  pooh-poohed  the  idea,  and,  in  defiance, 
sang  the  following : — 

To  wed  in  a  hurry,  of  that  oh  1  heware ; 

You  hod  fiur  better  drag  on  alone ; 
What^  tho'  she  he  fiuTya  wife  brings mndi care;. 

With  marriage  all  merriments  flown. 

Well,  suppose  yon  hare  bnd,and  flocks  and  herds  too. 
Bat  at  Tale,  when  they're  all  in  the  byre, 

It  perhaps  happen  csn,  that  yonVe  scarce  a  handfii* 
Of  fodder  the  cattle  to  dieer. 

*' That's  Tery  fine,  no  doubt,"  interrupted  the 
girl ;  "but  he's  got  a  kjeBrste  (sweetlieart)  for  all 
that,  and  I'll  tell  you  what  he  sings  to  her : — 

Oh  I  hear  me,  my  pretty  maid. 

What  I  will  say  to  thee, 
IVe  long  thought,  but  was  afraid, 

I  would  woo  thee. 

Wilt  thou  hare  met 

Meadows  I  have  so  fair. 
And  cattle  and  com  good  store. 

Of  dollars  two  or  three  pair, 
Then  don't  say  me  nay,  I  implore. 

The  girl  had  completely  turned  the  tables  on 
the  said  flippant  young  fellow,  who,  by  his  look^ 
abundantly  owned  the  soft  impeaehment. 
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taking  leave  of  these  good  folks,  I  pursued  my 
downward  course  along  the  river,  which  was,  how- 
ever, hidden  by  trees  and  rocks.  Suddenly,  however, 
-we  got  a  sight  of  the  torrent  in  an  unexpected 
manner.    The  earth  at  our  feet  had  sunk  into  a 
deep,   well-like   hole,   leaving,   however,   between 
it    and  the  stream,   a  great  arch  of  living  rock, 
crowned  with    trees  like  the  Prebischthor  in  the 
Saxon  Switzerland,  only  smaller.     Soon  after  this, 
we  pass  a  picturesque  bridge  (Horbro),  where  the 
river  roars  through  a  deep  and  very  narrow  chasm, 
terrible  to  look  down  into ;  and,  after  some  hours' 
walking,  get  the  first  peep  into  the  placid  lake  of 
Hildal,   with  two  great  waterfalls  descending  the 
opposite  mountain,  as  if  determined  to  give  ^clat 
to  the  river  8  entrance  therein.    Visions  of  Bavarian 
beer,  fresh  meat,  clean  sheets,  &c.,  crowd  upon  my 
imagination,  as,  after  catching  some  trout  in  cross- 
ing the  lake,  we  land  on  the  little  isthmus  which 
separates  the  sheet  of  fresh  water  from  the  beau- 
tiful salt-water  Sdr^ord;    and  with   light  foot  I 

hasten  down  to  Mr.  M s,  the  merchant  of 

Odde.    The  situation  is  one  of  the  grandest  in 

VOL.  II.  8 
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Norway,  The  mighty  Hardanger  Fjords  after  j 
&iug  westward  oat  of  the  Northero  Ocean  fat 
about  eighty  miles,  suddenly  takes  a  bend  soiilk, 
and  forms  the  Sor  (South)  Fjord,  which  is  ncariy 
thirty  miles  long.  At  the  very  extreme  end  of  this 
glorious  water  defile  I  now  stood.  To  my  left  shoot 
down  the  sloping  abutments  of  the  momtain  plateaa, 
on  which  lies  the  rast  snow-field  called  the 
Folgefond;  they,  witti  thmr  flonnoe-Iike  beads 
of  trees,  first  fir,  then  birch,  and  abore  this 
mere  scrub,  are  now  immersed  in  shadow,  blend- 
ing in  the  distance  with  the  indigo  waten  of 
the  Fjord.  But  furtho:  out  to  seaward,  as  we 
glance  oyer  the  dazk  shoulder  of  one  of  tk«e 
natural  buttresses,  rises  a  swelling  mound  of  white, 
like  the  heaying  bosom  of  some  queenly  beasty 
robed  in  blade  yehet.  That  is  a  bit  of  ''  Folgo" 
yet  glowing  with  the  radiance  of  the  setting  son. 
As  I  stood  gazing  at  this  wonderful  scene — the 
snow  part  of  it  reminding  me  of  the  unsullied 
Jangfrau,  as  seen  firom  Interlacken,  only  that 
there  the  water,  which  giyes  such  effect  to  this 
scene,  is  absent^-I  saw  a  man  rise  firom  behind  a 
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stranded  boat  in  front  of  me.  He  was  a  German 
painter,  and  had  been  transferring  to  his  canvas 
the  very  sight  I  had  been  looking  on. 

"Eine   -wunderschone  Anssicht,    Mein  Herr," 
remarked  I. 

''  Unyergleichbar !   We've  nothing  like  it  even 
in  Switzerland/'  said  he. 

With  this  observation  I  think  I  can  safely  leave 
the  scenery  in  the  reader's  hands. 

^'  That  chnrch,  there/'  said  the  German,  point* 
vMxg  to  a  little  ancient  -edifice  of  stone,  with  mere 
slita  of  windows,  **  is  said  to  have  been  built  by 
your  countrymen,  as  well  as  those  of  Kinservik 
and  Ullensvang,  further  down  the  fjord.  They  had 
a  great  timber  trade,  according  to  tradition,  with 
this  part  of  the  country.  But,  to  judge  from  that 
breastwork  and  foss  yonder,  the  good  people  of 
the  valley  were  favoured  at  times  with  other  visits 
besides  those  of  timber  merchants." 


S  2 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Author  Tisits  a  ghLciex^— Meets  with  two  compatriots— A 
good  year  for  beari — ^The  judgment  of  snow — ^BBbeti  of 
parley  fern  on  homee  The  advantage  of  faari^g  a 
ghadow— Old  friends  of  the  hill  tribe— Sk^gedab  lbs 
—  Eftiiy  strings  —  The  ugliest  dale  in  Norway— A 
photograph  of  omnipotence  —  The  great  Bondehna 
glacier— Record  of  the  mysterious  ice  period — Giude 
stories— A  rode  on  its  travels. 

Next  day  I  went  across  the  Hildal  Lake  to  visit 
a  glacier  of  which  I  had  got  a  glimpse  tiie  even- 
ing before.  It  then  seemed  a  couple  of  miles 
off;  but  I  never  was  more  taken  in  in  judging  of 
distance  before — such  is  the  uncommon  oleamess 
of  the  atmosphere  and  the  gigantic  scale  of  ob- 
jects in  this  country.  After  a  sweltering  walk, 
however,  of  nearly  three  hours,  I  at  last  stood 
at  the  spot,  where  a  torrent  of  water,  the  exact 
colour  of  that  perennial  sewer  that  comes  to  the 
light  of  day,  and  diffuses  its  fragrance  just  below 
London  Bridge,  rushed  out  of  an  archway  of  the 
purest  azure,  setting  me  a  moralizing  about  deceit- 
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fill  appearanceSy  and  so  forth.  My  boy-guide 
baited  the  while  at  a  respectful  distance  from  the 
convulsed  mass  of  ice. 

"  Do  let  me  go  back/'  he  had  apostrophized  me ; 
'*  I  am  so  frightened,  I  am.  It  is  sure  to  fall  on  us." 

And  it  -was  only  by  yielding  to  his  cowardly 
entreaties  that  I  prevented  him  from  imitating  the 
trickling  ice,  and  being  dissolved  in  tears. 

Close  to  the  ice  grew  white  and  red  clover, 
yellow  trefoil,  two  kinds  of  sorrel,  and  butter- 
cnps.  This  fertility  on  the  edge  of  a  howling 
desert  had  been  taken  advantage  of,  for,  as  I 
moved  my  eye  to  the  opposite  cliff  from  taking 
a  look  at  the  sun,  who  had  just  hidden  his  scorch- 
ing glare  behind  the  tips  of  the  glacier,  I  descried 
several  men  and  women  busily  engaged,  at  an 
enormous  height,  making  hay  on  a  slope  of  great 
steepness.  As  we  descended,  a  noise,  as  of  a 
salute  of  cannon,  greeted  my  ears.  The  above 
sewer,  which  descends  with  most  prodigious 
force,  had  set  agoing  some  stones  apparently  of 
great  size,  which  thundered  high  even  above  the 
roar  of  the  waters,  making  the  rocks  and  nodding 
groves  rebellow  again. 
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Next  day  I  had  determined  to  (soss  "Folgo"  to 
the  Manranger  Fjord,  but  the  douds  haaging  over 
him  forbid  the  attempt. 

That  eTening  it  oleaied  up,  and  two  compabiota 
from  the  Emerald  Isle  arriTing  by  water,  we  agreed 
to  join  forces  the  next  day. 

On  the  20th  of  August^  at  an  early  hour,  we 
started  with  two  guides,  one  Ole  OLsen  Buatebm, 
and  Jorgen  Olaen  Pneatergaard  The  latter  was  a 
very  graTe-looking  peiaonage,  witfa'a  blue  face  and 
red-tipped  nose,  which,  however,  told  untrue  tales. 

'*  Well,  Jorgen,"  said  I,  "how  are  you  off  far 
bean  this  year?" 

''Hereabouts,  not  so  bad;  but  yonder  at  Ula* 
Tig  they  are  very  troublesome.  It  was  only  tiie 
other  day  that  Ulsvig's  priest  was  going  to  one  of 
his  churches,  when  a  bear  attacked  him.  By  good 
luck  he  had  his  hound  with  him— -a  very  big  one 
it  is— and  it  attacked  the  bear  behind,  and  botheied 
him,  and  so  the  priest  managed  to  escape." 

"  Aren't  there  some  old  sagas  about  the  Folge- 
fond  ?"  asked  I. 

**  To  be  sure.     I  know  one,  but  it  is  not  true." 

"  True  or  not  true,  let  me  hear  it." 
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*'  Well,  then,  it  is  said  among  the  bonders  that 
once  on  a  time  under  all  this  mountain  of  ice  and 
snow  there  was  a  yaUey,  called  Folgedal,  with  no 
less  than  seven  parishes  in.it.  But  the  ddesmeo 
were  a  proud  and  ungodly  crew,  and  God  deter- 
mined to  destroy  them  as  He  did  Sodom  and 
Gomorrah — ^not  by  fire,  however,  but  by  snow.  So 
He  caused  it  to  snow  in  the  valley  for  ten  weeks 
running.  As  you  may  suppose,  the  valley  got 
filled  up.  The '  church .  spires  were  covered,  and 
not  a  living  soul  survived.  And  from  that  day  ia 
this  the  ice  and  snow  has  gone  on  increasing. 
They  also  say  that  in  olden  days  there  used  to  be 
a  strange  sight  of  birds  of  all  colours,  white,  and 
black,  and  green,  and  red,  and  yellow,  fluskering 
about  over  the  snow,  and  people  would  have  it 
that  these  were  nothing  but  the  spirits  of  the  in* 
habitants  lingering  about  the  place  of  their  former 
abodes." 

**  That's  a  strange  story>  no  doubt,"  said  I. 

'*  And»  now  I  think  of  it»"  continued  Jorgen, 
^'IVe  heard  old  men  say  that  this  tale  of  the 
snowing-up  must  be  true,  for,  now  and  then,  when 
there  has  been  a  flom   (flood),  pieces   of    hewn 
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timber,  as  if  they  had  belonged  to  a  hoase,  and 
household  implements,  such  as  copper  kettles, 
have  been  brought  down  by  the  stream  that  comes 
out  of  Overhus  Glacier. 

"  Now  and  then,  too,  the  traveller  over  Folgo  is 
said  to  hear  strange  noises,  as  of  church  bells 
ringing  and  dogs  barking.  But  the  fact  is,  there's 
something  so  lonely  and  grewsome  about  the  Fond, 
and  the  ice  is  so  apt  to  split  and  the  snow  to  fall, 
that  no  wonder  people  get  such-like  fiancies  into 
their  heads." 

As  we  ascend  I  see  tufts  of  a  dark  green  herb 
growing  in  the  crevices  of  the  grey  rocks. 

"  Ah  !  that's  spraengehesten  (horse  burster}," 
said  Jorgen.  "  If  a  horse  eats  of  this  a  stoppage 
of  the  bowels  immediately  takes  place.  A  horse 
at  Berge,  below  there,  was  burst  in  this  way  not 
long  ago." 

[The  reader  may  remember  that  a  similar  ac» 
count  was  given  me  last  year  on  the  Sogne-fjeld].* 

*  It  is  singalar  that  two  peasants  in  different  parts  of 
the  country  shoald  have  made  this  statement^  which  seemi 
after  all  to  be  based  on  error :  for  the  plant  was  nothing 
but  our  Bock-brake,  or  parsley  fern  (AlloeuroB  criflpas)| 
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We  had  now  emerged  from  the  thickets,  and, 
after  crossing  a  nnauvais  pas  of  slippery  rock, 
tonched  the  snow  after  four  hours'  hard  walking. 
The  glare  of  the  sun  on  the  snow  was  rather  trying 
to  the  eyes.  I  congratulated  myself  that  I  was 
not  shadowless,  like  Peter  Schlemil,  as  it  was  a 
great  relief  to  me  to  cast  my  vision  on  my  own 
lateral  shadow  as  we  proceeded.  It  was  first-rate 
weather,  and  the  air  heing  northerly,  the  snpw  was 
not  very  slushy.  The  German  painter  ought  to 
he  here.  He  told  me  his  forte  is  winter  land- 
scape. 

**  Now,"  said  the  grave-faced  Jorgen,  who  was 
at  bottom  a  very  good  sort  of  intelligent  fellow, 
"  look  due  east,  sir,  over  where  the  Sor  fjord  lies. 
Yonder  is  the  Foss  (waterfall)  of  Skeggedal,  or 
Tnssedal,  as  some  folks  call  it." 

As  I  cast  my  eyes  eastward,  I  saw  the  highest 
top  of  the  Hardanger  Fjeld,  which  I  traversed  last 
year ;  my  old  friend  Harteigen  very  conspicuous 
with  his  quaint  square  head  rising  to  the  height  of 

which  is  not  generally  sapposed  to  poaBeas  any  noxious 
qualities. 
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5400  feet,  while  his  grey  sides  contrasted  with  the 
Storfond  to  the  south  and  the  dazzling  white 
Tresfond  and  Joklen  to  the  north. 

Straight  in  a  line  between  myself  and  Haiteigen 
I  now  discerned  a  perpendicular  strip  of  gleaming 
white  chalked  upon  a  stupendous  wall  of  dark  rock. 
That  is  Skeggedals  foss.  It  falls  several  hundred 
feet  perpendicularly,  but  no  wonder  it  looks  a  mere 
thread  from  here,  for  it  is  more  than  fourteen  miles 
off  as  the  crow  flies. 

"  There  are  three  falls  at  the  head  of  the 
valley,"  continued  Jorgen.  "  Two  of  them  cross 
«aoh  other  at  an  angle  quite  wonderful  to  see. 
They  are  called  Tusse-straenge  (Fairy  strings)." 
.  Wonderfiil  music,  thought  I,  must  be  given  forth 
by  those  tairj  strings^  mayhap  akin  to 

"  The  unmeasured  notes 
Of  that  strange  lyre  whose  strings 
The  genii  of  the  breeses  sweep.'' 

*'  Tussedal  is  a  terribly  stOgt  (ugly)  dale,"  went 
on  Jorgeu,  ^'  ao  narrow,  and  dark,  and  Aeep* 
A  little  below  those  three  waterfalls  the  river  enters 
into  the  ground,  and  disappears  for  some  distanee^ 
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and  then  comes  out  again.  We  call  that  the 
Swelge  (swallow).  .Just  below  that  there  is  a  great 
stone  that  has  fallen  across  the  chasm.  It's  just 
like  a  bridge.  I've  stood  on  that  stone  and  looked 
down  many,  many  ells  deep  into  the  water  boiling 
1>eIow.  Ay!  that's  an  ugly  dale — a  very  ugly 
dale.  It's  not  to  be  matched  in  Norway.  You 
ought  to  have  gone  to  see  it ;  but' now  I  think  of 
it,  it's  difficult  to  get  to  the  falls,  for  there 
is  a  lake  to  cross,  and  I  think  the  old  boat  is  stove 
in  now." 

After  passing  one  or  two  crevasses  (spraekker), 
which  become  dangerous  when  the  fresh  snow 
comes  and  covers  them  over,  we  at  length  arrive  at 
the  first  skiaer  (skerry),  a  sort  of  Grand  Mulcts  of 
bare  jagged  crag,  on  which  the  snow  did  not  seem 
to  resti  After  lunching  here,  and  drinking  a  mix^ 
ture  of  brandy  and  ice,  we  descend  a  slope  of  snow 
by  .the  side  of  a  deep  torquoise-coloured  gutter,  of 
meet  serpentine  shape,  brimful  of  dashing  water. 
Just  bey<md  this  a  sight  met  our  eyes  never  to  be 
effaced  from  my  memory.  Far  to  the  west- 
ward the  ocean   is  distinctly   visible  through  a 
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film  of  haze  rising  from  the  snow,  just  thiek 
enough,  like  the  crape  on  those  Tolled  Italiin 
statues,  to  enhance  its  heauty.  Between  us  and 
the  sea,  purple  ranges  of  mountains  intersect  eadi 
other,  the  furthermost  melting  into  the  waTes. 
At  right  angles  to  these  ranges  is  the  Mauranger 
Fjord,  to  which  we  hare  to  descend.  There  it  lies 
like  a  mere  trough  of  ink,  opening  gradually  into 
the  main  channel  of  the  branching  Hardanger, 
with  the  island  of  Yarald  lying  in  the  centre  of  it 
Over  this  to  the  north-west  lies  Bergen.  To  tiie 
southward,  skirting  the  Mauranger,  is  a  cleft  rock, 
like  the  Br^che  de  Roland  in  the  Pyrenees,  whik 
between  it  and  us  may  be  seen  the  commencement 
of  the  gpreat  Bondehus  glacier. 

Look !  the  smooth,  sloping,  snow-coTered  ice  has 
suddenly  got  on  the  qui  vive.  It's  already  on  the 
incline,  no  drag  will  stop  it ;  see  how  it  begins  to 
rise  into  billows  and  fall  into  troughs,  like  the 
breakers  approaching  the  sea-shore;  and  yonder 
it  disappears  from  view  between  the  adamantine 
buttresses  that  encroach  upon  its  sweep.  To  ooi 
right  is  another  pseudo  glacier  hanging  firom  a 
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higher  ascent  like  a  blue  ball-cloak  firom  the 
shoulder  of  a  muslin-firocked  damsel. 

Tbe  rochers  montonnfes  on  ¥rbioh  we  stand 
teU  tales  of  that  mysterions  ice-period  when  the 
glacier  ground  everything  down  with  its  powerful 
emery,  while  by  a  curious  natural  convulsion, 
a  crevasse  as  broad  and  nearly  as  deep  as  the  Box 
outting — not  of  ice  but  of  rock,  as  if  the  very 
rocks  had  caught  the  infection,  and  tried  to  split 
in  glacial  fashion — strikes  down  to  a  small  black 
lake  dotted  with  white  ice  floes. 

It  was  indeed  a  wondrous  scene.  As 'we  looked 
at; it,  one  of  my  companions  observed,  one  could 
almost  imagine  this  was  the  exceeding  high  moun- 
tain whence  Satan  shewed  our  Saviour  all  the 
kingdoms  of  the  world  and  the  glory  of  them.  As 
if  .to  make  the  thing  stranger  still,  on  one  of  the 
bleached  rocks  are  carved  what  one  might  easily 
suppose  were  cabalistic  letters,  the  records  of  an 
era  obscured  in  the  grey  mists  of  time,  but  which 
it  is  beyond  our  power  to  decipher.  Above  us  the 
sky  was  cloudless,  but  wore  that  dark  tinge  which 
as. clearly  indicates  snow  beneath  as  the  distant 
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ice-blink  of  the  Arctic  regions  telb  taleB  to  the 
voyager  of  a  ^ozen  ocean  ahead. 

"  Now  we  re  oflf  the  Fond/'  said  Jorgen.  *'  You 
laaghed  at  me  when  I  aaked  you  if  you  had  a 
compass.  We've  made  short  work  of  it  to-day,  but 
you  don't  know  what  it  is  when  there  is  a  skodda 
(scud)  over  Folgo.  Twenty*five  years  ago  five 
Englishmen,  who  tried  to  come  over  with  five 
horses,  lost  their  way  in  the  mist,  and  had  hard 
work  to  get  back.  Why  it's  only  fourteen  days 
since  that  I  started  with  three  other  guides  and 
four  Englishmen,  but  we  were  forced  to  retuni. 
At  this  end  of  the  passage  there  is  one  outlets  and 
if  you  miss  that  it  is  impossible  to  get  down  into 
the  Mauranger." 

I  found  he  was  right ;  for,  after  worming  our 
way  for  a  space  through  a  hotch-potch  of  snow  and 
rocks,  we  suddenly  turned  a  sharp  comer,  and 
stood  in  a  gateway  invisible  a  moment  before,  firom 
whence  a  ladder  of  stone  reached  down  to  the 
hamlet  of  Ovrehus,  at  the  head  of  the  Fjord,  four 
thousand  feet  below  us. 

"Four  years  ago,"  said  Jorgen,   "I  guided  a 
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German  state-councillor  across  the  Fond.  How 
he  did  drink  brandviin!  I-^  think  it  was  to  give 
Ilim  courage.  He  ha^  a  bottle  full  when  he 
started,  and  he  kept  pouring  the  spirits  on  ta 
lumps  of  sugar,  and  sucking  them  till  the  bottle 
got  quite  empty  and  he  quite  drunk.  We  oonld 
not  get  him  a  step  further  than  thisy  and  night  was- 
coming  on.  I  had  to  go  down  to  Ovrehns,  and 
get  four  men  with  lanterns,  and  at  last  we  got 
him  down  at  two  o'clock  in  the  morning." 

Jorgen  thought  the  trayeller  was  a  German,  but 
I  suspect  if  the  real  truth  were  known,  it  must 
have  been  our  firiend  the  Dauish  Count,  whose- 
propensity  for  drink  and  other  peculiarities  have 
been  recorded  in  the  Oxonian  in  Norway.  The 
descent  was  uncommonly  steep,  even  in  the  opinion 
of  one  of  my  companions,  who  had  ascended  the 
Col  du  G6ant,  and  the  stiffest  passes  in  the 
Tyrol. 

After  descending  in  safety,  we  entered  a  belt  of 
alder  copse-wood.  In  one  part  of  this  the  ground 
had  been  ploughed  up,  and  the  trees  torn  away 
and   smashed    right   and   left,  as  if  some  huge 
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ammal  had  rashed  through  it,  or  rather,  as  if  tvo 
or  three  Great  Western  locomotives  had  run  off 
the  line  and  bolted  across,  country.  What  could  it 
be !  The  gash,  I  found,  reachect  to  a  torrent  of  fierce 
snow-water,  in  the  centre  of  which  a  rock  of  a 
great  many  tons  weight  had  come  to  an  anchor. 
This  was  the  corpus  delicti.  Looking  at  the  cliffs, 
I  could  discern  several  hundred  feet  above  me  the 
mark  of  a  recent  dislocation,  whence  the  monster 
had  started.  The  rupture  had  occurred  only  two 
or  three  days  before.  What  a  grand  sight  it  must 
have  been. 


THE  OXONIAN  IN  THELEMABKEN.  27S 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

Three  generations — Dangers  of  the  Folgo — ^Murray  at 
fatilt  —  Author  takes  hoat  for  the  entrance  of  the 
Bondehus  Yalley— The  king  of  the  water&ll— More 
glacier  paths— An  extensive  ice-house— 'These  glorious 
palace»— How  is  the  harvest  ? — ^Laxenstie — Struggle-stone 
— ^To  VikOr— OstndfoBSythe  most  picturesque  waterfiill  in 
Norway — ^An  eternal  crystal  palace — ^How  to  earn  a  pot 
of  gold — ^Information  for  the  Morning  Post — ^A  parson- 
age on  the  Hardanger — Steamers  for  the  Fjords — ^Why 
living  is  becoming  dearer  in  Norway — ^A  rebuke  for  the 
travelling  English — Sunday  morning  —  Peasants  at 
church  —  Female  head-dresses — A  Norwegian  church 
serviee — Christening  —  Its  adumbration  in  heathen 
Norway — ^A  sketch  for  Washington  Irving. 

After  a  very  sharp  walk  of  eleven  hours  in  all,  we 
entered  a  small  farm-house.  No  less  than  eighteen 
persons,  from  the  sacking  infant  to  the  old  woman 
of  eighty-four,  surrounded  us,  as  we  dipped  our 
wooden  spoons  into  a  round  tub  of  sour  milk,  the 
only  refreshment  the  place  afforded.    Bed  stock- 

VOL.   II.  T 
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ings,  and  blue  caps,  with  an  inner  one  of  white, 
and  red  bodices,  were  the  chief  objects  that  caught 
my  eye*  The  ventilation  soon  became  so  defectiie 
from  the  crowd,  that  I  got  up  and  succeeded  in 
pushing  open  a  wooden  trap-door  in  the  centre  of 
the  roof  by  a  pole  attached  to  it.  The  apartment,  in 
fact,  was  one  of  the  old  **  smoke  rooms,"  described 
elsewhere,  and  the  orifice,  the  ancient  chimney 
and  window  in  one,  which  had  been  superseded 
by  a  modem  window  and  chimney  in  two.  **  That's 
an  awkward  place  to  cross,  is  that  Folgo,"  said  a  big 
fellow  to  me.  ''My  grandfather,  who  lived  in 
Sorfjord,  where  you  come  firom,  was  to  marry  a  lass 
at  Ovrehus  here.  On  the  day  before  the  wedding 
he  started,  with  thirteen  oth^s,  to  cross  Folgo. 
Night  came,  but  the  party  did  not  arriye.  But  no 
harm  was  done,  you  see,  sir ;  for  I'm  his  grandson, 
and  if  he  had  been  lost  I  should  not  have  seen  the 
light.  [This  pleasantry  seemed  to  tickle  the  crowd.] 
They  did,  however,  stop  all  night  on  the  snow,  and 
it  was  not  till  next  day  that  they  got  down.'* 

From  these  people  I  find  that  there  is  no  foun- 
dation  for  the  statement  in  '^  Murray,"  that  a  band 
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of  peasants  lost  their  lives  in  crossing  the  snow. 
The  nearest  approach  to  an  accident  is  that  de* 
tailed  above. 

Next  morning  we  take  boat  for  the  entrance  of 
the  Bondehas  valley,  wliich  debouches  on  the 
Fjord  half  a  mile  from  this^  and  opposite  to  which, 
aorosB  the  Fjord,  is  a  place  called  Fladebo,  from 
which  Forbes  ascended  the  Folgefond  by  a  much 
easier  path  than  that  we  had  taken.    Indeed,  as  we 
loll  easily  in  the  boat,  and  look  back  at  the  descent 
of  yesterday,  it  seems  astonishing  how  we  ever 
could  get  down  at  all.      Landing  at  Bondehus, 
aflber  an  hour's  walk  up  the  valley,  which  was  occu- 
pied for   some  distance  by  meadows,   in  which 
peasants  were  at  work  making  hay,  we  reached  a 
lake,  across  which  we  row.    By  the  stream,  which 
here    shot    into    the  further   side  of  the   lake, 
there  were  a  couple    of   water  ouzels,  bobbing 
about. 

**  Ay,  that's  an  Elv-Konge  (river  king),  or,  as 
some  call  him,  Foss-Konge  (king  of  the  waterfall)," 
said  our  guide. 

In  spite  of  the  apparent  proximity  of  the  glacier, 
T  2 
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it  Btill  took  us  sevend  minates'  climb  before  we 
reached  its  foot. 

Truth  to  tell«  the  bad  fare  exhibited  by  Maiga- 
reta  Larsdatter  Ovrehus,  was  bad  trayelling  cm, 
and  made  me  rather  exact  in  distances  to-day.  Pass- 
ing through  a  birch-grove,  full  of  blae-bernes 
and  cloud-berries  of  delicious  taste,  we  found  the 
glacier  only  about  thirty  yards  in  front  of  us.  The 
shingly  space  which  intervened  was  traversed  by 
four  or  five  breastworks  of  loose  sand  and  stones, 
about  ten  feet  in  height.  These  are  the  moraines 
left  by  the  retreating  glacier,  so  that  at  one  time 
the  ice  and  the  birch-copse  must  have  touched. 
Indeed,  on  either  side  of  the  glacier  the  trees  may 
be  seen  holding  their  ground  close  by  the  ice,  loth, 
apparently,  to  be  separated  fix>m  their  opposite 
brethren  by  the  intervention  of  such  an  unceremo- 
nious intruder. 

We  scrambled  over  the  loose  ramparts,  and  going 
close  under  the  glacier  where  a  muddy  stream  came 
forth,  we  discovered  a  huge  cave,  cut  out  of  a  blae 
wall  of  ice,  some  sixty  feet  in  height.  Some  of  the 
superincumbent  mass  had  evidently  just  fallen  in, 
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cauaingy  perhaps,  the  roar  which  we  had  heard  as 
we  ascended  the  valley.  It  was  rather  dangerous 
work  entering  the  cavern,  as  another  fall  might 
take  place,  and  I  had  no  ambition  to  be  preserved 
after  the  manner  of  the  Irish  salmon  for  the  Lon- 
don market.  But  it  was  not  every  day  that  one 
is  privileged  to  enter  such  a  magnificent  hall,  so  in 
I  went  alone.  It  was  lit,  too,  by  a  lantern  in  the 
roof,  in  other  words,  by  a  perfectly  circular  hole, 
drilled  through  the  crown  of  the  arch,  through 
which  I  saw  the  sky  overhead.  Nothing  could 
exceed  the  intense  depth  of  blue  in  this  cool 
recess. 

But  let  us  come  and  look  a  little  more  at  the 
stupendous  scene  above.  Far  up  skyward,  at  a 
distance  of  perhaps  six  English  miles,  though  it 
looks  about  one,  is  the  pure  cold  level  snow 
of  the  Folgefond,  glistening  between  two  mighty 
horns  of  shivered  rock,  that  soar  still  higher 
heavenward. 

These  two  portals  contract  tbe  passage  through 
which  pours  the  great  ice  ocean ;  so  that  the  mon- 
strous billows  are  upheaved  on  the  backs  of  one 
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another  in  their  straggle  onward,  and  tower  up  into 
yarious  forme. 

"By  Jove/*  said  one  of  my  compaaionB,  "it 
looks  just  like  a  city  on  a  hill  side,  Lyons,  for 
instance.  Look  yonder,  there  are  regular  ohoich 
towers  and  domes,  and  pinnacles  and  spires,  and 
castellated  buildings,  only  somehow  etheriaiized. 
Why,  there's  the  arch  of  a  bridge,  you  can  see 
right  under  it  at  the  buildings  beyond." 

"If  Macaulay's  New  Zealander  were  there," 
remarked  I,  "  he  would  behold  a  grander  sightthan 
ever  he  will  on  London  Bridge  when  the  metro* 
polis  of  the  world  is  in  ruin." 

^'Ruin!"  ngoined  the  poetical  son  of  Erin, 
"that's  already  at  work  here.  Look  at  this  hall 
of  ice  which  has  come  down  to-day.  Ah  I  it's 
quite  melancholy  to  think  how  all  this  splendid 
vision,  these  cloud-capped  towers,  these  glorious 
palaces  of  silver  and  aquamarine,  are  moving  on 
insensibly,  day  by  day,  to  their  destruction,  and 
wiU  melt  away,  not  into  air,  but  into  dirty  water, 
by  the  time  they  reach  the  spot  where  we  re  stand- 
ing." 
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We  had  some  hours  of  boating  before  night- 
fall, so  that  we  were  forced  to  tear  ourselves  from 
the  scene,  not  forgetting  to  have  a  good  look  first 
at  a  feature  in  it  not  yet  mentioned — a  magnificent 
i?iraterfall,  which  descended  from  the  cliffs  on  the 
left.  So  now  adieu  to  the  mountains.  I  shall 
climb  no  more  this  year.  Positively  I  feel  as 
downcast  as  the  hot-brained  youth  of  Macedon 
when  no  more  worlds  were  left  for  him  to 
conquer. 

We  were  soon  at  the  farm-house  near  the  sea, 
where  Ragnhild  Bondehus,  with  her  red  stockings, 
blue  polka-jacket  and  red  boddice,  looking  quite 
captivating,  albeit  threescore-and-ten,  put  before 
nfi  porridge  and  goat's  milk,  which  we  devoured 
with  keen  glacial  appetite. 

*'  How  is  the  harvest  looking  where  you  came 
from  ?"  asked  she,  with  anxious  looks.  This  was 
a  question  that  had  been  frequently  asked  me  this 
summer. 

"  Very  good  all  over  Europe," 

**  To  God  be  praise  and  thanks !"  she  ejaculated. 
**  We  shan't  have  com  then  too  dear  to  buy.    We 
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did  hear  that  there  was  no  grain  sown  in  Denmark 
this  year ;  that's  not  true,  is  it  ?" 

The  old  lady  derived  no  small  comfort  from  my 
assurance  that  this  must  he  a  fabrication  of  some 
interested  person. 

Our  boatmen  landing  with  their  great  provision 
boxes  to  dine  at  the  rocky  point  where  we  reach 
the  main  Hardanger,  we  land  and  examine  one  of 
those  singular  ''fixings"  for  catching  salmon, 
called  a  laxe*stie,  or  salmon  ladder.  It  consists  of 
a  high  stage,  projecting  on  a  light  scaffolding  into 
the  water.  In  front  of  this,  under  the  water,  is 
an  oblong  square  of  planks,  painted  white,  fix>m 
twenty  to  thirty  feet  long  and  six  broad.  This  is 
kept  at  the  bottom  by  great  stones.  Beyond  this, 
and  parallel  with  the  shore,  several  yards  out,  is 
a  fixed  wall-net,  to  guide  tbe  fish  into  a  drag-net, 
one  end  of  which  is  fastened  to  the  shore,  the 
other  sloped  out  to  seaward.  The  dark-backed 
salmon,  which  in  certain  places  are  fond  of  hugging 
the  shore,  as  they  make  for  the  rivers  to  spawn, 
swim  over  the  white  board,  and  are  at  once  seen 
by  the  watcher  perched  on  the  stage  above,  and 
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lie  speedily  drags  in  the  net  set  at  right  angles  to 

the  shore,  with  the  fish  secure  in  the  hag.      In 

some   places  the  rock   close  hy  is  also   painted 

i^hite*  to  attract  the  fish^  who  take  it  for  a  water- 

fall.     The  man  lodges  in  a  little  den  close  hy,  his 

only  escape  from  hence  heing  most  likely  his  hoat, 

drawn  into  a  crevice  of  the  sheer  rocks  around 

bim.     Sometimes  from  twelve  to  twenty  fish  are 

taken  in  this  manner  in  a  day.     St.  Johann's-tid 

(Midsummer)  is  the  hest  time  for  taking  them. 

The  season  is  now  over,  and  the  solitary  sentinel 

off  to  some  other  occupation. 

According  to  the  boatmen's  account,  who,  how- 
ever, are  very  lazy  fellows,  the  stream  is  hard 
against  us;  indeed,  it  always  sets  out  in  the 
Hardauger  from  the  quantity  of  river  water  that 
comes  into  it. 

*  The  Chinese  have  a  somewhat  simllsr  device.  "  A 
strip  of  white  canvas  is  stretched  slanting  in  the  water, 
which  allures  or  alarms  the  fish,  and  has  the  strange 
effect  (but  they  were  Chineae  fish)  of  inducing  them  to 
leap  over  the  boat.  But  a  net  placed  over  the  boat  from 
stem  to  stem  intersects  their  progress,  and  they  are 
caught.'* — ^Fortune's  Travels  in  China. 
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"Ah!"  said  Ole,  "that's  caUed  Streit-Steeo 
(Struggle-Stone).  Satan  once  nndertook  to  tow 
a  Jagt  from  Bergen  up  the  Hardanger.  He  had 
tough  work  of  it,  bujb  he  got  on  till  he  reached 
that  stone;  then  he  was  dead  beat,  and  banned 
and  cursed  dreadfully.  It  was  he  who  called  it 
Streit-Steen." 

The  less  said  about  the  poisonous  beer  and  bad 
food  at  Jondaly  where  we  slept  that  night,  the 
better. 

We  cross  over,  early  next  morning,  to  Vikor. 
The  elder  boatman,  seventy-nine  years  old,  was  a 
strange  little,  dried-up  creature,  dressed  in  a  suit 
of  dark-green,  the  ancient  costume  of  Jondal.  One 
of  the  party  told  him  if  he  were  to  see  him  in 
the  gloaming  he  should  take  him  for  a  Tuss. 
Anyhow  he  had  a  great  aversion  to  the  priest, 
against  whose  profits  he  declaimed  loudly. 

"  Only  to  think,"  said  he,  "  the  parson  got  tithe 
of  butter  and  calf-skins — yes,  actually  got  a  hon- 
ied and  fifteen  calf-skins  every  year,  worth  half-a- 
crown  each,  from  Jondal  alone !" 

How  beautiful  the  placid  Fjord  looked  as  we 
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polled  up  the  smiling  little  estuary  to  Vikor,  and 
gradually  opened  behind  us  the  end  of  the  great 
Folgefond  peninsula ! 

Near  Yikor  is  the  famed  Ostudfoss,  said  to  be 
the  most  picturesque  waterfall  in  Norway.  At 
all  events,  it  is  a  very  eccentric  one.  The  stream, 
which  at  times  is  of  immense  volume,  shooting 
from  the  well  shrubbed  clifF  above,  which  projects 
considerably,  makes  a  clear  jump  over  a  plot  of 
green  turf,  on  which  a  dozen  people  or  more  could 
stand  without  being  wetted ;  in  fact,  right  inside 
the  fall.  While  I  stood  within  this  crystal  palace, 
one  of  my  Hibernian  friends,  who  had  approached 
the  spot  by  another  route,  clambering  up  the 
rocks,  mounted  on  to  the  platform, — 

**  Faith,  and  I've  earned  the  pot  of  gold  !"  ex- 
claimed he,  breathless  with  exertion. 

"  How  so  r 

"Why,  did  ye  never  hear  the  proverb — 'If 
you  eatch  hold  of  the  rainbow  you  will  get  a  pot 
of  gold  T  Ye  never  saw  such  a  thing ;  just  below 
there,  where  the  stream  makes  a  shoot,  I  put  me 
hand  right  into  a  rainbow — yes,  clean  into  it." 
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On  our  return  we  overtook  a  number  of  women, 
dressed  in  their  best.  The  inventory  is  as  follows : 
A  lily-white,  curiously-plaited  head-dress,  the 
'' getting-up"  of  which  must  take  an  infinity 
of  time  and  trouble ;  red  or  parti-coloured  bodice, 
black  gown,  and  stockings  of  the  same  colour,  cat 
off  at  the  ankle,  while  on  the  foot  were  white 
socks  with  red  edging,  and  shoes  with  high  lea- 
ther insteps,  such  as  were  worn  in  the  days  of  the 
Cavaliers.  By  their  side  were  a  lot  of  children, 
also  in  their  best  attire. 

''  Where  are  you  all  going  to  this  fine  day  ?" 
''It's  vaccination  (bole,  an  Icelandic  word) 
day,  and  we  are  all  going  to  meet  the  doctor, 
who  will  be  here  from  Strandebarm  by  two 
o'clock.  We  must  all  of  us  get  a  bolen-attest 
(certificate  of  vaccination).  That's  the  King's 
order." 

The  merchant's  establishment  supplied  us  with 
some  tolerable  Madeira  wherewith  to  drink  to  our 
next  merry  meeting,  and  my  Irish  friends,  who 
were  pressed  for  time,  took  boat  that  afternoon  for 
Graven. 
That  evening  and  the  next  day  (Sunday)  I  spent 
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under  the  hospitable  roof  of  the  parson  of  the 
district.  His  house  is  beautifully  situate  ou  a 
nook  of  the  Hardanger,  with  a  distant  view  of  the 
Folgefond. 

"  Ah !"  said  he,  "  it  wont  be  so  difficult  to 
explore  the  beauties  of  our  Fjords  for  the  future. 
Our  Storthing,  I  see,  by  the  last  Ghristiania 
papers,  has  voted  several  thousand  dollars  for 
setting  up  steamers  on  this  and  the  Bomsdal 
Fjord,  which  are  to  stop  at  the  chief  places.  The 
abrogation  of  Gromweirs  Navigation  Act  has  done 
great  things  for  Norge's  commerce,  and  brought 
much  money  into  the  country." 

"  Norway  is  getting  richer,"  said  I,  "  no  doubt, 
if  one  is  to  judge  from  the  increase  in  the  price  of 
living." 

*'  That  may  be  caused  in  some  measure  by  the 
increase  of  capital,  but  the  chief  cause  is  another, 
though  it,  too,  lies  at  England's  door.  We  used 
to  get  a  great  deal  of  butter,  cheese,  meal,  and 
meat  from  Jutland,  but  now,  since  the  EngUsh 
steamers  run  regularly  thither,  and  carry  off  all  the 
surplus  provisions,  that  source  of  supply  is 
stopped,  and  the  articles  of  food  are  dearer." 
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''  That  would  not  affect  us  much  up  hoe," 
put  iu  the  Frna  (priest's  lady);  *' No,  no;  it  is 
the  trayelling  English  that  do  the  mischief.  Last 
year,  sir,  when  I  and  my  husband  went  op  to  see 
the  Yoring  foss,  everything  was  so  dreadfully  dear, 
we  said  we  must  never  venture  out  on  another 
summer  trip.  And  then,  only  think,  there  was  an 
English  lord  there  with  his  yacht,  who  saw  a  pig 
running  on  the  shore,  and  said  he  would  have  the 
pig  for  dinner  cost  what  it  might.  It  was  quite  a 
small  one,  and  they  charged  him  six  dollars.  Yes, 
it  positively  makes  us  tremble,  for  you  know  we 
parson  s  wives  have  not  a  great  deal  of  money, 
though  we  have  good  farms." 

*'  At  all  events,  I  can't  be  charged  with  this  sort 
of  folly,"  said  I ;  "  for  I  resisted  the  extortions  of 
the  merchant  at  Jondal." 

*'  What,  he !  he  is  one  of  the  Lesere,  and  is  con- 
sidered a  very  respectable  man." 

**  But  will  play  the  rogue  when  he  thinks  it  wont 
be  talked  of,"  rejoined  I.  **  Shams  and  realiti^ 
are  wonderfully  alike.  Do  you  know,  even  that 
black-coated  biped,  the  ostrich,  can  make  a  roar 
just  like  a  lion's  ?" 
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As  I  crossed  over  from  my  bed-room  next  morn- 
ing to  the  main  buildings  I  found  the  grass-plot  in 
£ront  of  the  house  thronged  by  peasants  if  ho  had 
come  to  church,  while  in  the  centre  of  them  was  the 
priest  in  his  Jjutheran  cloak  and  elaborate  fiill. 
The  washing  and  starching  of  one  of  these  ruffs 
costs  a  shilling.  The  widow  of  a  clergyman  in 
Sergen  is  a  great  adept  in  getting  them  up,  and  it 
is  no  uncommon  thing  for  them  to  come  to  her  by 
steamer  from  a  distance  of  one  hundred  and  forty 
£nglish  miles. 

The  congregation  were  in  church  when  I  entered 
with  the  ladies.  We  sat  altogether  in  a  square 
pew  on  a  level  with  the  chancel  dais.  This  ming- 
ling of  the  sexes,  however,  was  not  permitted,  of 
course,  among  the  primitive  bonders :  the  men 
being  on  one  side  of  the  interior,  the  women  on 
the  other,  reminding  me  of  the  evening  parties  in 
a  famous  University  town.  The  former  wore  most 
of  them  short  seamen's  jackets,  though  a  few  old 
peasants  adhered  to  the  antique  green  coat  of  sin- 
gular cut,  while  their  grey  locks,  which  were  parted 
in  the  centre  of  the  forehead,  streamed  patriarchally 
over  their  shoulders,  shading  their  strongly-marked 
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countenances.  The  female  side  was  really  very 
picturesqae.  The  head-dress  is  a  white  ker- 
chief, elaborately  crimped  or  plaited,  but  by  some 
ingenious  contrivance  shaped  in  front  somewhat 
like  the  ladies'  small  bonnets  of  the  present  day, 
with  one  comer  falling  gracefully  down  behind,  like 
the  topping  of  the  Carolina  ducks  on  the  wat^  in 
St.  James's  Park.  Another  part  of  this  complicated 
piece  of  linen,  which  is  not  plaited,  covers  the 
forehead  like  a  frontlet,  almost  close  down  to  the 
eyebrows,  so  that  at  a  distance  they  looked  just 
like  so  many  nuns.  Nevertheless,  they  were  the 
married  women  of  the  audience.  The  spinsters' 
head-dress  was  more  simple.  They  wore  no  cap 
at  all.  The  back  hair,  which  is  braided  in  two 
bands  or  tails  with  an  intermixture  of  red  tape,  is 
brought  forward  on  either  side  of  the  head  and 
round  the  temples  just  on  a  level  with  the  front 
hair.  For  my  part,  I  much  admired  the  clean 
and  classic  cut  which  some  of  their  heads 
exhibited  in  consequence.  Most  of  the  females 
wore  tight-fitting  scarlet  bodices  edged  with  green. 
On  either  side  of  their  bosom  were  six  silver 
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hooks,  to  hold  a  cross  chain  of  the  same  metal. 
The  snow-white  sleeves  of  the  chemise  formed  a 
conspicuous  feature  in  the  sparkling  parterre.  One 
woman  wore  a  different  cap  from  the  rest:  its 
upper  part  was  shaped  just  like  a  glory^  or 
nimbus;  this  is  done  by  inserting  within  a  light 
piece  of  wood  of  that  shape.  Her  ornaments,  too, 
were  not  plain  silver,  but  gilt.  She  was  from 
Strandebarm,  which  I  passed  yesterday  on  the 
Fjord,  the  scene  of  a  celebrated  national  song-* 
"  Bonde  i  Bryllups  Gaarden." 

Much  psalm-singing  prevailed  out  of  Sishop 
Kingo,  of  Funen's,  psalm-book.  The  priest  then 
read  the  Collect,  Epistle,  and  Gospel,  with  the 
traditional,  I  suppose,  but  what  sounded  to  me 
very  frightful,  intonation.  The  sermon  was  not 
extempore. 

"  He  is  a  tolerable  preacher,"  said  a  peasant, 
with  quite  the  "  Habitans  in  sicco"  tone  of  criti- 
cism, "  but  it  is  out  of  a  book,  and  not  out  of  his 
hoved  (head),  like  priest  So-and-so,  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Fjord." 

Yery  small  and  very  red  babies,  not  many  hours 

VOL.  n.  u 
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old,*  I  believe-— snoh  is  the  almost  sapeTslitioos 
eagerness  mih  which  these  good  folk  nish  to  have 
that  sacred  rite  admiiii8tered-*>wereiiow  bToagfatio 
be  christened.  No  font  was  visible ;  there  was,  bov- 
ever,  an  angel  suspended  by  a  cord  from  the  roof, 
with  deep»  flesh-coloured  legs  and  arms,  and  a  gilt 
robe.  In  its  right  hand  was  a  bowl^  in  its  left  a 
book.  The  glocker,  or  clerk,  a  little  man  in  a 
blue  sailors  jacket,  here  dispatched  a  girl  &r  some 
water,  which  was  brought,  and  poured  into  the 
bowl,  and  the  ceremony  proceeded ;  which  being 
concluded,  the  angel  was  pulled  up  again  midway 
to  the  ceiling.t 

*  Str5m,  in  his  description  of  S5ndm0r,  relates  that  in 
the  hard  winter  of  1755,  of  thirty  diildren  bom  in  the 
parish  of  Yolden  not  one  lived,  solely  beeaaae  they  w«i« 
brought  to  church  directly  they  were  bonL  But  even  in 
the  present  day  in  the  register  books  (kirke-bog)  nodcfi 
may  be  foimd,  such  as  ^Died  fcom  being  brought  too 
early  to  church.*' 

t  What  a  curious  custom  that  was  of  the  heathen  Nor- 
wegian gentle-folk  to  select  a  friend  to  sprinkle  their  child 
with  water,  and  give  it  a  name.  Thus  Sigurd  Jarl  baptiaed 
the  in&nt  of  Thora^  the  wife  of  Harald  Harfager,  and  called 
it  Hacon,  although  this  had  nothing  to  do  with  Chriatianitj, 
for  this  child  was  afterwards  baptized  by  Athelstan,  king 
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The  priest  then  examined  some  young  men  and 
women,  who  stood  on  either  side  of  the  aisle, 
he  walking  up  and  down  in  the  intervals  of  the 
questions. 

As  we  left  the  church  a  oharacteristic  sight  pre- 
sented itself.  The  churchyard  was  just  the  spot 
in  which  one  would  like  to  he  huried — a  beautiful 
freshly-mown  sward,  sloping  down  to  the  sea,  and 
intersected  by  a  couple  of  brooks  brawling  down 
from  the  hUls,  extended  upwards  to  the  copse  of 
hazel,  aspen,  ash,  and  rowan  trees  that  fringed  the 
heights.  Under  some  of  these  trees  sat  two  or  three 
maidens,  looking  as  stiff  as  Norwegian  peasant  girls 

of  England.  The  heathen  Yikings  often  pretended  to 
take  up  Christianity,  to  renomice  it  again  on  the  first 
opportimity.  Some  of  them  allowed  themselyes  to  be  bap- 
tized oyer  and  oyer  again,  merely  for  the  sake  of  the 
white  garments.  Others,  who  yisited  Christian  lands  for 
the  sake  of  traffic  or  as  meroenaiy  soldiers,  used  to  let 
themselyes  be  primsegnet  (marked  with  the  sign  of  the 
cross)  without  being  baptized.  Thus  they  were  on  a  good 
footing  with  the  foreign  Christians,  and  also  with  their 
heathen  brethren  at  home.  Many  of  those  who  were 
baptized  in  all  sincerity  quite  misimderstood  the  meaning 
of  the  rite,  thinking  that  it  would  release  them  from  eyil 
spirits  and  gramary. 

U  i 
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only  can,  when  basked  in  their  best,  and  before 
a  crowd  of  people.  Nor  was  a  view  of  the  placid 
Qord  wanting.  Look,  some  of  the  church-goers 
are  already  in  their  boats,  the  red  bodices  and 
white  sleeves  conspicuous  firom  afar,  while  the 
dripping  oars  flash  in  the  sun. 

Before  I  took  leave  of  my  host  and  his  agreeable 
family,  I  presented  one  of  them,  who  was  studying 
English,  with  a  volume  of  Bulwer's.  The  parting 
glass,  of  course,  past  round — a  sacred  institatioD, 
the  Afskedsdl  of  the  Sacras. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Up  Steindalen — Thonten  Thoimundflon — Very  near-— 
Author's  goidegiyes  him  a  piece  of  agreeable  information 
— Crooked  paths — ^Baune  bottom — A  great  ant-hill — 
Author  turns  rainbow  manu&cturex^-No  one  at  home — 
The  mill  goblin  helps  author  out  of  a  dilenmia— A  tiny 
Husman — ^The  dangers  attending  confirmation  in  Nor- 
way— ^The  leper  hospital  at  Bergen — A  melancholy  walk 
— Different  forms  of  leprosy — The  disease  found  to  be 
hereditary — Terrible  instances  of  its  effects — Ethno- 
logical particulars  respecting — ^The  Bergen  Museum — 
Delicate  little  monsters — Fairy  pots  — The  best  book- 
seller in  Bergen — Character  of  the  Danish  language — 
Instance  of  Norwegian  goodnature— New  flames  and 
old  fiddles. 

Passing  the  Ostudfoss,  I  struck  straight  up 
Steindalen,  purposing  to  pass  a  place  called 
Teigen,  and  thence  over  to  the  Samnanger  Fjord, 
on  my  road  to  Bergen.  My  hulking  guide, 
Thorsten  Thormundson,  who,  from  his  height, 
had  been  chosen  as  the  front  man  of  his  regiment, 
was  but  a  poor  fellow  notwithstanding.     Having 
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fitarted  later  than  we  ought,  we  did  not  reach  our 
destination  before  dark;  and  as  there  was  not  the 
smallest  vestige  of  a  path  through  the  morasses,  we 
had  nearly  walked  over  a  cliff  into  a  lake  before  I 
was  aware  of  oar  danger.  Luckily,  we  at  last  found 
a  cot,  and  a  boy  conducted  us  to  our  destination! 

After  an  uncomfortable  night  in  a  miserable 
hole  of  a  cottage,  I  received  the  agreeable  intel- 
ligence hom  my  attendant,  that  he  did  not  know 
the  way  any  further,  and  wished  to  leave  me.  I 
informed  him  that  he  was  quite  welcome  to  do  so, 
but  if  he  did,  he  must  go  minus  all  pay.  Upon 
this,  the  giant  put  on  a  very  martial  air,  but  seeing 
that  I  was  not  to  be  bullied,  he  prepared  for  the 
journey,  employing  a  little  maiden  to  show  the 
way. 

It  was  lucky  for  us  that  he  did  so,  for  the  road 
was  intricate  beyond  description.  The  old  St 
Giles's  rookery  may  serve  as  a  comparison,  for 
want  of  a  better  one.  Being  ahead,  I  was  march- 
ing straight  forward,  when  I  was  recalled  by  the 
shrill  voice  of  the  bare- footed  lassie. 

"On  there,"  she  said,  "was  a  precipice,   over 
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which  Brat-fo88  poured.  There  was  not  foot- 
hold for  a  goat  that  way.  We  must  try  and  get 
through  the  bog  to  the  left,  and  so  round  by 
Baane  bottom. 

It  was  a  bottom  indeed — cliffs  all  round,  with  a 
treacherous  swamp  and  streams  flowing  all  manner 
of  ways ;  and  then  came  another  descent,  the  girl 
leading  the  pony,  and  the  man  pulling  hard  at  its 
tail  by  way  of  drag. 

The  progress  was  so  slow  that  I  sat  down,  from 

time  to  time,  to  look  about  me.     In  one  place  I 

found  I  was  close  upon  a  great  ant-hill,  a  yard 

high,  from  whence  I  perceived  a  regular  line  was 

formed  to  a  neighbouring  pine-tree.    Up  the  bole 

of  this  a  number  of  these  industrious  insects  were 

ascending  and  descending  with  most   exemplary 

perseverance ;  though  I  could  not  see  that,  either 

going  or    returning,  they    went  otherwise  than 

empty  away.    I  tapped  the  tree  with  my  stick, 

when  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  the  ascending  and 

descending  squadrons  put  themselves  in  a  posture 

of  defence;  that  is  to  say,  each  of  them  threw 

itself  on  its  back,  with  its  head  reared  up,  and  its 


296  THE  OXONIAK  IN 

tail  protraded.    In  a  moment  or  two,  when  all ' 
qaiet,  they,  as  if  by  signal,  unfixed  their  bayonets, 
and  reoommenoed  their  march. 

In  another  part  of  our  round-aboat  walk  I  sat 
down  by  a  stream  side,  and  began  making  rainbows 
— ^yes,  rainbows.  The  sun  shone  straight  up  the 
▼alley,  and  the  wind  was  blowing  in  the  same 
direction.  I  threw  a  stone  into  the  clear  torrent 
right  among  some  watching  trout,  and  firom  the 
spot  where  it  struck  an  iris  immediately  threw  out 
its  tricoloured  arch  athwart  the  stream,  slowly 
disappearing  as  the  spray,  upheld  for  a  second  or 
two  by  the  wind,  again  subsided  on  the  water. 

If  my  friend  the  Irishman  was  to  find  a  pot  of 
gold  for  getting  hold  of  the  rainbow,  what  luck 
was  in  store  for  me  who  had  actually  made  one  ? 
But  the  augury  was  a  treacherous  one,  as  we  shall 
see. 

Following  the  stream,  which  abounded  in  most 
captivating  looking  holes,  to  my  piscatorial  eye,  we 
at  length  reach  the  farm  of  Tyssen,  whence  a  beau- 
tiful view  is  obtained  across  the  head  of  the  Sam- 
nanger  Fjord,  with  the  church  of  Samnanger  lying 
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under  the  mountains  at  the  further  side.  As  bad 
luck  would  have  it,  not  a  soul  was  at  home.  The 
only  biped  I  saw  was  a  statuesque  heron  standing 
on  a  stone  by  the  boat-house.  What  was  to  be 
done  ?  It  was  my  object  to  obtain  a  boat  here 
and  sail  down  the  Fjord  to  Hatvigen,  where  I 
should  be  on  the  great  coast  road,  and  not  many 
miles  from  Bergen. 

In  this  dilemma  I  descried  a  little  man  emerge 

from  the  quern,  or  com^mill,  which  stood  at  the 

bottom  of  the  stream,  near  some  salmon  traps. 

Perhaps  he  was  only  the  miU-goblin,  hut.  at  any 

rate  I  would  hail  him.    He  took  no  notice.    It 

must  be  the  Quern  knurre,    But  perhf^s  the  noise 

of  the  stream  rushing  over  thq  rooks  into  the  Fjord 

drowned  my  voice,  and  prevented  it  being  heard  ; 

80  I  and  the  loutish  Thorsten  clubbed  lungs,  when 

the  figure  looked  round,  and  immediately  walked 

away.     Mr.  Thorsten  Thormundson  wished  to  be 

off  and  leave  me  to  my  fata ;  but  I  positively  forbid 

him  to  move  until  we  had  discovered  some  means 

of  conveyance.     Presently  the  small  figure  re* 

appeared,  accompanied  by  a  female  figure.     We 
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hailed  again,  and  this  time  the  mannilrin  walked  to 
a  boat  and  came  aorosa  to  us.  He  was  a  poor 
peasant  from  the  mountains,  who  had  been  baying 
a  sack  of  com  for  four  dollars  three  marks,  which 
wonld  serve  him  and  three  months  till  **  Miclids- 
mass,"  and  he  and  his  wife  had  come  hither  to 
grind  it.  The  grinding  most  be  finished,  and  the 
meal  carried  up  to  his  distant  home  before  night. 
Neyertheless  he  would  row  me,  he  said,  half  a 
Norwegian  mile,  where  he  thought  I  might  get 
another  boatman. 

When  we  had  rowed  some  distance  we  descry 
some  people  making  hay  on  the  lea. 

"  Would  they  row  me  ?" 

''  Had  no  time.  But  they  had  a  busman  in  a 
cottage  hard  by,  who  perhaps  could  do  it." 

My  man  landed,  and  went  in  search  of  the  said 
busman.  A  tiny  little  man  in  rags,  much  smalls 
than  the  mill-goblin,  with  a  very  tiny  voice,  and  a 
still  more  tiny  boy,  appear  and  undertake  the  job, 
provided  I  give  him  time  to  have  some  mad  (mei^ 
first.  Although  the  boat  was  very  leaky,  and 
though  at  one  place  we  encountered  a  good  deal  of 
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swell  firom  the  effects  of  a  gale  out  at  sea,  we 
manage  by  night-fall  to  reach  Hatvigen. 

On  the  road  we  meet  a  boat  fall  of  boys  and 
girls,  who  have  been  several  miles  to  be  examined 
by  the  clergyman  for  confirmation.  We  little 
know  the  hardships  to  which  these  people  are  sub- 
ject. Only  a  few  days  ago,  a  boat  similarly  laden, 
and  on  a  similar  errand,  was  upset  by  a  sadden 
squall,  and  about  a  dozen  unfortunate  young  people 
drowned. 

Nothing  particular  caught  my  eye  next  day,  as 
I  drove  along  the  coast  to  Bergen,  beyond  the  new 
telegraphic  line  which  is  just  completing  to  Ber- 
gen. Some  of  the  posts  are  the  growing  pine- 
trees,  which  happen  to  stand  ready  fixed  for  the 
purpose.  Another  telegraphic  cable  is  making  for 
a  part  of  the  coast  to  advertize  people  of  the  ap- 
proach of  the  herrings.  This  will  be  the  Aiture 
sea-serpent  of  the  country. 

I  was  not  sorry  to  sleep  that  night  under  the 
roof  of  Madame  Sontum  at  Bergen.  Next  day, 
under  the  auspices  of  a  German  physician,  I  visit 
the  Leper  Hospital  on  the  hill  above  the  town. 
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It  is  a  magnificent  building  of  wood,  lately  con^ 
stracted  by  the  State,  at  an  expense  of  sixty  thon- 
sand  dollars,  and  kept  up  from  the  same  source, 
private  donations  being  unusual.    Three  years  ago 
the  old  hospital  was  burned  down  at  dead  of  night, 
and  eight  unfortunates  were  consumed.    The  pre- 
sent spacious  building  can  acoommodate  two  hun- 
dred and  eighty  patients;    at   present  there  are 
only  one  hundred  and   eighty  inmates.    In  the 
Jorgen  Spital  there  are  one  hundred  and  thirty, 
and  a  few  in  another  hospital  in  the  town.    This 
disease   is   generally   supposed  to  be  incurable. 
About  twenty-five  percent,  die  in  the  course  of  the 
year.     The  chaplain,  a  hurley,  good-looking  man, 
was  in.  his  canonicals,  and  about  to  bury  a  recently 
deceased  patient  on  our  arrival;  he  descanted  on 
the  horrors  of  the^  place.  . 

With  these  I  beoaine  personally  acquainted  on 
the  arrival  of  Dr.  L  >  ,  the  physician  of  the 
establishment. 

"  No w^  gentlemen,  if  you  please,"  said  that  func- 
tionary, putting  on  a  blouse  of  black  serge ;  *'  but 
I  warn  you  it  is  a  terrible  sight." 
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Well,  thought  I  to  myself,  I  will  go  notwith* 
standing.  The  hest  antidote  to  the  imaginary 
ills  of  this  life,  is  to  become  acquainted  with  the 
real  ones. 

Walking  along  the  spacious  corridors,  we  first 
entered  a  room  devoted  to  male  cases.  Here,  as  in 
all  the  other  rooms,  there  were  six  beds.  I  con<- 
versed  with  one  man.  This  case  was  not  yet  at  a 
bad  stage.  He  had  suffered  much  hardship  in  his 
youth  as  a  seaman,  was  often  wet,  and  badly  fed 
withaL  By  dint  of  industry,  he  became  owner  of 
a  jagt,  and  he  said  he  hoped  to  get  out  again  and 
be  well  enough  to  take  the  command  of  it. 

Another  man  in  a  bed  close  by  was  affected  with 
the  smooth  leprosy.  He  attributed  it  to  his  hav- 
ing slept  in  the  same  bed  with  a  man  affected  with 
the  disease.  He  was  worn  to  the  bone,  and  his 
face  and  body  were  blotched  and  copper-coloured. 
But  before  pursuing  our  melancholy  walk,  I  will 
just  glance  at  a  small  tract  which  has  been  pub* 
lished  by  the  Government  in  respect  to  this  foul 
and  mysterious  disease,  which,  after  having  been 
driven  out  of  the  other  countries  of  Europe,  still 
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holds  ite  ground  on  the  sea-coast  of  Norway,  espe- 
cially from  Stavanger  northwards. 

There  are  two  sorts  of  leprosy,  which  are  so 
very  dissimilar  in  their  outward  symptoms,  that 
one  would  hardly  imagine  that  they  are  the  same 
disease ;  the  one  is  called  the  knotted  leprosy,  the 
other  the  smooth  leprosy.    The  first  indications  ot 
the  poison  heing  in  the  system  are  lassitude  and 
stifihess  in  the  limbs.    The  body  feels  unusually 
heavy  and  disinclined  to  exertion.     Sharp  pains 
rack   the  frame,  especially  when  it  is  warm,  or 
on  the  eve  of  a  change  of  weather.    Gold  shud- 
derings  also  supervene,  succeeded    presently  by 
fever ;  together  with  pains  in  the  head,  thirst  and 
loss  of  appetite.     All  this    is    accompanied  by 
general    listlessness    and    depression    of    spirits. 
Another  symptom  is  a  strong  inclination  to  sleep, 
though  sleep  brings  no  refi^hment  to  the  limbs. 

In  knotted  leprosy,  red  spots  and  sores  break 
out  upon  the  body,  especially  on  the  face,  which 
becomes  much  swollen.  These  are  not  accom- 
panied with  pain,  and  often  disappear  again ; 
but  with  a  new  attack  of  fever  they  re-appear,  and 
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at  last  become  pennanent.  They  now  grow  larger 
cmd  larger — some  of  the  knots  attain  the  size  of  a 
liazel  nnt — and  are  generally  of  a  yellow-brown 
colour,  with  occasionally  a  tint  of  blue.  They  are 
most  frequent  on  the  arms,  hands,  and  face,  but 
most  of  all  about  the  eyebrows,  which  fall  off  in 
consequence.  After  a  period  of  time — ^which  is 
shorter  or  longer  as  the  case  may  be — ^pain  is  felt 
in  these  knots,  and  they  then  either  turn  into 
regular  sores,  or  become  covered  with  a  brown 
crust.  The  eyes,  mouth,  and  throat  are  next  at- 
tacked, and  the  eye-sight,  breathing  and  swallow- 
ing are  affected. 

In  smooth  leprosy,  the  symptoms  are  large 
blisters  and  white  spots,  together  with  great  pain 
and  tenderness  in  various  parts  of  the  body. 
These  vesicles  are  from  the  bigness  of  a  hazel-nut 
to  that  of  a  hen's  egg,  and  are  filled  with  a  watery 
fluid.  They  are  situated  about  the  elbows  and 
knees,  occasionally  under  the  sole  of  the  foot,  and 
elsewhere,  and  soon  burst  The  spots,  which  in 
the  smooth  leprosy  occur  on  the  body,  are  not 
brown,  as  in  the  knotted.leprosy,  but  white,  and  of 
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a  larger  size,  sometimes  being  as  big  as  a  man's 
hand ;  they  are  covered  with  white  scales.  The 
pain  and  tenderness  which  occur  in  this  kind  of 
leprosy  gradually  disappear,  and  are  foUowed  by 
utter  absence  of  feeling.  At  this  stage  fire  or  the 
knife  can  be  applied  to  the  parts  diseased  with- 
out the  patient  feeling  it  in  the  least.  A  large 
portion  of  the  body  can  be  thus  affected.  The 
patient  now  begins  to  get  thin,  his  skin  is  dry,  and 
his  countenance  distorted.  He  can't  shut  his  eyes, 
and  he  is  not  able  to  bring  his  lips  together,  so  as 
to  cover  the  teeth ;  besides  this,  the  toes  and  fingers 
become  contracted  and  rot  off. 

Curiously  enough  symptoms  of  both  these 
horrible  phases  of  a  most  loathsome  disorder  occur 
in  one  and  the  same  person ;  in  that  case  the 
knotted  leprosy  occurs  first,  and  the  knots  gra- 
dually vanishing,  the  smooth  leprosy  supervenes. 

This  firightful  malady  has  been  ascertained  to  be 
hereditary,  that  is  to  say,  it  can  be  transmitted  by 
either  parent  to  their  offspring.  At  first  tbe 
children  seem  to  be  quite  healthy,  but  they  con- 
ceal within  their  system  the  hidden  germs  of  the 
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complaint,  which    may  at  any  time  break  oat. 
Sometimes    such    children   never  do  betray  the 
presence  of  the  poison,  certain  defective  sanitary 
conditions  being  necessary  for  its  development. 
But,  notwithstanding,  the  disease  may  come  out 
in  the  third  generation.     The  most  favourable  cir- 
cumstances for  its  development  are  an  irregular 
way  of  life,  defective  clothing,  bad  lodging  or  diet, 
want  of  personal  cleanliness,  and  mental  anxiety. 
Under  such  circumstances,  persons  who  have  no 
hereditary  tinge  may  take  the  complaint.    It  is  not 
contagious  in  the   strict  sense  of  the  word,  but 
experience  seems  to  show  that  persons  who  live  in 
intercourse  with  leprous  persons  are  very  prone  to 
become  so  themselves.     A  remarkable  iUustration 
of  this  occurred  in  Nord-Fjord.     The  owners  of  a 
gaard  took  the  leprosy,  and  died.   The  farm  was  in- 
herited by  another  family,  who  became  infected  with 
the  disease,  and  died  of  it.   A  third  family,  who  suc- 
ceeded to  the  dwelling,  also  perished  of  the  malady. 
On  this,  the  owner  of  the  house  burnt  it  down. 

The  Government  authorities  finally  recommend, 
as  a  means  of  getting  rid  of  this  dreadful  disease, 
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penonal  and  household  oleanliness,  proper  apparel 
and  lodging,  wholesome  diet  (especially  abstineBoe 
from  half-rotten  fish),  moderation,  particnlarly  in 
the  consumption  of  spirituous  Uquors;  and«  ahofe 
all,  they  deprecate  intermarriage  among  thoee  so 
aflfected.  The  present  number  of  lepers  in  Nor^ 
way  is  two  thousand  and  fifty  odd,  or  about  one 
in  every  seven  thousand. 

But  to  proceed  with  our  walk  through  the 
hospital.  In  another  ward  set  apart  for  males, 
I  addressed  a  lump  of  what  did  not  look  like 
humanity,  and  asked  how  old  he  was.  The 
answer  was  sixteen.  He  looked  sixty.  His  yoice 
— oh  heayens!  to  think  that  the  human  Totoe 
divine  could  have  become  degraded  to  that  hoarse 
grating,  snuffing  sound,  the  dry  husk  of  whai  it 
ought  to  be ! 

Close  by  this  case  was  a  man  whose  Detoe  was 
swoUen  immensely,  and  over  the  brows  huge  knots 
and  folds  of  a  dark  tint  congregated  together.  His 
face  looked  more  like  a  knotted  clump  in  the  bole 
of  a  tree  than  a  human  countenance.  Sitting  on  a 
bed  in  another  room  was  a  boy  whose  face  was 
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literally  eaten  through  and  through,  and  honey- 
combed as  if  by  malignant  cancer.  Nobody  can 
witness  all  this  without  realizing  to  himself  more 
completely  the  power  of  Him  who  could  cure  it 
with  a  mere  touch. 

Grossing  the  passage,  I  saw  a  nice,  pretty  little 
girl  playing  about. 

**  She  is  all  right  at  present/'  said  the  doctor, 
**  but  both  her  sisters  showed  it  at  her  age,  and 
her  parents  died  of  it.  She  is  here  to  be  taken 
care  of." 

On  the  women's  side,  one  of  the  first  cases  that 
caught  my  attention  was  an  old  woman*  with  the 
septum  of  the  nose  gone,  and  groaning  with  in- 
tense agony.  Near  her  was  a  woman  whose  toes 
and  fingers  had  disappeared,  and  for  the  present  the 
complaint  was  quiescent  Indeed,  one  of  the  not 
least  frightful  symptoms  of  the  disease  is,  that  after 
a  toe  or  finger  is  gone  the  sore  heals  up,  but  sud- 
denly breaks  out  afiresh  higher  up  the  limb.  Un- 
like a  person  in  an  adjoining  bed,  who  shrieked 
out  for  fear  she  should  be  touched — so  sensitiye 
was  her  flesh — ^this  poor  thing  had  lost  all  sense 
z2 
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of  feeling.  When  I  touched  her,  at  the  doctors 
request,  she  coald  feel  nothing. 

One  blue-eyed  girl,  with  a  fair  skin  and  well 
combed  hair,  looked  well  in  the  face,  but  the 
doctor  said  her  body  was  in  a  terrible  state. 

As  I  walked  round  the  room,  I  observed  another 
young  woman,  stretched  on  a  bed  in  the  comer, 
with  dark  luxuriant  hair — very  un-Norwegian  in 
tint— and  with  peculiarly  bright  flashing  eyes, 
with  which  she  gazed  at  me  steadfastly. 

*'  Come  hither,"  said  the  doctor  to  me ;  "  shut 
your  eyes,  Bergita." 

The  poor  thing  gave  a  faint  smile,  and  slightly 
moved  her  lids ;  but  this  was  all.  She  will  never 
shut  those  eyes  again,  perhaps,  not  even  in  death. 

In  another  bed  was  a  woman  with  her  teeth 
uncovered  and  lips  apart. 

**  Now,  mother,  try  and  shut  your  lips." 

A  tremulous  movement  of  the  lower  jaw  fol- 
lowed, but  the  muscles  would  not  work;  the 
disease  had  destroyed  the  hinges,  and  there  she 
lay,  mouth  open,  a  spectacle  of  horror. 

In  some  cases — ^indeed,  very  many — ^when  the 
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disease  has  seriously  set  in,  it  throws  a  white  film 
over  the  iris  of  the  eye^  the  papil  becomes  con- 
tractedy  the  ball  loses  its  colour,  becomes  a  whitish 
mass,  and  gradually  rots  out  of  the  socket.  Each 
patient  had  a  religious  book  by  his  side,  and 
some  sat  on  the  bed  or  by  it  reading.  They  all 
seemed  unrepining  at  their  lot.  One  poor  woman 
wept  tears  of  gladness  when  I  addressed  a  word 
or  two  of  consolation  to  her.  Indeed,  the  amount 
of  pain  felt  by  these  poor  sufferers  is  very  small 
in  comparison  with  what  might  have  been  expected 
firom  the  marks  of  the  fell  talons  imprinted  on  their 
frames.  The  doctor  said  they  were  chiefly  carried 
off  at  last  by  hectic  fever.  Scurvy  ointment  is  used 
in  many  cases,  frequent  cupping  in  others.  One 
poor  woman,  with  a  leg  like  an  elephant's,  so  de- 
formed and  shapeless  was  it,  declined  amputation. 
And  there  she  will  go  on,  the  excessive  sensitiveness 
to  pain  succeeded  by  an  utter  anaesthetic  state^  and 
one  extremity  rotting  off  after  another,  till  she  is 
left  a  mere  blotched  trunk,  unless  a  merciful  death 
relieve  her  before. 

One  poor  woman  had  been  afflicted  for  no  less 
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than  fifty  years ;  her  parenta,  if  I  remember  iighily> 
were  finee  firom  the  malady,  but  her  grandfaiher  and 
grandmother  had  suffered  £rom  it.  Bat  we  have 
seen  enough  of  this  melancholy  place.  It  is  a 
satiafiftotion  to  know  that,  at  all  events,  although 
the  disease  cannot  be  cured  by  medicine  or  any 
other  remedy,  yet  as  much  is  done  as  possible  to 
alleviate  its  miseries.  The  surgeon  and  chaplain 
are  daily  in  attendance;  abundance  of  active 
young  women — not  old  gin-diinking  hanidans--* 
discharge  the  office  of  nurses.  The  diet  is  much 
better  than  these  people  would  obtain  at  home.  I 
examined  the  spacious  kitchens,  and  learned  that 
meat  is  served  thrice  a-week  to  the  patients,  not  to 
mention  soups,  puddings,  &c.  It  has  been  asserted 
that  the  disease  has  lately  been  on  the  increase  in 
Norway,  but  this  statement  is  based  most  likely  on 
insufficient  data. 

In  the  rest  of  Europe,  Scotland  especially,  to 
judge  from  all  accounts,  it  was  at  one  time  as  bad 
as  it  is  now  in  this  country.  Neither  was  it  con* 
fined  to  the  lower  classes.  Bobert  Bruce  died  of 
it.    But  as  it  is  now  almost,  if  not  altogether. 
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extenuinated  in  SooUand,  thore  seems  no  reason 
^hj,  if  the  advice  of  the  Ooveniment  aboye«men« 
tioned  is  followed,  it  should  not  also  die  out  in 
Scandinavia.  In  other  respects,  the  population  is 
healthy  and  strong,  and  not  affected  by  goitre  or 
any  of  the  asual  mountain  complaints. 

We  now  took  leave  of  the  doctor ;  my  finend,  the 
German  physician,  who  was  specially  interested  in 
the  effect  produced  on  the  sight  by  the  disease, 
appointed  the  next  day  for  a  microscopic  examina- 
tion of  some  of  the  patients'  eyes  in  early  stages  of 
{he  disorder.  It  may  be  as  wiall  to  state  that  Fro* 
feasor  Danielson  has  published  a  work  illustrating  >, 
by  plates  the  progress  of  the  disorder.  Inoculation 
is  also  about  to  be  tried  ae  a  method  of  cure,  it 
having  been  used  with  success  in  this  country  in 
another  disease,  many  symptoms  of  which,  to  a 
non-professional  observer  at  leasts  are  identical  in 
appearance  with  those  above  described. 

"  Farewell !"  said  the  doctor ;  "  I  have  shown 
you  a  sad  spectacle.  I  am  sorry  I  can't  conyerse 
with  you  in  your  own  language.  But  the  next 
generation  will  all  speak  English.    It  has  just  been 
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proposed  in  the  Storthing  that,  in  the  middle 
Bchoolsi  less  Latin  shall  be  taught,  and  English 
made  a  necessary  branch  of  education." 

Before  leaving  Bergen  I  visited  the  museum, 
under  the  auspices  of  the  very  obliging  curator. 
Dr.  Eoru. 

Here  is  a  specimen  of  a  new  kind  of  starfish 
(Beryx  Borealis),  discovered  by  Asbjomsen.  The 
only  habitat  yet  known  of  this  animal  is  the 
SorQord.  The  Glesner  Begalicus  was  also  here. 
It  is  found  in  very  deep  water,  and  so  rarely  that^ 
in  three  hundred  years,  only  two  or  three  speci- 
mens had  been  met  with. 

Some  embryo  whales  of  different  degrees  of 
maturity  were  also  preserved  in  spirits ;  specimens 
of  these  delicate  little  monsters  are  not,  I  believe, 
to  be  found  in  any  other  museum  of  Europe. 
The  Strix  Funerea,  or  Hawk  Owl,  such  as  I  shot 
in  the  Malanger,  with  its  beautiful  black  and 
white  plumage,  was  also  to  be  seen.  Especially 
beautiful  was  the  Anas  Stellaris  from  beyond 
the  North  Gape. 

The  usual  assortment  of  old  Runic  calendar? 
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and  other  mementoes  of  ancient  days  were  not 
wanting :  not  to  mention  one  of  those  enigmatical 
Jette  gryde  (fairy  pots)  with  which  the  vulgar  haye 
connected  all  sorts  of  stories.  It  is  composed  of  two 
parts,  a  mortar-shaped  cavity  in  stone,  and  in  this 
a  loose,  round  cannon-ball  sort,  also  of  stone.  Here 
were  evidently  cause  and  effect.  A  loose  stone 
happening  to  be  brought  by  the  stream  into  a  de- 
pression  in  the  rocky  bed  of  the  torrent,  by  the  action 
of  water  becomes  itself  round,  after  the  manner  of  a 
marble,  and  makes  its  resting-place  round  too. 
The  countenances  of  people  who  live  continually 
together  are  often  observed  to  become  like.  In 
the  same  way  the  perforated  and  rounded  stones 
which  are  formed  by  trituration  in  the  channels  of 
the  brooks  on  the  Scottish  borders  are  still  termed, 
says  Scott,  by  the  vulgar,  fairy -cups  and  dishes. 

Before  leaving  Bergen,  I  must  not  omit  to 
record  an  incident  which  really  speaks  much  for 
the  good-nature  of  these  people. 

"  Will  you  tell  me,  sir,"  said  I,  accosting  a  jolly, 
bearded  gentleman,  in  the  street,  "which  is  the 
best  bookseller  in  Bergen  ?" 
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"  Certainly,  dr ;  come  this  way,  I  will  show  yoa.'' 

We  entered  the  shop  of  the  bookseller,  whoae 
snaffling,  sobbing  method  of  talk  conyineed  me  at 
onoe  that  he  was  a  Dane.  The  language  is  a 
nerveless,  flabby  sing-song,  gasped  out  with 
bated  breath.  The  Norwegian  speaks  out  like  a 
man,  and  with  a  pith  and  marrow  in  his  pto- 
nnndation  worthy  of  tiie  rugged  power  with 
which  one  always  associates  in  idea  the  name  of 
Norway. 

The  pale  bibliopole,  after  carefully  shutting  the 
door,  which  I  had  purposely  left  open — so  close 
and  oppressiTS  was  the  atmosphere  of  the  un- 
ventilated  shop — ^fumbled  about  for  a  little  time, 
and  then  discovered  that  the  book  I  wanted  was 
out  of  print 

"  Oh !  never  mind,"  said  the  stranger,  "  I 
have  got  a  copy,  which  is  very  much  at  yonr 
service." 

And  in  spite  of  my  protestations,  this  amiable 
gentleman,  whom  I  afterwards  discovered  to  be 
Professor  G ,  an  author  of  some  repute,  con- 
ducted me  to  his  house,  placed  refreshments  befoie 
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me,  and  compelled  me  to  take  the  book,  the  cost 
of  which  -was  considerable.  Indeed,  all  books  in 
Norway  are  very  dear,  which  may  account  for  the 
fewness  of  readers. 

Two  matters  of  considerable  importance  stirred 
Bergen  to  its  innermost  core  while  I  was  there. 
What  do  you  think  they  were,  reader  ?  Gas  has 
been  introduced,  and  to-night  is  the  first  night  of 
lighting  it.  What  a  number  of  people  are  moving 
about  to  see  it,  as  we  go  on  board  the  steamer 
c/tfpiter,  bound  for  Hamburg.  The  other  incident 
was  productive  of  no  less  ferment.  Ole  BuU,^  the 
prince  of  fiddlers,  the  Amphion  of  the  American 
wilds,  sick  apparentiy  of  combining  the  office  of 
leader  of  a  colony,  and  musician-in-chief  to  the 
new  community,  has  just  returned  to  this,  his  native 
place,  and  is  about  to  give  a  concert,  to  inaugurate 
his  assumption  of  his  new  office  of  director  of  the 
Bergen  Theatre. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

The  safest  day  in  the  year  for  traTelling — A  coUinon— 
lighthouses  on  the  Norwegian  coast — Olaf  the  H0I7 
and  the  necromancers — ^The  cathedral  at  Stavanger — ^A 
Norwegian  MJ^.-^Broad  sheeta^The  great  man  on- 
bends--Jaederen*8  Bev — Old  friends  at  ChristiaDsaDd 
Too  fast — ^The  Lammer*s  schism — ^Its  beneficial  effects— 
Boman  Catholic  tVopagandism — ^A  thievish  archbishop 
-^Historical  memoranda  at  Frederickshal — ^The  Falls  of 
the  Glommen-«A  department  of  woods  and  forests  esta- 
blished in  Norway — Conflagrations — ^A  problem,  and 
how  it  was  solved— -Author  sees  a  mirage — Homewards. 

In  the  old  coaching  days  it  used  to  be  said  the 
safest  day  in  the  year  to  travel  by  the  Tantivy  was 
the  day  after  an  upset  The  same  will  hold^ood^ 
thought  I,  of  steamers,  as  I  heard  an  animated 
conversation  on  board,  how  that  last  voyage  it 
was  all  but  a  case  of  Norge  v.  Bergen  (alluding 
to  a  collision  between  those  two  steamers,  when  the 
former  went  down),  and  how  the  Viken,  Govern- 


THB  OXOKIAN  117  THELEICABKJBN.  817 

ment  steamer,  would  have  been  utterly  cut  down, 
and  sunk,  had  it  not  been  for  the  presence  of  mind 
of  the  Jufiter  captain ;  how,  moreover,  a  fierce 
newspaper  war  was  going  on  in  consequence,  and 
the  Government  had  ordered  an  inquiry. 

Sooth  to  say,  the  navigation  of  this  coast  by 
night  is  very  dangerous.  Lord  Dtt£ferin,  I  think, 
says  there  are  no  lighthouses.  He  is  wrong ;  there 
are  more  than  twenty.  But  what  are  these  among 
so  many  shoals,  islands,  narrow  channels,  ins  and 
outs,  as  this  coast  Exhibits  ? 

''Tonder,"  said  a  Norwegian  gentleman  on 
board,  "is  the  Skratteskjaer  (skerry  of  shrieks)." 
This  spot  takes  its  name  from  a  tragic  event  of 
which  it  was  the  scene  many  hundred  years 
ago.  Olaf  the  Holy,  being  resolved  to  get  rid  of 
the  Seidemaend  (magicians  and  necromancers),  who 
then  abounded  in  Norway,  made  a  quantity  of 
them  drunk,  and,  in  that  condition,  set  fire  to  the 
house  where  they  were  assembled,  and  made  a  holo- 
caast  of  them.  Eywind,  however,  a  noted  warlock, 
escaped  through  the  chimney-hole  ;  but  afterwards 
he,  with  three  hundred  others,  were  caught,  and 
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chained  down  on  that  skerry,  which  is  ooyered  at 
high  water.  As  the  tide  rose,  the  shrieks  o£  the 
victims  pierced  the  air ;  hut  the  royal  executioner 
was  inexorable. 

Crossing  the  mouth  of  the  BnknQord,  we  stopped 
for  half*an*hour  at  StaTanger,  where  I  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  examining  the  cathedral,  which  really 
exhibits  some  fine  pieces  of  early  Gt>thic.  The  nare 
was  built  in  1115.  The  verger  was  profoundly 
ignorant  of  all  architecture,  and  so  were  some 
Norwegian  gentlemen  who  accompanied  me.  What 
they  chiefly  attended  to  was  a  plaster  model  of 
Christ,  after  Thorwaldsen,  and  some  tasteless 
modem  woodwork.  The  pulpit  is  two  hundred 
years  old. 

We  here  shipped  a  deputy,  on  his  way  to 
the  Storthing  now  sitting  at  Ghristiania.  He 
was  a  very  staid  person,  who  evidently  con* 
sidered  that  he  was  called  upon  to  set  the  pas- 
sengers an  edifying  example  of  superior  intelli- 
gence and  unmoved  gravity.  I  heard  that  he 
had  formerly  been  a  simple  bonder,  but  was 
now  a  thriving  merchant.     Perhaps  I  shall  best 
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describe  him  by  saying  that  his  parohment  visage 

xeminded  me  of  a  Palimpsest,  whence  a  secular 

oomposition  had  been  erased  to  make  room  for  a 

sanctimonious  homily ;   but,  at  the  coiners  of  the 

parchment,  some  of  the  old  secular  characters  still 

peeped  out  unerased.     Next  me,  after  dinner,  sat  a 

sharp  young  Bergenser.     To  while  away  the  time, 

I  asked  him  if  he  could  recite  me  any  popular 

songs  or  rhymes.     He  responded  to  the  call  at 

once,  and  produced  a  couple  of  broad  sheets  from 

his  pocket-book,  containing  two  favourite  old  Norsk 

ballads ;  one  of  which  was  the  famed  "  Sonde  i 

Brylups  Garen ;"  the  other  was,  "  The  Courtship 

of  Ole  and  Father  Mikkel's  Daughter." 

The  deputy's  attention  I  observed  to  be  caught 
by  our  conversation,  and  he  smiled  gravely.  Only 
think  of  a  Storthing^man,  clad  in  a  sober  suit  of 
brown,  whose  mind  was  supposed  to  be  full  of  the 
important  business  of  the  country,  listening  to 

such  trifles.     Gude  preserve  ye !   Mr. ,  what 

childish  stuff.  Nevertheless,  he  had  once  been  a 
child,  and  a  peasant-child,  too ;  and  there  was  a 
time  when  he  sat  on  the  maternal  knee,  and  heard 


820    THE  OXONIAN  IN  THSLEKARKEN. 

the  lullabies  of  his  conntry.  Nay,  he  went  so  iir 
as  to  recite  a  country  jingle  himself.  It  was  vhat 
we  call  in  England  a  Game  rhym&  Seven  chil- 
dren are  dancing  round  in  a  ring ;  suddenly  the 
ring  is  broken,  and  each  one  endeayours  to  seise  a 
partner* 

Shear  shearing  oats. 

The  aheaves  who  shall  bind  ? 
My  true  love  he  shall  do  it, 

Where  is  he  to  find  t 

I  Mtw  him  yestere'sn 
In  the  clear  light  of  the  moon, 

Ton  take  yours,  I  take  mine. 
One  is  left  standing  alone. 

He  uttered  this  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  as  if  he 
was  heartily  ashamed  of  the  infantine  reminiscence. 
Human  nature  shrunk  again  into  itself;  the  deputy 
remembered  that  his  countrymen's  eyes  were  npon 
him,  and  he  must  be  careful  of  betraying  any 
further  weakness  of  the  sort.  One  or  two  Norwe- 
gians who  had  overheard  the  conversation,  looked 
with  no  little  astonishment  at  their  representative, 
and  with  a  somewhat  indignant  expression  of 
countenance  at  me,  doubtful,  apparently,  whether 
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I  had  not  of  malice  prepense  been  taking  a  rise  out 
of  a  Norwegian  Stortbingsman. 

As  we  passed  Jaederen's  Rev  (reef),  a  long,  low 
flat  sbore  of  some  miles  in  extent,  we  had  the 
nsual  storm,  which  stirred  up  the  bilgewater  to  an 
offensive  degree,  and  in  consequence  thereof,  the 
vnrath  of  a  doctor  on  board,  who  wore  yellow  kids 
and  much  jewellery,  but  who  was  not  half  a  bad 
fellow  in  spite  of  his  foppery. 

As  I  sat  by  the  open  window  of  the  hotel,  at 
Christiansand,  two  burly  fellows  in  the  singalar 
Saetersdal  costume,  greeted  me.  In  them  I  at  once 
recognised  two  peasants  with  whom  I  had  had 
speech  at  Valle.  They  had  come  down  to  meet  the 
new  parson  and  his  family,  whom  they  would  drive 
up  on  the  morrow  on  the  way  to  his  expectant 
parishioners.  The  good  fellows  were  mightily 
pleased  when  I  handed  them  some  Bayersk  01  out 
of  the  window.  A  Norwegian  student  who  was 
with  me  heard  them  deliberating  whether  they 
should  not  treat  the  strange  Carl  to  a  glass  of 
something ;  but  they  apparently  thought  it  would 
be  taking  too  great  a  liberty,  and  presently  made 

VOL.   II.  T 
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their  bow«  carrying  all  sorts  of  greetings  to  my 
friends  in  their  distant  home. 

Next  day  I  started  to  Moss,  in  the  Christiania 
Fjord,  by  the  steamer  of  that  name.  She  was  bnilt 
in  Scotland,  and  goes  sixteen  miles  an  hoar,  more 
than  doable  the  pace  of  the  Govemment  steamers, 
which  are  proverbially  slow.  Many  of  the  Nor- 
wegians are  frightened  of  her,  and  say  she  will 
break  her  back. 

There  was  an  intelligent  yoang  Norwegian  on 
board  who  is  resident  in  Ameiioa.  He  tells  me 
that  the  Lammers*  schism  has  done  no  little  good, 
in  a  religions  point  of  view,  by  awaking  the  State 
clergy  from  the  torpor  into  which  they  had  sank ; 
and  there  is  every  symptom  of  a  new  spiritaal  life 
being  infased  into  the  comnmmty.  Things,  he 
says,  have  hitherto  been  at  a  low  ebb  in  this 
respect  thronghout  the  country.  Among  the 
better  classes  there  is  no  such  thing  as  family 
prayers,  they  seldom  look  at  their  Sibles.  At 
Arendal  and  Christiania  private  meetings  have  been 
set  on  foot  for  prayer  and  reading  of  the  Scrip- 
tares.    A  Moravian  clergyman,  who  was  the  first 
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-to  establish  gatherings  of  this  kind«  and  who  has 
laboured  diligently  in  this  line  for  some  years,  has 
lately  received  a  sabvention  from  the  Government 
without  his  solicitation. 

In  Sweden,  the  proposal  to  abolish  the  law 
by  which  Dissenters  may  not  reside  in  that 
country,  has  lately  been  thrown  out  in  the  Cham- 
bers,  Count  P having  described  in  pathetic 

language  the  danger  likely  to  ensue  upon  such  a 
change,  and  being  backed  in  his  opposition  by 
280  clergy. 

In  Norway,  on  the  contrary,  as  in  England, 
aU  religions,  provided  they  do  not  trangress  the 
laws  of  morality  and  social  order,  are  tolerated. 
The  Boman  Catholics  take  advantage  of  this,  and 
are  busy  in  a  quiet  way  making  proselytes.  The 
widow  of  the  late  King  Bemadotte  is  understood 
to  give  her  countenance  to  their  exertions.  Con- 
tributions are  also  received  from  Belgium  and 
France,  and  two  French  ladies  conduct  a  school 
on  Romish  principles  at  Christiania.  One  of 
the  two  Romish  priests  there  is  a  bom  Nor- 
wegian. 
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My  trayelling  companion  also  informs  me  of  a 
carious  discoyery  made  lately  by-  Lange,  the 
author  of  a  History  of  Norwegian  Mofuuteriet. 

It  has  always  been  supposed  that  the  precious 
treasures  which  adorned  the  tomb  of  St  Olaf,  in 
the  Cathedral  of  Trondjem,  were  stolen  by  King 
Christian  the  Second,  and  that  the  ship  con- 
veying the  ill-gotten  booty  sank  near  Christian- 
sand. 

At  Amsterdam,  however,  firom  whence  Lange 
has  just  returned,  he  found  incontestable  docu- 
mentary evidence  that  the  Archbishop  of  Trondjem 
was  himself  the  thief.  He  fled  to  Amsterdam, 
got  into  debt,  and  the  jewels  were  sold  and  dis- 
persed. 

Landing  at  Moss,  I  passed  through  a  wretchedly 
ugly  country  to  Frederickshal.  There  is  nothing  in 
the  place  worth  seeing,  except  the  fortress  and  the 
statue  to  the  patriotic  burgher,  Peder  Colbjomaen. 
Some  of  the  houses  are  feur  beyond  the  average  of 
many  of  the  Norwegian  towns ;  to  which  detracting 
people  might  be  inclined  to  apply  the  old  descrip- 
tion of  Granville : — 
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Granyille,  grand  vilain, 

Une  6gliae,  et  un  moolin, 

On  voit  Granville  tout  h  plein. 

A  small  enclosure  outside  the  fortress  marks 
the  spot  where  the  Swedish  madman  was  sacri- 
ficed by  one  of  his  own  soldiers  while  occupied  in 
the  siege.  The  monument,  however,  has  utterly 
disappeared.    A  new  one  is  talked  of. 

Thence  I  posted  to  Sarpsborg,  to  see  the  mighty 
falls  of  the  Glommen,  with  the  beautiful  suspen- 
sion-bridge swung  over  them.  Above  it  the  huge 
river  winds  away  its  vast  coils  into  the  distant 
mountains,  bringing  down  the  timbers  which  once 
grew  upon  their  sides.  But  the  wastefulness  of 
the  people  in  timber  is  now  beginning  to  tell. 
Norway  is  at  length  about  to  start  a  Forstwesen 
similar  to  that  of  Germany,  and  Asbj6msen  is  now 
employed  by  the  Government  in  travelling  through 
Bavaria,  for  the  purpose  of  investigating  the  ad- 
mirable regulations  there  in  force  in  the  Depart- 
ment of  Woods  and  Forests. 

As  usual,  there  has  been  a  fire  in  Sarpsborg. 
Half  the  town  is  destroyed,  and  presents  a  terrible 
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scene  of  desolation.*  A  new  church,  just  com- 
pletedy  was  saved  by  a  miracle.  At  Diummeny  on 
the  other  side  of  the  Fjord,  one  or  two  fires  have 
also  been  sweeping  away  a  vast  quantity  of  build- 
ings. The  conflagration  was  visible  at  UddevaUa, 
near  Gottenburg,  about  one  hundred  and  fifty 
miles  off. 

My  slumbers  that  night,  at  the  waterside  inn, 
whence  the  steamer  was  to  start  neict  morning, 
were  interrupted  by  an  odd  sort  of  visitation.  Two 
bulky  Norwegian  gentlemen  were  ushered  into  ihe 
bed-room,  puffing  away  at  cigars,  and  forthwith 
prepared  to  occupy  the  other  bed.  By  what  Pro- 
crustean process  it  could  possibly  be  made  to  con- 
tain two  such  ponderosities  was  a  problem  now  to 
be  solved.  However,  one  of  them  got  in  firsts  and 
retreated  as  far  as  he  could  into  its  recesses.  The 
other  followed,  and  managed  to  squeeze  himself 
into  the  space  left  by  the  side  of  his  companion. 
Many  jocular  remarks  were  let  fall  between  them, 

*  According  to  the  newspapen,  a  great  part  of  the  capi- 
tal itself  has  just  met  with  a  like  fate. 
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and  one  remark  especially  seemed  to  tickle  the 
risibilities  of  the  larger  and  fatter  man  to  such  an 
extent  that  he  shook  again,  and  the  bed  also. 
Suddenly  I  heard  a  loud  smash,  and  looking  up, 
found  that  the  bottom  of  the  bed,  though  equal  to 
their  dead  weight  in  a  quiescent  state,  was  unable 
to  bear  the  momentum  of  their  laughter-shaken 
frames,  and  had  given  way,  both  gentlemen  falling 
through  on  to  the  floor. 

For  some  time  they  had  great  difficulty  in 
escaping  from  their  awkward  predicament.  This, 
however,  was  at  length  effected,  and  for  the  rest  of 
the  night  the  floor  was  their  couch — the  floor 
which  they  had  used  as  a  spittoon ;  but  this  did 
not  seem  in  the  least  to  interfere  with  their 
comfort. 

Having  nothing  to  call  me  to  the  capital,  I 
determined  to  catch  the  Eliel  steamer  that  afternoon 
in  the  GhristiaDia  Fjord,  where  I  saw  for  the  first 
time  one  of  those  remarkable  mirages  so  common 
in  the  seas  of  Scandinavia^  which  are  supposed  to 
have  given  rise  to  the  legends  of  phantom-ships. 


328    THE  OXONIAN  IN  THELEMAEKEK. 

which  prevail  along  the  coast.  The  oext  day  wb 
were  steaming  over  a  smooth  sea,  along  the  low 
coast  of  our  forefathers,  the  Jutes,  and  the  day 
after  shot  hy  train  through  the  heathy  flats  whence 
issued  England's  sponsors,  the  Angles. 


THE   END. 
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